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H Y M N 

TO THE 

N A I A D S. 

By Dr. A K E N S I D E. 
M DCC XLVI. 



As 
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ARGUMENT. 

Yhe Nymphs who prejide over fprings ani rivulets are ad^ 
dreffed at day-hreak in honour of their feveral funSlions^ 
and of the relations which they bear to 'the tigtm'al and 
to tbe moral wofEi. ^ ^heir orimn is deduce^-^om the 
firjilalbgorical deities^ or powen of nature ;* according 
to the Citrine of the old mythological poets^ concerning 
the generation of tin G^ds and the rife of thingsl They 
are then fucceffively confidered^ as giving motion to the 
air and emting fummf^'breezes vas nouriAing and h\^ 

/ iifying i\e vegetable* worlds ascontribukng to thefuh 
nefs of navigable rivers^ and confequently to the main" 
tenance of cot^nur^e \ an4 ly that n^^^ns^^i^ the mari- 
time part of military' power. Next is reprefented their 
favourable influence upon hefdtht '^hen afftfted by rural 
exercife : which introduces their connection with the art 
cf phyfic^ and the happy effeSfs of mineral^ medicinal 
fpHngs. Laftly^ they are celebrated fcr the friendjhip 
which the Mufes bfiar t^mi- m^/VS^tk^^^^^^^ 

f kifhtc^ temperance only can receive : in oppofition to the 
enthufiafm of the more licentious $oets. 
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H Y M N 

T O T H E 

NT A I A D S; 

/^•£Xt yortddr caftcrn hill' the twilight throW 

^^ Her>duflcjr mantle; and the God of day, 

With bright Aftraza feated by his fide. 

Waits yet to leave the ocean. Tarry^ Nymphs, 

Ye Nymphs, ye bhie-ey'd progetiy of Thames, 

Who now the mazes* cf this rugged heath 

Trace vrith your fleeting fteps 5' whtt all night* long 

A 4 Repeat, 
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Kepeat, amid the cool and tranquil air. 
Your lonely murmurs, tarry : and receive 
My offered lay. To pay you homage due, 
I leave the gates of deep ; nor Ihall my lyre 
Too far into the fplendid hours of morn 
Ingage your audience : my obfervant hand 
Shall clofe the ftrain ere any fultry beam 
Approach you. To your fubterranean haunt* 
Ye then m^y timely ileal ; to pace with care 
The humid fandis ; to lpp|iji>/rbm jheToil ^ 
The bubbling fources -, "to diredt the rills 
To meet in wider channels ; or beneath 
Some grotto's dripping arch, at height of noon 
To flumber, fhelter'd from the burning heaven. 

Where fhall my fong begin, ye Nymphs ? or end? 
Wide is your praife and copious — Firft of things, 
Firfl: of the lonely powers, ere Time arofe. 
Were Love and Chaos. Love, the fire of Tate % 
Elder than Chaos. Born of. Fate was Time, 
Who many fons and many comely births 
Devoured, relentlefs father : 'till th? child - 
Of Rhea drove him from the upper flcy. 
And quell'd his deadly might. Then fecial reign'd 
The kindred powers, Tethys, and reverend Ops, 

And 
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And fpotlefs Vefta ; MrhUe fuprcmc of fwajr 
Remained the cbud-coihpellcr. From the couch 
Of Tcthys fprang the fedgy-crowned race. 
Who from a thouland urns, o*er every clime^ 
Send tribute to their parent ; and from them 
Are ye, O Naiads : Arethufa fair. 
And tuneful Aganippe ; that fweet name, 
Bandufia; that foft family which dwelt 
With Syrian Daphne ; and the honoured tribes 
Belov'd of Paeon. Liften to my ftrain. 
Daughters pf Tethjrs : liften to your praife. 

You, Nymphs, the winged offspring, which of old 
Aurora to divine Aftrasus bore. 
Owns ; and your aid beiirecheth. When the m^ht 
Of Hyperion, from his noontide throne. 
Unbends their languid pinions, aid from you 
They a(k : Favonius and the mild South-weft 
From you relief implore. Your fallying ftreanw 
Frcfli vigour to their weary limbs impart 
Again they fly, difporting ; from the mead 
Half ripen'd and the tender blades of conij 
To fweep the noxious mildew ; or difpel 
Contagious fteams, which oft the parched earth 
Breathes on her fainting fons. From noon to eve. 

Along 
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Along theTiver and the paved brcdc, ' \ 

Afcerid the cheerful breracs? hsS^doi bardi- 
Who, faft by learned Cam, the Mantuan lyre 
SoUicit ; ,nor unwelcome to the youth 
Who on the heights of Tybur, a& incKn'd 
O'er rufhing Anio, tmh a pi0m h^d 
The reverend fc^ie delineates, bixdcen /anesi 
Or tombs, or pillar'd aquedufl^, the pem^ 
Of ancient Time; and feipjy^ wMk he fete* 
The ruins, with a ^ent tear revolves • 

The fame and fortune of imperious Heme. 
: You tooi O^Nymphsy and youf bnenvious-aid^ 
^ The rural powers confefe; jMid ftill- prepare * 

Foe you thmr grateful trds^Hsasw Pan coitimai^cfei 
Oft^^as the Delito kin^ wi* SkiM hoid§ 
The centrtttheavensi the firthef af thu g^gv^ 
Commands Ws^ Dryads crtrerydw^ atedes- 
To fpofaddieirdeepeft umbrage; well thc^ God 
Remembereth.how ifidulgent ye fupplled^ 
Your geniaLde^ to nurfe them in their prime. 
Pales, thrpafture's queen, where'fef ye ftray> 
Purfues your fteps, delighted 5 andthepath^ 
With living verdure clothesv Atound your hauni^ 
The UK^ifgChloris, with profuM hand^ 

Throws 
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Throws widie b»r Wooois* l^er od^iMri^ S^ with ycm 
Pomon% fecks, to d^^ell : ami A'^r the W«a» 
And o'er the rajk of Hi^hmond, vVei» witJSi ThanEies 
Ye love tjo wander^ An3sd«b« pQurs 
We^rpk^^'d tJi^ ^v^kH of ihat AouBcaiiaii horn. 
Her dowea^j unmindful of the fragrant iflea, 
Nyfe3^ ^ -^^iteBtijt:^ New? can^ tiiou^ 
(AHi^Q^, liBgfjtf^i^). tiiQMfdoibmack' 
The beverage.Qf <h^fQb«c Naiadls.iirti, 
O Bromiufi^ Oihmttmy not aarfft' thou 
Difown the jiw^rs \ifaQft bouttty, ill' repaid^ 
With af^r; ft^d^. thy tendrils. Yet from me. 
Yet, blamelefs Nyi»phs,. ftom my delighted lyre. 
Accept the ipKft your boumy well: may claim j 
Nor heed the fcoiu)^ of the Edoman. band 

For better pnaife- awdits youu. TI|2(iies, your fitc^ 
As down tbs M^r^daot flopa yow Aitcou* mil* 
Defcend, ^ tribute (lately Thame* rccdws. 
Delighted 5 aiMl:yi)ur piety applauds. 5 
And bids bi9^qo{HOus tide rolbon fecure. 
For faitt^fuVare hi& daughters ; ^Kiwitih. words 
Aufpicious gmtulatea the bark wbkh, now 
His b^i^r^^king, heri adventurous wings 
Yields to the bi«esae) widi Albion%> happy gifo 

1 Extremeft 
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Extremeft ifles to hkfs. And oft at mom,' 
When Hermes, from Olympus bent o'er earth 
To bear the words of Jove, on yonder hill 
Stoops lightly-failing ; oft intent your fprings 
He views : and waving o*er fome new-born ftream 
His blcft pacific wand, " And yet,** he cries, 
** Yet,*' cries the fon of Maia, " though reclufe 
** And filent be your ftores, from you, fair Nymphs^ 
" Flows wealth and kind fociety to men, 
" By you my funftion and my honour*d name 
•' Do I poITefs J while o'er the Beetle Vale, 
*' Or through the towers of Memphis, or the palms 
*' By facred Ganges water*d, I conduct 
** The Englifh merchant : with the buxom fleece 
** Of fertile Ariconium while I clothe ' 
/*' Sarmatian kings; or to the hpufchold Gods 
•* Of Syria, from the bleak Comubian fhore^ 
" Difpenfc the mineral treafure which of old 
" Sidonian pilots fought, when this fair land 
" Was yet unconfcious of thofc generous arts 
" Which wife Phoenicia from their native dime 
** Tranfplant^d to a more indulgent heaven.*' 

Such are the words of Hermes : fuch the praifc, 
O Naiads, ^yhich from tongues coeleftial waits 

Your 
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Your bountebus deeds. From bounty iflueth power : 

And thoic who, fedulous in prudent works. 

Relieve the wants of nature, Jove repays 

With generous wealth and his own feat on earth. 

Fit judgments to pronounce, and curb the might 

Of \ncked men. Your kind unfailmg urns 

Not vainly to the hofpitable arts 

Of Hermes yidd their ftore. For, O ye Nymphs, 

Hath he not won the unconquerable queen 

Of arms to court your friendfliip ? You (he owns 

The fair afTociates who extend her fway 

Wide o'er the mighty deep ; and grateful things 

Of you (he uttereth, oft as from the (hore 

Of Thames, br Medwa/s vale, or the green banks 

Of Veda, (he her thundering navy leads 

To Calpe's foaming channel, or the rough 

Cantabrian coaft ; her aufpices divine 

Impartmg to the fenate and the prince 

Of Albion, to di(may barbaric kings. 

The Iberian, or the Celt. The pride of king$ 

Was ever fcorn*d by Pallas : and of old 

Rgoic*d the virgin, from the brazen prow 

Of Athens o'er JEgina's gloomy furge. 

To drive her clouds and ftorms i overwhelming all 

The 
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The PcrfiarfS pfdmis'4 ^\6tfy vrhth tht ricilhil 

Of Indus and the feft ImiSh clintei 

When Lybia'i torrid chim|)»it tnd tht rdfcks 

Of cold Imaiis joined thfeif fef¥ile tafidS, 

To fweep the fohs of Bbeity ftiam tktih. 

In vain : Minerta «ti the feratetn prow 

Of Athens flood, and wkh ttie ihundtt's Vokri 

Denoainc-dhcrre<TOfUfSl on thdr infipious heads. 

And fliook her bumifig JEgis. Xerxes fate : 

From. Hcraeleum, oft the iSomitain's height 

Thron'd in his goWen car, hfc knew the figrt 

Coeleftiai ; felt imrighteou^ hope forfake 

His faltering he j^tj and turn'd his face with th^ifiL 

Hail, ye who fhaJtt the fterft Mintrva^s ^ower; 
Who arm the hund 6f liberty for war i 
And give, in feeret, tht Britaf^nic Jittnie 

contending nrninarchs : yet benign, 
i of natore : to the worki of peace 
one, and lenient of the many life 
wrait on human *Jfe. Ttom gentle aid " ' 
well can wilnefs ; fhb who faves, 
Difondits cates and cups of pfeafmg bkhd, 
tch devoted to the entangling fnares 
:hus and of Comm. Him fh6 leads' ' 



To 
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To Cynthia'^ ^tewJjT h«U»tS. To ^neacHhc t^ 
To beat fbc covttts^ -vritlvtibe jovial Jiom 
Af^awfiL^ jdaf tp fummoa the loud k>YiDd$, 
She calls tl\e JtwgeriAg; flugganl irom.hjs dreams : 
And where his J^reaft majr drink the moontam breeze^ 
And wher^ fi^ fcnrour of the funny vate 
May beat up^n fals bfovr, through de^us padis 
Beckons his i«^ eourfer. Nor y/Afcn e4fe^ 
Cool eafe an^ wekaome flurafaofs harve becakiM ' 

His eager tx^yxi) does.tbe jquoea'c^ faeahk 
Her i^^ng care withhold* His decent board 
She guards^ pi;efidifig; and the frugal pow^s 
With jc^i«d4te katds ia : and while the bcown 
Ennasan d§mp widi Fan pveienti her ftores ; 
While changing H^ md oocnely in the change^ 
Yertumnus and the Ho^m befprc him fprtad 
The g^de^a baaiquet ; you to crown his ieail. 
To crown hff ft^ O Naiads^ you the £ur 
Hygeia calls : and £rom jrour fhelving feats. 
And gloves of po^ar, plenteous cups ye bring. 
To flake his vcios : *till foon a purer tide 
Flowis dowi?^ thofe loaded channels ^ waiheth off' 
The df^s of limiry, the lurking feeds 
Of crude difeafe i and throu^ the abodes of life 
' ' ' . " Sends 
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$cnds vigour, fends rcpofc. Hail, Naiads: hail. 
Who give, to labour, health 5 to ftooping age. 
The joys which youth had fquander'd. Oft your urns 
Will I invoke ; and, frequent m your praife, 
Abafli the frantic Thyrfus with my fong. 

For noteftrang'd from your benignant arts 
Is he, the God, to whofe myfterious Ihrine 
My youth was facred, and my votive cares 
Are due ^ the learned Pason. Oft when all 
His cordial treafures he hath fearch'd in vain; 
When herbs, and potent trees, and drops of balm 
Rich with the genial influence of the fun, 
(To rouze dark fancy fix>m her plaintive drcamSt 
To brace the nervelefs arm, with food to win 
Sick appetite, or hufh the unquiet breaft 
Which pmes with filent paflion) he in vain 
Hath proved •, to your deep manfions he dcfcends. 
Your gates of hiunid rock, your dim arcades. 
He entereth ; where impurpled veins of ore 
Gleam on the roof 5 where through the rigid mine 
Your trickling rills infinuate. There the God 
From your indulgent hands the ftreamuig bowl 
Wafts to his pale-e/d fuppKants s wafts the feeds 
Metallic and the elemental falts 

Walh'd 
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V 

Walh*cl from the pregnant glebe. Thqr drink : and Ibon 

Flies pain ; flies inaufpicioiis care : and ibon 

The fecial haunt or unfrcqvtented fhadc 

Hears lo, Ip Paean ; as of old» 

When Python fell. And, O propitious Nymphs, 

Oft as for haplefs mortals I implore 

Your falutary fprings, through.every um 

ihed felefted atoms, and with all 

Your healing powers inform the recent wave.' 

My lyre fhall pay your bounty. Nor difdain 
That humble tribute. Though a mortal hand 
Excite the ftrings to utterance, yet for themes 
Not unrc^rded of coeleftial powers 

1 frame their language ; and the Mufes deign 
To guide the pious tcnour of my lay. 

The Mufes (lacrcd by their gifts divine) 

In early days did to my wondering fenie 

Their leqrets crft reveal : oft my rais*d ear 

In dumber felt their mufic : oft at noon 

Or hour of funfet, by fomc lonely ftream. 

In fiel4 or fliady grove, they taught m? words 

Of power from death and envy to preferve 

The good man's name, whence yet with grateful mind. 

And offerings unprofan*d by ruder eye. 

Vol. VI^ B My 
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My vows 1 fend, my homage, to the feats . 

Of rocky Cirrha, where with you they dwell : 

Where you their challe companions they admit 

Through all tRe hallow*d fcene : where oft intend 

And leaning o'er Caftalia's mofly verge. 

They mark the, cadence of your confluent urns, * 

How tuneful!, yielding gratefulfcft repofe 

To their conforted meafure : 'till again, 

"With emulation all the founding choir. 

And bright Apollo, leader of the fong. 

Their voices through the liquid air exalt^ 

And fweep their lofty firings : thofc aweftil ftrmgs. 

That charm the minds of Gods : that fill the courts 

Of wide Olympus with oblivion fwect 

Of evils, with immortal reft from cares ; 

Aflliage the terrours of the throne of Jove ; 

And quench the formidable thunderbolt 

Of nnrplcnting fire. With flackenM wings, 

ow the folemn concert breathes around, 
:nt o'er the fGep^tre of his lord 
ic fterA eagle ; by the numbered notes, 
; and fatiate with the melting tone : 
n of birds. The fiirious God of war^ 
s forgetting aiKl the rapid wheels 

That 
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That bear bim yepg^ul o'er tjbe embattjed plain. 
Relents, apd foot^ his own^erce heart to eafc, , 
Unwonted eafe. Th^ fire of Gods and men» 
In that great momeot of divine delight. 
Looks down on all that live ^ and whatfoc'er 
He -loves not, o%r die peopled earth ahd o'er 
The internunated opean, he beheads 
Curs'd with abhocrcnoe by his, doom fevjere. 
And troubled at the found. Ye, Naiads, ye 
With raviih'd ears the' melody attend 
Worthy of facrcd £lcnce. But the flaves 
Of Bacchus with tcmpeftuous clamours firive 
To drown the heavenly Arains 5 of higheft Jove, 
Irreverent ; and by mad prefumption $r!d 
Their own 4ifcordant rapture to advance 
With hoftik emulation. Down they ru0i 
From Nyfa's vine-impurpled cliff, the dames 
Of Thrace, the Satyrs, and the imruly iFauns, 
With old Silehw, dirough.the midnight gloom 
Tofling the torch impure, and high in air 
The brandifli'd Thyrfus, to the Phrygian pipe's 
Shrill voice, and. to the d^lhing cymbals, inix*d 
With (hrieks and frantic uproar. May idie .<2rods 
From every unp(^uted.ear avert 

B 2 * Their 
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Their orgies ! If within the feats of men,' 
Within the feats of mtn^ the walls, the gates 
Which Pallas rules, if h^ly there be found 
Who loves to mingle with the revel-band 
And hearken to their accents % who afpires 
From fuch inftruftcrs to inform his breaft 
Withverfe; let him, fitvotarift, implore 
Their infpiration. He perchance the gifts 
Of young" Lyiseus, and the dread exploits. 
May fing in apteft numbers : he the fate ^ 
Of fober Fentheus, he the Paphian rites. 
And naked Mars with Cytheraea chained. 
And ftrong Alcidips in the fplnfter^s robe, 
M^ycdebrate, applauded. But with you, 
.O 'Naiads, far from that unhallow'd rout, 
Muft dwell the man whoe'jer to praifed themes 
Invokes the immortal Mufe. the immortal Mufe 
To your calm habitations, to the cave 
Corycian or the Delphic mount, will guide 
His footfteps 5 and with yo.ur unfiillied ftreams 
His lips will bathe : whether the eternal lore 
Of Themis, or the majefty of Jove, 
To mortals he reveal ; or tfeach his lyre 
The unenvied guerdon of tfae patriot's toils, 

la 
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In thofe unfading iflands of the bleft. 

Where facred bards abide. Hail, honoured Nymphs $ 

Thrice hail, for you the Cyrenaic fhell. 

Behold, I touch, revering. To my fongs 

Be prefent ye with favourable feet. 

And all profancr audience far remove. 



O D E 

To the Right Honourable 

Francis Earl of HUNTINGDON. 
MDCCXLVri. 

By the Same. 

L i: 

^TpHE wife and great of every clime, 
^ Through all the fpacious walks of Time, 
Where'er the Mufe her power difpla/d, 
With joy have liftetfd and obey'd. 
For taught of heaven, the facred Nine 
Perfuafive numbers, forms divine, 

B 3 To 
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To mortal fcnfe impart : 
They beft the foul with glory fire % 
They nobleft counfels, boldeft deeds infpke ; 
And high o*cr Fortune's rage inthrone the fixed heart. 
, I. 2. 
Nor lefs prevailing is their charm 
The vengeful bofom to difarm ; 
To melt the proud with human woe, 
, And prompt unwilling tears to flow. 
Can wealth a power like this afibrd ? 
Can Cromweirs arts, or Marlborough's (word. 

An equal empire claim ? ^ ^ 

No, Hastings. Thou my words wilt own : 
Thy breaft the gifts of every Mufe hath known ; 
Nor fliall the giver's love difgrace thy noble name. 

1.3. 

The Mufe's aweful art. 
And the fair funftion of thd poet's tongue, 
1 e'er fhalt thou blufh to honour*, to aflert 
From all that Icorncd vice or flavifli fear hath fung. 
Nor Ihall the blandilhment of Tufcan firings 
Warbling at win in pleafure's myrtle bower } 
Nor fhall the bifer notes to Celtic kin^ 
By lying minftrels paid in evil hour. 

Move 
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Move Thee to fpum tlie heavenly Mufc's reign. 
A different ftrain. 
And other themes 
From her prophetic ihades and hallowed dreams 
(Thou well can'ft witnefs) meet the purged ear: 
Such, as when Greece to her immortal fliell 
Rejoicing liftcA'd, godlike founds to hear ; 
To hear the fweet inftruftrefs tell 
(While men and heroes throng'd around) 
How life its nobleft ufe may find. 
How beft for freedom he rcfign'd •, 
And how, by glory, virtue ftiall be crown*d. 
II. I. 
Such was the Chian ♦ fathers ftrain 
To many a kind domeftic train, 
Whofe pious hearth and genial bowl 
Had cheer*d the reverend pilgrim's foul; 
When, every ho4)itable rite 
With equal bounty to requite, 

He^ ftruck his magic firings ; 
And poured fpontaneous numbers forth. 
And feiz*d their ears with tales of ancient worth. 
And fiird their mufing hearts with vaft heroic things. 
• Homer. ^ 

B 4 II. 2* Now 
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II. 2. 

Now oft, where happy fpirits dwell,' 
Where yet Jie tunes his charming fhell. 
Oft near him, with applauding hands, 
The geniiis of his country ftands. 
To liAenmg gods he makes him known. 
That man divine, by whom were fown 

The feeds of Grocian fame : 
Who firft the race with freedom fir*d ; 
From whom Lycurgus Spaita-s fons infpir'd ; 
From whom Flataean palms and Cyprian trophies c^mc, 

11. 3. 
O nobleft, happieft age J 
When Ariftides rul'd, and Cimon fought ; 
When all the generous fruits of Homer's page 
Exulting Pindar faw to full perfeftion brought. 
O Pindat*, oft flialt thou be hail*d of me : 
Not that Apollo fed thee from his flirine ; 
Not that thy lips drank fweetnefs from the bee } 
Nor yet that, ftudious of thy notes divine. 
Pan danc'd ;heirmcafurc with the fylvan throng; 
But that thy fong - : 
Was proud to unfold 
What thy bafe rulers trembled cq behold^ 

Amid 
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Amid corrupted Thebes was proud to tcU 
The deeds of Athens and the Perfian Iham^ : 
Hence on thy head their impious vengeance fell 

But thou, O fiuthfiil to thy fame. 

The Mufe's law didft rightly know i 

That who would animate his lays^ 

And other minds to virtue raile, 
Muft feel his own with all her fpirit glow. 
III. u 

Arc there, approved of later times, 
• Whofe verfe adom'd a **tyrant's crimes ? 

Who few majeftic Rome betrayed. 

And lent the imperial ruffian aid ? 

Alas ! not one polluted bard^ 

No^ not the ftrams that Mincius hearc^ 
Or Tibur^s hills rcpVd, 

Dare to the Mufe's «ar afpu« ; 
Save that, inftrufted by the Graecian lyre. 
With freedom's ancient notes their fliameful talk they 

III. 2. J^*'^- 

Mark, how the dread Parithecm ftands^ 

Amid the domes of .n&odcrn hands : 

Amid the toys clP idle ftkte. 

How fimply, how icverily great I 

• OOanus Cmbr. Then 
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Then turn> and, while each wcftern clime 
Prefcnts her tuneful fons to Time, 
So mark thou Milton's name ; 
And add, " Thus differs from the throng 
** The fpirit which ii^orm'd thy aweful fong^ 
^ Which bade thy potent voice proteft thy country^s 

III. 3, t^^^^- 

Yet hence barbaric zeal 
His memory with unholy n^ purfues ; 
While from thefe arduous cares of public we^l 
She bids each bard begone,* and reft him with iu^ ftfule» 
O fool ! to think the man, whofc ample mind 
Muft grafp at all that yonder ftars furvey ; 
Muft join the nobleft form of every kind, 
The world's moft perfeft image to difplay^ 
Can e'er his country's^ 'najefty behold, 
Unmov'd or cold t 
Ofool! to deem 
That Hci whofe thought nauft vifit every theine, 
Whpfe heart muft every f^png emotion know 
By nature planted, or by fortune tjiug^t i 
That He, if haply fome prefnmptuou8.foe. 
With falfe ignoble {cknct fraughtf 

ShaU 
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Shall fpurn at frcedom'is faithful band ; 
That He, their dear defence will flimv 
Or hide their glories from the fun. 
Or deal their vengeance with a womai^^s hand I 
IV. I. 
I care not that in Arno^s plsun. 
Or on the fpordve banks of Seine^ 
From public themes the Mufe's quire 
Content with polifti'd eafe retire. 
Where prief(s the (tudious head commandt 
Where tyrants bow the warlike hand 

To vile ambition's aim. 
Say, what can public themes afibrd^ 
Save venal honours to an hateful lord, 
Reierv'^ for an^ heaven and fcorn'd of honefl: hxoti 

IV. 2. 
But here, where freedom's equal throne 
To all her valiant fons is known ; 
Where all are confcious of her cares. 
And each the power, that rules him, (hares ; 
Here let the bard, whofc dalburd tongue 
Leaves public arguments unfung, 

Kd public praife farewell : 
Let him to fitter climes remove^ 

Fat 
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"Far from the hcroc's and the patriot's love. 
And lull myfterious monks to flumber m their celL 

IV. 3. 
' O Hastikgs, not to all 
Can ruBng heaven the fame endowments lend : 
Yet ftill doth Nature to her offspring call, 
Thattoonegeneralwcal their different powers they bend^ 
Upenvious* Thus alone, thwg^ ftrains divine 
Inform the bolbm of the Mufe's fon 5 
Though with new honours the patriciaA's line 
Advance from age to age ; yet thus alone 
They wm the fuffrage of impartial fame. 
.The poet's name 
He beft fhall prove, 
' Whofe lays the foul With nobleft paffiona move. 
But thee, O progeny of heroes old^ 
Thee to feverer toils thy fate requires: 
The fate which form'd thee in a chofen nfiould. 
The grateful country of thy fires. 
Thee to fublimcr paths demand ; 
Sublimer than thy fires could trace. 
Or thy own Edward teach his race. 
Though Gaul's proud genius fank beneath his hand. 

V. I. From 
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y . I . . ^ . :, ^ * 

From rich domains and fubje£t farms,* 
They led the ruftic youth to arms ; 
And kings their item atchievemenf^ f^r'd ; 
While private ftrife their banners reared. 
But loftier fcenes to thee are lhown» ' 
, . Whei'e cmpife's wide-eftablifh'd throne 
No piw^f^ mafter fills : 
Where, long foretold» The People reigns : 
Where each a yaflal'&,hqmble heart difdains ; . 
And judgeth what he fe^ ; and, as he judgeth, wills^ 

V. 2. 

Here be it thine to calm and guide 
The fwelling democratic tide ; 
To watch the ftate's uncertain frame. 
And baffle faAion*s partial aim : 
But chiefly, with determined zeal. 
To quell that fervile band, who knf el 

To freedom's banifh'd foes ; 
That monfter, which is daily found 
Expert and bold thy country's peace to wound ; 
Yet dreads to handle arms, nor manly counfel knows. 



V. 3. Tis 
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'Tis higheft heaven's command. 
That guilty aims Ihould fordid patfhs purfue ; 
That whiat 4;nfiiares the heart fhcmld curb the hand. 
And virtue's worthlefe foes be falfe to glory too. 
But look on freedom, fee, through every age. 
What labours, perils, griefs, hath fhe difdain'd ! 
Wh^t arms, what regal pride, what prieftly rage. 
Have her dread offspring conqucr'd or fuftain'd ! 
For Albion well have conquerM. Let the ftrains 
Of happy fwabs, 
Which now refound 
Where Scarfdale's cliffs the fwelling paftures bound^ 
Bear witnels. there, oft let the farmer hail 
The facred orchard which imbowers his ^te. 
And fliew to ftrangers paOing down the vale. 
Where, Candifli, Booth, and Gfborne fate ; 
When burfting from their country's chain. 
Even in the midft of deadly harms. 
Of papal fiiarcs and lawlefs arms. 
They pknn'd for freedom this her aweful reign* 
VL I. 
This reign, thefc laws, this public care. 
Which Naflau gave us all to Ihare, 

Had 
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Had ne'er adwtfd the En^Hh name. 
Could fear have fiknc'd freedom's claim.' 
But fear in vain attempts to bind 
Thofe loftjr efforts erf the mind 

Which focial good inlpires ; 
Where men, for this, aflault a throne. 
Each adds the common welfare to his own ; 
And each unconqucr'd heart the ftrength of all acquires. 

VI. 2. 
Say, was it thus, when late we view'd 
Our fields in civil blood imbrued ? 
When fortune crown'd the barbarous hpft. 
And half the-aftonifh'd ifle was loft ? 
Did one of all that vaunting train. 
Who dare affront a peaceful reign, 

Durft one in arms appear ? 
Durft one in counfels pledge his life I 
Stake his luxurious fortunes in the ftrife ? 
Or lend his boafted name his vagrant friends to cheer? 

VL 3. 
Yet, Hastings, thefe are they. 
Who challenge to thenofelves thy country's love : 
The true ; the conftant : who alone can weigh. 
What glory fliould demand, or Liberty approve 1 

But 
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But let their works deckre them. Thy free powers^ 
The generous powers of thy prevaijing mind^ 
Not for the talks of their confederate hours. 
Lewd brawls tod lurking flander, were defign'd. 
B? thou thy own approver. Honeft praife 
Oft nobly fways 
Ingenuous youth : 
But, fought from cowards and the lying mouth, 
Praife is reproach. Eternal God alone 
Fbr mortals fixeth that fublime award. 
He, from the faithful records of his throne. 

Bids the hiftorian and the bard 

Difpofc of honour and of fcorn ; 

Difcern the patriot from the flave ; 

And write the good, the wife, the brave. 
For leflbns to the multitude unborn. 



ODE 
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^:*:^g^:*:*8^^:^:4()!=:*:> 



O D E 

To the Right Reverend 

B E N J A M I N 

Lord Bifliop of WINCHESTER, 

By the Same. 

I. I. 
T70R toils which patriots have cndur'd, 
^ For treafon queil'd and laws fecur'd, 
]{n every nation Time difplays 
The palm of hopourable praife* 
Envy may rail ; and faftioit fierce 
May ftrive : but what, alas ! can Thofe 
(Though bold, yet blind and fordid foes) 
To gratitude and love oppofe. 
To faithful ftory and perfuafive verfe ? 

Vol. VL C I. 2. O 
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I. 2. 

AMttt of ftteA6m^ Albi6ii, (ky^ 
Thou tamer o^ deQx)tic fway. 
What man, among thy fons around; 
Thus heir to glory h«II thou found I 
What page, in all thy annals bright. 
Haft thou with purer joy furvcy*d 
Than that where truth, by Hoadly*s aid, 
Chines throiigh the deep anhalldw'd (hade 
Of kingly fhtud and facerdotal night i 
L 3- 
To him the Teacher blefs'd 
Who fent rcligionj from the pvimy field 
By Jordan, like the morn to cheer the weft. 
And lifted up tlje veil which heavenfrom earth conceal'd. 
To rioadly thus life uttered his b«hfeft« 
" Go thoUi and itfcue toy dlftWi&WTd liw 
^^ From hands rapicibus ^d irdtk tMgOM kflj^ure : 
^' Let not my pieac^ful tihme bt mtAk i, lUM 
** The fnares of fevage tyranriy tt> did: 
" Let hot my words be irtipibui ChiihS tft aM# 
" Tht fite-borh foul, in Wore thah bmtid fc^c^ 
" To faith without alfent, allegiahce unrepaid.'* 

H. I. No 
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a I. 

No cdd nor vmperforwiog band . 

Was arm*d hy heaven with this command« 

The world foon Mi it : and, on high. 

To WilUam's ear with wekomc joy 
Did Locke among, the bkft unfold 
The rifing hope of Hoadly's name : 
Godolphin then confirmed the £une s* 
And Som^rs, wfc^n fww «arth he canoe, 
And valiant Stanhope the i&ir i^uel told ^ 
11. a. 

• Then drew the lawgivers around. 
Sires of the Gn^pcian name renowned) 
And liftcning afk'd, and wondering knew, 
What private force could thus fubdue 
The vi^gar and the great coo^in^d^ 
Could war with i^crfd iblly wage^ 
Could a whole mti^n diiei^gage 
From the dread bonds of fmnj anagc^ 
And to .new habks mould •the public mind« 

♦ Mr% Locjce died in 1704* whca Mr, Hoadly wa$ beginning 
to diftinguifti himfelf in the caufc of civil and religious liberty ; 
Lord Godolphin in ^jiZp v(diej| the io&imt$ of the Jacobite 
fa^bn were chiefly favoured by thofe in power : Lord Somers in 
I716, lunid tbeprv^oe^ of the opiyiirifig clergy againft the,pro- 
teftant eftabliihment ; and lord Stanhope m 1721, during the con- 
trovcrfy with the lower houfe of convocation, 

C a II. 3. For 
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II. ^. 

For not a conqucror*a fword. 
Nor the ftroiig powers to civil founders known. 
Were his : but truth by faithful fearch explored. 

And focial fenfc, like feed, in genial plenty fowm 
Wherever it took root, the Ibul (reftor*d 
To freedom) freedom too for others fought. 
Not'monkilh craft the tyrant's claim divine. 
Not regal zeal the bigot's cruel fhrinc 
Could longer guard fron> reafon's warfare fagc; 
Not the wild rabble to fedition wrought. 
Nor fynods by the papal Genius taught. 

Nor St. John's fpirit loofe, nor Atterbury's rage. 

III. I. 

But where Ihall recompence be found ? 
Or how fuch arduous merit crbwn'd ? 
For look on life's laborious fcene : 
What rugged fpaces lie between 
Adventurous virtue's early toils 
And her triumphal thrcMie !^ The (hade 
Of death, mean time, does oft invade 
Her progrefs ; nor, to us difplay'd, 
W«ars the brjght heroine her expefted Ipoils. 



in. 2. Yet. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



(37) 

III. a. 
Yet born to conquer is her power : 
— O Hoadly, if that favourite hour 
On earth arrive, with thankful awe 
We own jtift heaven's indulgent law. 
And proudly thy fuccefs behold ; 
We 'attend thy reverend length of days. 
With benedidion and with praife. 
And hail Thee in our public ways 
Like fome great fpirit fam'd in ages old. 

111.3- 
While thus our vows prolong 
Thy fteps on earth, and when by us refign'd 
Thou join'ft thy feniors, that heroic throng 
Who refcu'd or preferv'd the rights of human kind, 
O ! not unworthy may thy Albion's tongue 
Thee ftUl, her friend and benefaftor, name : 
O ! never, Hoadly, in thy country's eyes. 
May impious gold, or pleafure's gaudy prize. 
Make public virtue, public freedom vile •» 
Nor our own manners tempt us to difclaim 
That heritage, our nobleft wealth and fame, 

Which thou haft kept intire from force ^nd faftbus 

[guile. 

t^^ ^ C 3 INSCRIP^ 
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I N S C R I P T 1 O N Si 

By the Same4i; 

L 
For a GROTTO. ^ 

TO me, whom in thtir lays the fhepherds call 
Aftaea, daughter of the ndghboxutng ftream, 
This cave belongs. The fig-tree and ifce vine. 
Which o*er the r^ky entrance do\mward flio6c, 
Were plac'd by Glyc^. He with cowflips pale 
Primrofe, and purple Lychnis, deckM the giten 
Before my threftidd, and my thelving walk 
With honeyfuckle coverM, Here at nooin 
Luird by the murmur <rf my rififtg fount, 
i flumber : here my cluftering fruits I tehd i 
Or from the humid flowers, at t^e^ of day, 
Frelh eariands weave, and chace from all my bt>und$ 
ng impure or noxious* Emer-ii^, 
er, undifmay'd. nor bat nor toad 

1 Here 
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Here lurks : and if thy breaft of blamelefs thoughts 
Approve the?, not ynweJcpme (halt thou tread 
My quiet maniion : chiefly, if thy name 
Wife Pallas and the immortal Mufes own. 

11. 

For a Statue of Chaucer at Woodstock. 

OUCH WAS old Chaucer* &ch the placid mien 
^ Of him /who &rft with haiXDony informed 
The language of our fathers^ Here he dwelt 
For many a cheerful day. fhefe ancient walls 
Have often heard him» while his legends blithe 
He fang ; ot love, or kni^chood, or the wiles 
Of homely life : through each eftate urnl gge» 
The fafhions and the folUcs of (lie wi&Ai 
Withcunmng hand portraying*. Tbov^ perchance 
From Blenheim's towers, Q ftmngert thou art come 
Glowing widi Churduil's trophies ; yet in vain 
Doft thou applaud diem, if tiiy breaft be cold 
To him, this odier henoe; who, in times 
"Dark and untaught,, began i^ charming verle 
To tame the rudene& of ha naicive land. 

C 4 HI. WHO. 
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HI- 



WHOE'ER thou art whofc path In fummcr lic^ 
Through yonder vUlage, turn thee where the 
Of branching oaks a rural palace old Lgrove 

ImbcdcHns. there dwells Albert, generous lcH*d 
Of all the harveft round, and onward thence 
A low plam chapel fronts the morning light 
Faft by a filent riv'let. Humbly walk, 
O ftranger, o*er the confecrated ground ; 
And on that verdant hilloc, which thou fce'ft 
, Bcfet with ofiers, let thy pious hand 
Simnkle frelh water from the brook and flxew 
Swcet-fmelling flow'rs. for there doth Edmund reft. 
The learned fhepherd ^ for each rural art 
Fam'd, and for fongs harmonious, and the woes 
Of ill-requited love. The faithkfs pride 
Of fair Matilda fank him to the grave 
In manhocKl** prime. But ibon did righteous heaven 
With tears, with (harp remorfc, and pining care. 

Avenge 
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Avenge her faUhood. nor could all the gold 
And nuptial pomp, which lur'd her plighted faith 
From Edmund to a loftier hufband's home. 
Relieve her breaking heart, or turn afide 
The ftrokes of death. Go, traveller •, relate 
The mournful ftory, haply fome fair maid 
May hold it in remembrance, and be taught 
That riches cannot pay for truth or love. 

IV. 

f^ Y OU T H S and virgins : O declining eld : 
^^ O pale misfortune's flaves : O ye who dwell 
Unknown with humble quiet ; ye who wait 
In courts, or fill the golden feat of kings : 
O fons of fport and pleafure : O thou wretch 
That wcep^ftfor jealous love, or the fore wounds 
Of confcious guilt, or death*s rapacious hand 
Which left thee void of hope : O ye who roam 
In exile 5 ye who through the embattled field 
Seek bright renown ; or who for nobler palms 
Contend, the leaders of a public caufe ; 
ApF^ach : behold this marble. Know ye not 

The 
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The features ? Hath not oft his faithful tongue 
Told you the falhion of your own eftate» 
The fecrets o{ your bofoo) ? Here then, round 
His monument with reverence while ye ftand. 
Say to each other : " This was Shakcfpear^s form i 
•' Who walked in every path of human life, 
*' Felt every paflion j and to all mankind 
** Doth now, will ever that experience yield 
** Which his own genius only could acquire.** 

V. 

GULIELMUS m. FORTIS, PIUS, LIBERATOR, 
CUM INEUNTE AETATE PAtRIAE LABENTI 
ADFUISSET SALUS IPSE UNICA; CUM MOX 
ITIDEM REIPUBLICAE BRITANNICAE VINDEX 
RENUNCIATUS ESSET ATQUE STATOR; TUM 
DENIQUE AD ID SE NATUM RECOGNOVIT ET 
REGEM PACTUM, UT CURARET NE DOMINO 
IMPOTENTI CEDERENT PAX, FIDES, FORTUNA, 

GENERIS HUMANI. 
AUCTORI PUBLICAE FELIC^TATIS P.G.A.M.A. 

VI. For 
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VI. 
ForaColumn at RUNNYMEDE; 

THOU, who the verdant plain doft travcrfe here. 
While Thames among his willows from thy view 
Retires -, O ftranger, ftay diee, and the fcenc 
Around contemplate well. This b the place - 
Where England's ancient barons, clad b arms 
And ftern with conqueft, from their tyraiit king 
(Then rendered tame) did challenge and fecure 
The charter of thy freedom. Pafs not on 
*Till thou have blersM dieir memory, and paid 
Thofe thanks which God appointedthe reward 
Of public virtue. And if chance diy fcome 
Salute thee with a father's honoured name. 
Go, call thy fons : inftroa them what a debt 
They owe their ariceftors ; and make diem fwear 
To pay it, by tranftnittiBg down intire 
Thofe facred rights to which themfelves were bom; 

OD ] 
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O D E. 

By the Same; 

L 

IF rightly tuneful bards decide. 
If it be fix'd in love's decrees. 
That beauty ought not to be tried 

But by its native power to pleafc. 
Then teU me, youths and lovers, tell. 
What fair cf n Amoret excell ? 

II. 
Behold that bright unfullied fmilc. 

And wifdom fpeaking in her mien ; 
Yet ((he fo artlefs all the while. 
So little ftudfous to be feen) 
We nought but inftant gladnefs know, 
, Nor think to whom the gift wc owe, 

III. But 
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III. . 

But neither mufic, nor the powers 
Of youth and mirth and frolic cheer. 

Add half that funfhine'to the hours. 
Or make life's prolpeft half ib clear. 

As memory brings it to the eye 

From fcenes where Amoret was by* 

Yet not a fatirift could there 

Or fault or indifcretion find ; 
Nor any proudet fage declare 

One virtue, piftur*d in his mind, 
Whofe form with lovelier colours glows- 
Than Amorct's demeanor fhows. 

V. 
This fure is beauty's happieft part : 

This gives the moft unbounded fway : 
This ihall mchant the fubjeft heart 

When rofe and lily fade away ; 
And She be ftill, in i5>ite of time. 
Sweet Amoret in ail her prime. 



ODE 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC ., 



^ 



( 46 } 

O D E 

TO THE 

T I B E R. 

W R 1 T T E N ABROAD 

By William Whitehead, Efq; 

On entering the Campania of Romx> ai; Otricoli^ 
MDCCLV. 

L 

HAlh iacred St|peam> wliofe waters roil 
Immortal thrpii^h the ciafik piige.t 
To Thee the Mufe-dcvoted foul. 
Though deftia'd to a lai^er age 
And Ids indoiigeat dime, to^Thee* 

Nor thou difdaia, in runic laya 
Weak mimk of true hannoay^ 
His grauefld homi^ pays. 
Far other ftr^ins tiniie elder car 
With pleas'd attention wont to hear. 
When he, who ftrung the Latian lyre^ 
he, who led th* Aonian quire 

From 
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From Manttia'a fctfdy lakes with ofienxrown^d. 
Taught Echo from thy banks with tnmfpon to tefound. 
Thy banks f >^ alas ! is this the boafted fcene^ 
This dreary^ wide, uncultiv^abed plain^ 
Where ikk'ning Nature wears a feinccr greeny 
And De&kdon fpreads her torpid reign ? 
Is diis the fcene whett Freedom breath'd. 
Her copioui horn where Plenty wreath'd. 

And Health at opening day 
Bade all her rdeate bttetes fly> 
To wake rfie fons of Induftry, 

And make their fields m)te gay ? 
IL 
Where is the villa's rural pride^ 

The fwelling dome's imperial gleam. 
Which iovVl to grftcc thy verdatit fide. 
And tremble ih thy golden Aream ? 
Where ai!t the bdd, die bafy dirongs. 

That ttifh'd impatieftt to the war> 
Or tun'd to peate triumphal fongs. 

And haird the p^fling ctti 
Along the folitary ♦ road, 
Th* eternal flint by Confols (rod, 

• The Flamiman way. 

Wc 
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. Wc muff, and mark the fad decays 
Of mighty works, and mighty days ! 
For thefc vile waftes, we cry, had Fate decreed 
That Veii's fons Ihould ftrive, for thefe Camillas bleed ^ 
Did here, in after^times of Ronton pride. 

The mufing Ihepherd from Sorafte's height 
See towns extend where'er thy waters glide. 
And temples rife, and peopled farms unite ? 
They did. For this deferted plain 
The Hero ftrove, nor ftrove in vain i 

Apd here the fhepherd faw , 
Unnumber'd towns and temples fprcad. 
While Rome majeftic rear'd her head. 
And gave the nations law. 
III. 
Yes, Thou and Latium once were great. 

And ftill, ye firft of human things. 
Beyond the grafp of time or fate 

Her fame and thine triumphant iprings. 
What though the mouldVing columns falj, 

And ftrow the defart earth beneath. 
Though ivy round each nodding wall 
Entwine its fatal wreath, 

Yet 
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Yet (ay, ciiji Rhine of Danube boaft 
The numerous glories thou haft loft ? 
Can ev'n Euphrates* palmy (hore. 
Or Nile, with all his myftic lore. 
Produce from old records of genuine fame 

Such heroes, poets> kings, or emulate thy name? 
Ev'n now the Mufe, the confcious Mufe is here i 

From every ruin's formidable fliade 
Eternal Mufic breathes on Fancy's ear. 
And wakes to more than form th' illuftrious dead. 
Thy C«fars> Scipios, Catos rife. 
The great, the virtuous, and the wife. 

In folemn ftatc advance ! 
They fix the philofophic eye. 
Or trail the robe, or lift on high 
The light'ning of the lance. 
IV. 
But chief that humbler happier train 
Who knew thofc virtues to reward 
Beyond the reach of chance or pain 
Secure, th* hiftorian and the bard. 
By them the hero's generous rage 

Still warm in youth immortal lives 5 
And in their adamantine page 

Thy glory ftill iurvives. 
Vol. VI. D Througlj^ 
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Through deep Savannahs wild and vafti 
Unheard, iwiknown through ages paft> 
Beneath the fua^s direftcr beams 
What copious torrents pour their ftr^n« J 
No fame have they, no fond pretence to mourn; 
No annals fweU their pride, or grace tlmr ftoried umi 
Whilft Thou, with Rome's exalted genius join'd. 

Her fpcar yet lifted, and her corflct brac'd, 
Can'ft tell the waves, can'ft teU the paSing wifidi 
Thy wond'rous tale, and cheer the Uft'mng wafteJ 
Though from his caves tK* unfeeling North 
Popr'd all his kgion'd tempefls forth. 

Yet ftiU thy laurels blocmi : 
One deathlelk glory ftill remains. 
Thy ftream ift^ rolPd th^^ough Laviik plain^^ 
Has walkM the walls of Rom^ 
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E L E G 1 E S/ 

By the Same 

ELEGY I. 

Written at the Convent of Haut Yillers in 

CaAMPAGNE, 1754. 

OILENT«dcltar, through yonder peaceful vafc, 
^ While M*l«i*s flow Waters weave their mazy way. 
See, to diT estullShg fun, and foft'ring gale, 
WhM botHidfcft triiktti hk rich bankt difpky ! 

Faft by the RMHtm, ahd at the mountain's blal^. 
The Idwmg hercb throo^ living paftures roi^i 

Wide-wavmg har^'cfti crown the riling fpace ; 
AbA ftift fiiperixK' nods the viny gtoVe. 

High on the top^ as guardian of the icene, 
Impbrisd SyKran f^adk his umbrage Wide $ 

Nor wants there many a cot, and Ipire between,^ 
Or in the raie, or on the mountain's fide. 

Da Jq 
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To mark that Man, as tenant of the whok^ 
' Clairtls the juft tribute of his culturing care^ 
Yet pays to Heaven, in gratitude of foul. 

The boon which Heaven accepts of, praife and prayer; 

O dire efFefts of war ! the time has been 
When Dcfolation vaunted here her reign ; 

One ravag'd defart was yon beauteous fcene. 
And Marne ran purple to the frighted Seined 

Oft at his work the toilfome day to cheat 
The fwain ftill talks of thofe difeftrous times. 

When Guife's pride, and Conde*s ill-ftar'd heat 
l^aught chriftian zeal to authorize their crimcis; 

Oft to his children fportive on the graft 
Docs dreadful tales of worn Tradition tell. 

Oft points to Epcrnay*s ill-f;|ted pds 
Where Force thrice triumphed, and where Biron fell* 

O dire efFe6ts of war ! — may ever more 

Through this fweet vale the voice of difcord ceafe I 
A Britilh bard to Gallia's fertile fhore 

Can wiih the bleilings of eternal peace* 

Yet 
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Yet fay, ye monks, (beneath whofe mofs-grown feat. 
Within whofe cloifter^d cclk th* indebted Mufe 

Awhile fojoums, for meditation meet. 

And thefe loofe thoughts in penfive ftrain purfues,) 

Avails it aught, that WaPs rude tumults fpare 
Yon dufter'd vineyard, or yon golden field. 

If niggards to yourfelves, and fond of care. 

You flight the joys their copious treafures yield ? 

Avails it aught, that Nature's liberal hand 
■ With every blefling grateful m^n can know 
Cloaths tjie rich bofom of yon fmilmg land. 
The mouwain's floping fide, or pendant brow. 

If meagre Famine paint your patllid cheek. 
If br^Jb the midnight bcU your hours of reft, 

li'y 'midft l^eart-chilling damps, and winter bleak. 
You fhun.the cheerful bosri, and moderate fcaft ? 

Look forth, and be convinced ! 'tis Nature pleads. 
Her ample volume opens on your view. 

The fimple-minded fwain, who running reads. 
Feels the glad truth, and is it hid from you ? 

D 3 I^ook 
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Look fprth, and be CQpyinc'tJ. Yon proi^fts wide 
To Rcafon's ear hoiw forcibly they fpeak. 

Compared with thofc how dull is lettered Pride, 
And A\iftin's babbling Eloquence how weak I 

Temp'raflcc, not AldHnencc, in every blifc 
Is M^'$ tcue joy^ and therefore Heaven's conumnd^ 

The wretch who riots thanks his God fmifs : 
Who ftarves, rge^ tbc bpwntjes of bis Iwnd. 

Mark, whib the Msucno. in yaon fidl chanqet glides. 
How im^tk his courfe, ho^ Nature jCmiles around f 

But ihoul^ impetuous torrents fwell his tides, 
Th<? fairy )andi^p f^iks ig oceans drcwn'dt 

Nor lefs difaftrousy fbiOfM h|i& |h£|fty u^n 
NegkA^d leave the onw wi?ltwafier\i Imd, 

To dreary waftes yon paradifc would tiKpn, 
FoUm^ 00?e, Qf h?ip of barren fand. 



EI.EGT 
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E L E G Y II. 

On*thc Mausoleum of AUGl/STUS* 

Tcr the feSight Honourable 

George Bufly Villiers, Vifcount Villiers. 

Written at Rome, 1756. 

A MID thcfe moulcfring walk, this marble round, 
-^^ W.here (kpt the Hefocs of the Julian name. 
Say, fhall we linger 1^1 in thodght profound^ 
And meditate t^ mournful paths to fame ? 

What though rto cyprels (hades, in funeral rows. 
No fculptuf*d vffn$i the feft records of Fate, 

Cer the ihrufik te^raee wave tbek kdfeftA boughs^. 
Or breathe ii^ ftoried eiV^bki)^ of the great ; 

Yet not with heedlefe eye inlL we forvey 

The fcene though changed, nor negfigently tread ; 

Thefe variegat^ walks, however gay. 
Were once the fflerit manfiohs of the dead. 

* It is now 8 garden belonging to Mardiefe di Corre. ' 
/ D 4 In 
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In every (hrub, in every flow'rct's bloom • -* 

That paints with different hues yon fmiling plain. 

Some Hero's afties iffue from the tomb. 
And live a vegetative life again. 

For matter dies not, as the Sages lay. 
But Ihifts to other forms the pliant mafe. 

When the free fpirit quits its cumbrous clay. 
And fees, beneath, t}^e rplli|i^ piane^s pafs. 

Perhaps, my Villicrs, for I flng to Thee, 
Perhaps, unknowing of the bloom it give3. 

In yon fair fcion of 4pollo*« trcf? 

The lacred duft of young Marcellus lives. 

pluck not the leaf-^^twere facrilege to wound 
Th* ideal memory of fo fwcet a ihade ; 

In thcfe fad feats an early grave he found. 
And ^ the firft rites to ^oomy Dis convey'd. 

Witnefs "^ thou Field of lyf ars, that oft hadft known ^ 
His youthful triumphs in the mimic war. 

Thou heardft the heart-felt univerfal groan 
When o'er thy bpfom foU'd the funeral caF» 

^ He is faid to be the firft perfon buried in tlii» monument* 
« Qu^tos ille yir jim maffnam Mavords fid lubea^ 
Campus aget gcmitus I 
. ' Witneft 
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Witnefs ^ thou Tufcan ftream, where oft he glowM 
In fportive ftrugglings with th' oppofing wavc^ 

Fall by the receat tomb thy Waters flow\i 

While wept the wife, the virtuous, and die brave. 

O l6il too foon!— yet why lament afate 

By thbufands envied, and by Heaven approved. 

Rare is the boon to thofe of longer date 
To live, to die, admir'd, efteem'd, JbelovVL 

Weak are our judgments, and Qur paffions warm^ 
Arid flowly dawns the radiant morn of truth. 

Our expeftations haftily we form. 

And much we pardon to ingenuous youth. 

^oo oft we fatiate on th* applaufe we pay 
To rifing Merit, and refume the Crown ; 

Full many a blooming genius, fhatch'd away. 
Has fallen lamented who had liv*d unknown., 

For hard the talk, O Villiers, tofuftain 
Th* important burthen of an eariy fame ; 

Each added day fome added worth to gain. 
Prevent each wilh> and anfwer every claim.'' 



► Vcl quae, Tyberinc, videbis 



Funcra, com taaaluin praeterlabere rccetitem! Virg. 

Be 
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Berthou MarceHQS> with a kzigth of days! 

But:Q seinembert what&cVr thou art. 
The moil exalted breath of human pcaiie 

To pkafei indeed mnft echo from the heart. 

Though thou be bnure, be Ttrtuous^ and be vnfe. 
By all, like him, admired, efteem'd, beloy'd, 

fTis from within alone true Fame can rife. 
The onl^ h^ppy is the Self^ipproVd. 



E L E G Y IIL 

To the Right Honourable 
George Simon Harconrt, Vifc. Newnham^ 

Written at Rohe^ 1756^ 

XT' ES, noble Youth, 'tis true ; the fofrer arts, 
* The Ayeetly-'founding ftring,. ini pencil's pow'r. 
Have warm'd to raptfare even heroic hearts^ 
And tauf^t the nide to wonder, and adonr^ 
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For l^eftuty dHLttiis \U) whether (he iq^ptarf 
In blended cobws ; or to foothing ibund 

Attu]>eB her voice i or fair prq)ortipii ym$jn 
In yondcf ^Uiag domcl harmmipiU round - 

All, all fte charms ; but not alike to alt x 
^s given to revel m her blififul bower i 

Coercive ties, and Reason's powerflil caH 

Bid fome but tsAt th^ fweets^ which Ibnne devottr« 

When Nature governed, and when Maiv was youngs ^ 
Perhaps Bi will th* un<3Utor*d Savage rovM, 

Where waters nuirmur'd, and where cluftets Iniiig 
He My and flepe beneath the fliade he tov'd. 

But fince the Sage^s more Sagacious mifid> 

By Heaven's penniffion, or by Heaven^a eomnaandt 

To polifk*d ftate* has fecial laws aflign*d, 
And general good on paiitial duties plann'c^ 

Not for ourfelves ou^ vagrant fteps we brtnd 
As heedle^ Chance, or wanton Choice ordain^ 

On various ftations various talks attend; 
And Men are h>m to trifle on to reigm 

I As 
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As chaunts die woodman whilft the Diyads wce^ -:; 

And falling fbrefts fear th' upli&ed blow. 
As chaunts the (hepherd, whild he tends his Iheep^ 

Or weaves to pliant forms the ofier bough. 

To me 'tis given, whom Fortune loves to le^d 
Through humbler toils to life's fequeiiker'd bowers. 

To me 'tis given to wake th* amufive reed. 
And footh with fong the folitary hours. 

But Thee fupedor fobcrer toils demand, " - 

Severer paths are thine of patriot fame ; 

Thy birth, thy friends, thy kii^, thy native land. 
Have given thee honors, and have each their claim. 

Then nerve with fortitude thy feeling breaft 
. Each wifli to combat, and each pain to bear % 
Spurn with difdainth' in^orious loye of reft. 
Nor let the fyren Eafe approach thi|ie ear# 

Beneath yon cyprefs lh^e% eternal green 
See proftrate R()lme her wpnd'rous ftory tell,. 

Mark how fhe'rtrfe the world's imperial queen. 
And trembjii at the profped Jiow 'fhc fell ? 

Not 
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Not diat my rigid precepts would requim 

' A painful ftruggling with each adverfe gak. 
Forbid thee liften to th* cncKapting Lyre, 
Or turn thy fteps from Fancy's flowery vale. 

;Whate'er of Greece in fculptur'd brafi fiirvives. 

Whatever of Rome in mouldering arcs remains^ 
"Whatever of Genius on the canrafs Kves, 
» Or flows in pdifli'd verfe, or airy flrAins, 

Be thcfe thy leifure i to tlw chofen few, 

Who dare excel, thy foflf ring aid aflford $ 
Their arts, dieir magic powers widi honors due 
.Exalt -, but id thyfelf what they record. 

ELEGY IV. 

To an OFFICER. 
Written at Rome, 1756. 

^ROM Latian fields, the manfions of Renown* 
Where fix'd the Warrior God his fated feat ^ 
Where infant Heroes learnt the martial frown. 
And little hearts for genuine glory beats 

What 
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What for my friend, my ibldier, (hall I frame f 
What nobly-gbwing verfethat breathes of arms^ 

To point hb radiant path to deathleft fame>. 
By great example^^ and terrific charms ? 

Quirinus fifft, ^ith bold, cxdIeAed bands, 
The linewy fons of ftrei^th, for empire ftroV'ei 

Beneath his thunder bow'd fk' aftodiik^d landsr. 
And temples rofe to Mirs, and t6 Feretriatl Jore. 

War taught contempt df deadi, contempt of pdin^ 
And hence the Fabify hence the Decii come : 

War urg*d the flau^tcr, though flie wept the flain^ 
Stern War, the n^jgcd nurfc of virtuous Rome, 

But not from antique fables will I draw. 
To fire thy feeling fowl^ a dubious aid. 

Though now, ev'n now, they ftrike with revVent awe. 
By Poets or Hiftorians facred made. 

Nor yet tb thee the babbling Mufe fhall tell 

What mighty Kings with all their legions wrought, 
"Wliiif r\t\cs funk, and ftoricd nations fell 

Cacfar, Titus, or when Trajan fought. 

From 
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From private worth,' and Fortune's private ways 
Whilft o'er yon hUl th' exaked • Trophy ihowa 

To what vaft heights of incorrupted praife 
The great, the ftlf-ennaUted Mari\js rofe. 

From ftccp Arpiilum's rock-kiveftcd fliade, 
From hardy Virtue's emuh«ive fehool 

His daring flight th' expanding Gemus rnade^* 
And by obeying Aobly lear»t to ruk. 

Abalh^d, confoQfided, Btrh Iberb groanM, 
And Afrk trembled toiler utmoft coafts i 

When the proud land its d«ftin'd Conqueror own^d 
In the new Conful, and his itetenn hofts. 

Tet Chiefs are madaien, arid Ambiiioii weak. 
And mean the joys the laureFd hanrcfts yields 

If Virtue feu^. Let Fame, let Enry ipeak 
Of Capk's waUs,. and Sextia's wairy fields 

But fink for ever, m bbUvion? cai8i 
Dilhoncft triumphs^ and ignoble^dls; 

Mintumae's Marih feverdy paid at laft. 
The guilty glbries gainfd m civil broils. 
! The trophies of Marius, now ercfted before the Capitol 
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Nor yet his vain contempt the Mtifc Ihall praifc? 

For fcenes of poliih'd life, and lettered worth j 
The fteel-rib*d Warrior wants not Envy's ways 

To darken theirs, or call his merits forth^ 

Witnefs yon Cimbrian Trophies ! — Marius, there 
Thy ample pinion found a fpace to'^ fly ; 

As the plpm'd eagle foaring fails in air. 
In upper air, and fcorxis a middle £ky. 

Thence too thy country claimed thee for her own. 
And bade the Sculptor's toil thy adts adorn. 

To teach in characters of living ftone 
Eternal leflbns to the youth unborn. 

For wifely Rome her warlike Sons rewards 
With the fwcet labours of her Artifts* hands ) 

He wakes her Graces, who her empire guards. 
And both Minervas join in willing bands. 

O why, Britannia, why untrophied pais 
The patriot deeds thy godlike Sons difplay. 

Why breathes on high no monumental brafs. 
Why fwclls no Arc to grace CuUoden's Day ? 



Wait 
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Wait we •«!! faithlefs France fubmiflivc bow 

Beneath that Hero's delegated fpear, 
Whofe lightening fmotc Rebellion's haughty brow. 

And fcattcr'd her vile rout with horror in the rear ? 

O Land of Freedom, Land of Arts, aflume 
That graceful dignity thy merits claim j 

Exalt thy Heroes like imperial Rome, 

And build their virtues on their love of fame. 

So fhall the modeft worth, which checks my friend. 
Forget its blufh when rous'd by Glory's charms ; 

From breaft to bread the generous warmth defcend. 
And ftill new trophies rife, at once, to Arts, and Arms. 

cv ^M. ^M. Ss ^v D D ^P «9 ^9 «S 8S sS «P ^S ^S ^S %9 ^S ^S ^I 3S ^M. ^S 

ELEGY V. 

To a FRIEND Sick. 
Written $t Rome, 1756. 

^rip W AS m this ^ ifle, O Wright indulge my lay, 

^ Whofe naval form divides the Tufcan floods 
Il3i the bright dawn of her illuftrious day 

Rome fix'd her Temple to the healing God, 

^ Th^ Infula Tiberina, where there are ftill fome imall remains 
of the famous temple of ^fculapias. 

: YoL. VL E Here 
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Here flood his altars, here his arm he bared. 
And round his myftic ftaflF the ierpent twin*d^ 

^Through crowded portals hymns of pnufe were heard^ 
And victims bled, and facred feers divin'd. 

On every breathing wall, on every round 
Of column, fwelling with proportioned grace. 

Its ftated feat fome votive taMet found. 
And Itoried wonders dignified the place* 

Oft from the balmy bleflings of repofi^ 

And the cod ftiUnefi of the night's deep (hade. 

To light and health th' exulting Vourift rofe, 

Whilft fancy worked with med'cine*s powerful aid* 

Oft in his dreams (no longer clogg'd with fears 
Of fome broad torrent, or fome headlong fteep. 

With each dire form Imagination wears 

When harrafs*d Nature finks in turbid fleep) 

Oft in his dreams he faw diflfufive day 

Through burfting glooms its cheerfdt beams extend y 
On billowy clouds faw fportive Genii play. 

And bright Hygeia from her heaven defcend. 

Wha^ 
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"What marvel then, that man*i o'crflowing miiid 
Should wreath-bound cdumns raife, and altars fair. 

And grateful offerings pay, to Powers fo kind, . 
Thou^ fancy-fonn*d, and creatures of the Air. 

Who that has writh*d beneath the fcourge of pain. 
Or felt the burthen'd languor of difcafe. 

But would with joy the flighted refpite gain. 
And idolize the hand which lent him eafe ? 

To Thee, my fi^nd, unwillingly to thee 

For truths liki; thefe the anxious Mufe appeals. 

Can Memoiy anTwor fix>m afflidtion free. 
Or fpcaka the fufitrer what, I fear, he feels ? 

NOj let me hope ere this in Romely grove 
Hygeia rcvtb with the bloommg Spring, 

£re this the vocal feats the Mufes love 

With bymoa of praife, like Paeon's temple, ring. 

It was not written in die book of Fate 

That, wandering far from-Albibn^s fea-girt plain. 

Thy diftant Friend fiiould mourn thy fliorter date. 

And tett to ^lien woods and ftreams his pain. 

E 2 
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It was not written. Many a year fhall roll. 
If aught th* infpiring Mufc aright prefage. 

Of blamclefe intcrcourfe from Soul to Soul, 

And fricndlhip well ipatiir'd from Youth to Age. 

E L E G Y VI. 

To another FRIEND. 
Written at Rome, 1756. 

TOEHOLD, my friend, to this fmall « orb confinM 
'*-' The genuine features of Aurelius* face j 
The father, friend, and lover of his kind. 
Shrunk to a narrow coin's contrafted fpace. 

Not fo his fame s for erft did heaven ordsun 

Whilft fcas jQiould waft us, and whilft funs ihould warm^ 

On tongues of men, the friend of man fhould reign. 
And in the arts he lov'd the patron charm« 

Ofi as amidft the mouldering fpoils of Age, - 

His mofs-grown monuments my fteps purfue ; 
ly eye revolves the hiftoric page, 
5 pafs his generous afts in fair review, 
'he medal of Marcus Aiirel^us. 

ImagU 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Imagination grafps at many things, 

Which men, which angels might with rapture fee ; 
Then turns to humbler fccncs its fafcr wings, 

And, blufti not whilft I fpeak it, thinks on thee. 

With all that firm bencvoJcnce of mind. 

Which pities, whilft it blames, th* unfeeling vain. 

With all that adtive zeaj to ferve mankind. 
That tender fufFering for another's pain. 

Why wcrt not thou to thrones imperial rais'd ? 

Did hecdlefs Fortune flumber at thy birth. 
Or on thy virtues with indulgence gaz'd, 

And gave her grandeurs to her fons of earth ? 

Happy for thee, whofe lefs diftinguilh*d fphere 
Now cheers in private the delighted eye. 

For calm Content, and fmiling Eafe are there. 
And, Heav'n's divineft gift, fweet Liberty. 

Happy for me, on life*s fcrener flood 

Who fail, by talents as by choice reftfain*d, 

^^Ife had I only fhar'd the general good. 
And loft the friend the Univerfc had gairfd. 

E 3 The 
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The Lyric Muse to Mr. MASON. 

On the Recovery of the Right Honourable the Ead 

of HotDERNBssB from a dangerous Ilinels. 

By the Same. 

Ti^ASON, fnatch the votive LyrCf 
-*-^-*'' D'Arcy lives, and I infpire. 
'Tis the Mufe that deigns to a(k» 
Can thy hand forget its ta(k ? 
Or can the Lyr^ its ftrains refufc 
To the Patron q£ the Mufe ? 

Hark, what notes of artlefs love 
The fea^er'd poets of the grovt» 
Grateful for the bowers they fill» . 
Warble wild on SioB liill ; 
In tuneful tribute duely p^d 
To the Matter of the fliade ! 

And fhall the Bard fit fancy-proof 
Beneath the hofpitable roof. 

Where 
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Where every meniai face aflforxJs 
Raptui^d thoughts that want but words ? 
And the Patron's dearer part. 
The gende fliarer of his heart, 
WeaiB her wonted charms again. 
Tioie, that felt iUlliftioii's chain. 
Learns on lighter mngi to move } 
And the tender pledge of love. 
Sweet Amelia, now is prcft 
With double trai^port to her bread. 
Sweet .^elia, thoughtlefs why. 
Imitates the general joy i 
Innocent of care or guile 
^ee the lovely Mimic fbnik. 
And, as the hcart-fdt raptures rife. 
Catch them &om her Mother's eyts. 

Does the noify town deny 
Soothing airs and extacy i 
Sion's ihades afford retreat. 
Thither bend thyjpttj|;rim feet; 
There bid th* imaginary trai«i. 
Coinage of the Poet's brain, ^ 

E 4 Not 
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Not only in cffefts af^ar. 
But forms, and limbs, and features wean 
Let feftive Mirth, with flow*rets crown'd. 
Lightly *tread the mcafur^d round ; 
And Peace, that leldom knows to Ihare 
The Statefman's friendly bowl, be there; 
While rofy Health, fuperior gueft, 
Loofe to tKe Zephyrs bares her breaft ; 
And, to add a fweeter grace^ 
Give her foft Amelia's face« 

Mafon, why this dull delay 5 
Hafte, to Sion hafte away. 
There the Mufe again*{hall afk. 
Nor thy . hand forget its taflc ; 
Nor the Lyre its ftrains refufe 
To the Patron of the Mufe. 



Q|^|» 
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On the Immortality of the Soul. 

TiLANSLATSD- 

From the Latin of Isaac Hawkins BRO]ifN» Efq; 

By SoAME Jbiinyns, Efqi 

BOOK I. 



^TpO all inferior animals 'tis given 

^ T* enjoy the ftate allotted them by Heaven i 
No viun refearchcse'er difturb their rdl. 
No fears of dark futurity moleft. 
Man, only Man folicitous to know 
The Iprings whence Nature^s operations flow. 
Plods through a dreary wade with toil and pain. 
And realbns, hopes, and thinks, and lives in vwi ; 
For fable "Death ftill hov*ring o'er his head. 
Cuts fh6rt his progrefsi,,with his vit;al thread. 
"Wherefore fince Nature errs not, do we find 
Thefe feeds of Science in the human mind. 
If no Congenial fruits are predefign'd ? 



I 
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For wKat avails to Man this poVr to roam 

Through ages paft, and ages yet to come^ 

T* explore new worlds o'er all th* setherial way. 

Chained to a fjpou and living but a day ? 

Since all muft perifh in one common grave. 

Nor can thefe long laborious fearches fave. 

Were it not wifer far, fupinely laid. 

To fport with Phyllis in the noontide Ihsidc ? 

Or at thy jovial le(tivals appear. 

Great Bacchus, who aloi^ die foul can clear 

From all that it has felt, and all that it can fear2 

Come on then, let us feaft : let Chloe fing. 
And foft Neaora touch the trembling ftring % 
Enjoy the prefent hour, nor ieek to know 
What good or ill to-jnorrow may beftow. 
JSut thefe delights foon pall upom the taftei 
Lct^s try dien if nwie feriow cannot laft : 
Wealth let vs heap on wealth, or fame purfue» 
Let pow'r and gk»y be our points in view ; 
In courts, in camps, in ftnates kt us live. 
Our levees crowded like the buzzing hive : 
Each weak attempt the fame iad lellbn brills, 
iUas, what vanity in human things ! 
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^hat means then fhall we trjr ? where hope to fimi 
A friendly harbour for the reftlefs mind ? 
WholHll, you fee, impatient ta obtain 
Knowledge immenfe, (fo Nature's laws ordain) 
Ev*n now, though fetter'd in corporeal clay. 
Climbs ftep by (bep the prolpeft to fiirvey, 
Andfceks, unweary'd, Truth'^ eternal ray. 
No fleeting joys Ite a(ks, which muft depend 
On the frail fenfes^ and with them muft end i 
But fuch as fuit her own inimortal £ime. 
Free from all change, eternally the fame. 

Take courage then, thefc joys we Ihall attain j 
Almighty WiOom never a£b in vain 5 
Nor (hall the foul, on which it has beftowM 
Such powers, e'er perifh, like an earthly clod ; 
But purg'd zt length from foul corruption's ftain. 
Freed from her prifon, and unbound her chain, 
She {hall her native ftrength, and native ikies regain 
To heav'n an old inhabitant return. 
And draw neftareous ftreams from truth's perpetual urn* 

Whilft life iiemains, (if life it can be call'd 
T' exift in flcfhly bondage thus enthralPd) 
Tir'd with the dull purfuit of worldly things. 
The foul fcarce wakes, or opes her gladfomc wings. 

Yet 
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Yet ftiil the godlike exile in difgracc 

Retains fome hiarks of her celeftial race ^ 

Elfe whence from Menfi'r/s ftore can fhe produce 

Such various thoughts, or range them fo for ufe ? 

Can matter thefe contain, difpofe, apply ? 

Can in her cells fuch mighty treafures lye ? 

Or can her native force produce them to the eye i 

Whence is tliis pow'r, this foundreis of all arts. 
Serving, adorning life, through all its parts, 
Which names imposed, by letters mark'd thofe names, 
Adjufted properly by legal claims. 
From woods, and wilds collefled rude mankind, ' 
And cities, laws, and governments defign'd ? 
What can this be, but fome bright ray from heaven. 
Some emanation from Omnifcience given ? 

When now the rapid ftream of Eloquence 
Bears allbefore it, paifion, reafon, fenfe. 
Can its dread thunder, or its light'ning's force 
Derive their effencc from a nriortal fource ? 
What think you of the bard's enchanting art. 
Which, whether he attempts to warm the heart 
With fabled fcenes, or charm the ear with rhyme. 
Breathes all pathetic, lovely, and fublime ? 

Whilft 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



r 



i 



(77> 

"Whilft things on earth roll' round from age. to agc^ 

The fame dull farce repeated ; on the ftagc 

The poet gives us a creation new. 

More pleafing, and more perfeft than the true; 

The mind, who always to perfection haftes, 

Perfeftion, fuch ^ here fhe never taftes. 

With gratitude accepts the kind deceit. 

And thence forefees a fyftem more compleat. 

Of thofe what think you, who the circling race 

Of funs, and their revolving planets trace. 

And comets journeying through unbounded Ipace 

Say, can you doubt, but that th' all-fearching foul. 

That how can traverfe heaven from pole to pole. 

From thence defcending vifits but this earth. 

And (hall once more regain the regions of her birth? 

Could flic thus aft, unlefs fome Power unknown. 
From matter quite diflinft, and all her own. 
Supported, and impelled her ? She approves 
Self-confcious, and condemns ; flie hates, and loves. 
Mourns, and rejoices, hopes, and is afraid. 
Without the body's unrequefted aid : 
Her own internal ftrength her reafon guides. 
By this flie now compares things, now divides j 

Truth's 
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Truth's fcattcr'd fragments piece by piece collets. 
Rejoins, and thence her edifice ^creds^ 
Piles arts on arts, eflfefts to caufes ties. 
And rears th* afpiring fabric to the Ikies ;. 
From whence, as on a diftant plain bdow. 
She fees from caufes confequences flov» 
And the whole chain diftinfUy comprehends. 
Which from th* Almighty's durone to earth drfcwds : 
And laftly, turning inwardly her eyes. 
Perceives how all her own ideas rife. 
Contemplates what flxe is, and whence ihe came. 
And alnwft comprehciwis her own amazing frame. 
Can mere machic^s be wkh fuch pow'rs endued. 
Or confcious of xbok pow'rs, fuppofe they could ? 
- For body is but a machine alone 
Mov'd by external forcc^ and impulfe not its own. 

Rate not the extenfion of the human mind 
By the plebeian ftandard of mankind. 
But by the fize of thofe gigantic few. 
Whom Gr^w and iJ«w^ ftill offer to our view i 
Of Britain ^ell-defcrving equal praife. 
Parent of heroes too in better days. 
Why fhould I try her numerous fons to name 
By verfe, law, eloquence confign'd to fame ? 

I Or 
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Or who have forc'd fair Science into fight 
Long loft in dariuiefs^ and afraid of Ught ? 
0*er all fuperior. Eke the folar ray 
Firft Baton uflier'd in the dawning day. 
And drove the mifts of fbphiftry away % 
Pervaded nature with amazing force. 
Following eicperience ftill throi^houc his cotiricv 
And finifhing stt length his deftin'd way. 
To Newton be bequeathe the radiant hunp of day. 

Uluftrious fouls ! if any tender cares 
Aflfef): angelic breafts for man's aflBurs, 
If in your prefcnt happy heav'nly ftate. 
You're not regaidlds quite of Britaiffs fate. 
Let this degenerate land again.be bleft 
With that true vigour, which fhc once pofieft ; 
Compel us to unfold our flumb'ring tye&^ 
And to our ancient dignity to rife* 
Such wond'rous pow'rs as thefe muft fure be given 
For moft important purpofes by heaven ; 
Who bids thefe fbrs as bright examples fkine 
Befprinkled thinly by the hand divine. 
To fqrm to virtue each degenerate time. 
And point out to the foul its origin fvd>lime. 
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That there's a fetf«hic|iaf«rckatlt^ ; 

All are concerned dibcfut^ i^: %lii>eUeve ; 
That fomethii|g*s (ms% wliea we from life depai^ 
This ^11 conceive, all &elk^ theheacc^ 
The wife of learh'd antiquity proclaiirt 
This truth, the ppljllc voice de^kr^s the famei 
No land fo rude but looks beyond the tomb 
For future prolpeft^ in a World to come. 
Hence, without hopes to be in life repaid. 
We plant flow oaks poftenity to ihadc % 
And hence vaft pyramids afpiring high 
Lift their proud heads aloft, and time ddy. 
Hence is our love pf fame, a love fo ftroi^g. 
We think no dangers ^reat, or labors long, 
By which we hope our beings to extenc^, > 
And to remtotdt timps in glory to dcfccnd. , * 
For fame the Wretch bene^h the gallows lyes,. 
Difowning every, crinw for which he dies % . ^ 
Of life profufe, tenacious of a name, 
Fcarlefs of death, and. yet afraid q£ jjiame* 
Nature has wove into the human n^i^d 
This anxious carafor nan;^s we le^ve behmdi . 
T' extend our narrow view$ beyond the tomb. 
And give an earneft of a life to come ; 
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For, if wh^n dead, we are but duft or clay. 
Why think of what poftcrity (hall fay ? 
Her praife, or cenfure cannot us concern, 
Nor ever penetrate the filent urn. 

What mean the nodding plumes^ the funeral train. 
And marble monument that fpeaks in vain. 
With all thofe cares, Which every nation pays 
To their unfeelkig dead in difPrent ways ! 
Some in the flow'r-ftrewn grave the corpfe have lay'd. 
And annual obfcquies around it pay'd. 
As if to pleafe the poor departed (hade ; 
Others on bla2ing piles the body burn. 
And flx>re their a(hes in the faithful urn 5 
But all in one great principle agree 
*To give a fancy'd immortality. 
Why (hould I mention thofe, whofe ouzy foil 
Is rendered fertile by th* overflowing Nik ? 
Their dead they bury not, nor bum with fires. 
No graves they dig, eredt no flm*ral pires. 
But, walhiog firft th*embowerd body clean. 
Gums, fpice, and melted pitch they pour within ; 
Then with ftrong fillets bind it round and round. 
To make each flaccid part compaft, and found 5 

Vol. VI. F And 
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And laftly paint the Vj^rnilh'd furfacc o*cr 
With the fame features which in life it ware r 
So ftrong their pre%e of a future ftatc,. 
And that our nobler part furyivc$ the body's £itc* 

Nations behold remote from. reafofi*3 beams. 
Where Indian Ganges rolU his fandy ftrcwns. 
Of life impatient rufh into the fiiie. 
And willing vidims to their Gods txgiisti 
Perfuaded the loofe foul to regions fUei 
Bleft with eternal fpring, and cloudlc& ikies^ 
. Nor is lefs fam'd the orientsU wife 
For ftedfaft virtue, and contempt of life : 
Thefe heroines mourn not with loud female cries 
Their hufbands loft, or with o'erflowing eyts, ^ 
But, ftrange to tell ! their funernl ^les afccnd. 
And in the fame fad flames their farrows end; 
In hopes with them beneath the flwdes to row* 
And there renew their interrupfied love. 

In climes where Boreas breathes eternal cokl. 
See numerous nations, warUfce, fierce, and bold. 
To battle all unanimoufljr run^ 
Nor fire> nor fword, nor inftant death they ihim : 
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Whence this da&ain of life in every breaft. 
But from a nockm on their minds impreft. 
That all, who fi>r their country die, aft bleft ? 
Add too to thefe the once prerailing dreams^ 
Of fweet Elyfun groves, and Sit^giSH ftreami : 
All /hew widi wh^ confent mankind agree 
In the firm Jfcpe t)f Immortality. 
Grant thefe th* invcntiotts Of the crafty prieft. 
Yet fuch inv«iti(Mi8 never could fubfift, 
Tjnlefs fome gUmmerings of a future ftate 
Were with the mind coaeval, ahd innat? : 
For every fi&iOT^ which can kmg perfUade^ 
In truth mviSi httve its firft foundations laid. 

Becaufe we afe unable to conceive. 
How unembody'd fouls can aft, and live, 
The vu^jir give them forms, and limbs, and facej. 
And habitaticms in peculiar places ; 
Hence reafoners more refin'd, but not more wife. 
Struck with the glare of fuch abfurdities. 
Their whole exigence fabulous fufpeft. 
And truth and faUhood in a lump rejeft ; 
Too indolent to learn what may. be known^ 
Or elfe too proud that ignorance to own. 
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For hard's the tafk the daubing topcrvade ^ .,. 
Folly and fraud on Truth's fair form have laid ; , 
Yet let that talk be ours -, for ^cat the. prize ; , 
Nor let us Truth's celeftial channs db^iC^* > ri-^.H 
B^aufe that priefts, or poets^niay difguile. 

That there's a God from Nature's^ voice is cl^j.^. 
And yet what errors to this truth adhere ? 
How have the fears and follies of. mankind J 

Now multiplyM their Gods, and now fubjoin'd^ 
To each the frailties of the human mind ! r i 

Nay fuperftition fpread at length {a wide, h 

Beafts, birds, and onions too were deify'd. . ^ 

Th' Atbeman fage revolving in his mind ^ ,, 
This weakneis, blindnefs, madnefs of nwmkird,. . 
Foretold, that in maturer days, though late, ,^^ 

When Time fhould ripen the decrees of Fate, . . 
Some God would light usj like the riling day,, ;^ 
Through error's maze, and chafe thefe clouds away«> 
Long fince.has Time fulfiU'd this^ great decree, ,^ -^ 
And brought us ^id from this Divinity. , ; ,, 

Well worth our fearch difcoveries may be m|adc ^ 
By Nature, void of the celeftial aid : . , . t - 

Let's'try what her conjeftures then can reach* 
Nor fcorn plain RjCafon, when Ihe deigns to te^ch. , 

; ^ That 
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That mind arid txxiy often fympathize 
Is plain jTuch is tnis union Nature ties : 
Jut then as OTtch too rfiey difagree, 

^hich proves the lbul*s fupcrior progeny. 

JinetinKs the body^ in full ftrcngth we find, 
WHifil various ails debilitate the mind ; 
At others, whiEft the mind its force retains. 
The body finks with ficknefs and with pains : 

low did ohe common fate their beings end, 

like diey*d fickeii,* arid alike they*d mend. 
But fure experience?, on the flighteft view. 
Shews us,- that the reverie of this is true ; 
For when the body oft expiring lies. 
Its liitnbs quite fenfelefs, and half clos'd its eyes. 
The mind new force, and eloquence acquires. 
And with prophetic voice the dying lips infpires. 

. Of like materials were they both composed. 
How comes it, that the mind, when fleep has clos'd 
Each aVenue of fenfe, expatiates wide 
Her liberty reftor*d, her bonds unty'd ? 
Analme Ibme bird who from its prifbn flies. 
Claps her exulting wings, and mounts th^ ikies. 

Grant that corporeal is the human mind. 
It iriuft have parts in infinitum ]o\vl^ i 
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And each of thefe muft will, perceive, ^fign> 
And draw confu^Mly in a different line ; 
Which then can claim dominion o'er the reft. 
Or ftamp the ruling paflion m the bread ? 

Perhaps the mind is formM htf variom trts 
Of modelling, and figuring thefe parts j 
Juft as if cir€te3 wifer wer^ than fqi^resii 
But furely common fenfc aloud decUr€$ 
That fite, and figure are as fore^n quite 
From mental pow*rs» as colours blaick or white* 

Allow that motion is the cauie of thought. 
With what ftrange pow'r^ muft nuKion then be fraught ? 
Reafon, fenfc, fciejace, nauft djerive their fource 
From the wheels rapid whirl, or pully's force ; 
Tops whjp'd by fcbool-bojfa feges muft commence. 
Their hoops,, like th^m^ be cudgel'd 
And boiUng pots o'erflow with eloquer 
Whence can this very motion t^ke its birth ? 
Not fure from matter, from d^l clods d* e^th j 
But from a living fpirit lodg'd within. 
Which governs all the bodily machine : 
Juft as th* Ahnighty Univerfal Soul 
Informs, direfts, and awamtea the whole. 

Ceafc 
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Ceafe then to Wonder how tH* immorJal mmd 
Can live, when from the body quite disjoined ; 
But rather wonder, if fhe ^er could die. 
So framed, lb. fafhioa'd for eternity j 
Self-mov'd, not 6>rm'd of parts together ty'd, 
Which time can diflSipatte„ and force divide ; 
For beings of this make can never die, 
Whofe po^fs within tbemfelres, and their owneflfcnce lie. 

If to conceive how airy thing can be 
From fhape abftra&cd and locality , 
Is hard ; what think you of the Deity ? 
His Being not the teaft relation bears. 
As far as to the hinnan mind appears^ 
To Ihape, or fize, fhniUtude or place, 
Cloath'd in no for m, and boumled by no fpace. 
Such then is God, x Spirit pure refin'd 
From an material drafs, and fnch the human mind. 
For in what P*rt of cfcice can we fee 
More certain nmks of Immortality ? ^ 
Ev'n froni this dark confiacment with deiight 
She looks abroad, and fHTincs hcrfclf fiar flight ; 
Like an unwilling inmatje Jongs to; roam 
From this dull earth, and feck her native home, 
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Go then forgptfyl of^itsHtQiliMriilf ifo ^ \ 
Purfuc the jpys.p^^|iif^j&U^ 
Like fon^e poor §y^:|«^h(ft lives !?»!? fp^* <J4)r, . 
Sip the frefh dofy^i ^4^ the-ftiBftij^f pky. 
And into nothii^.tb^ diffi)lve^g)^ 
Are thefe our grcft ,pJ4rfuit% 4^ :t^ 4K) live ? > i . A 
Thefe all the hopes tim inucW<y^4 i*»rl4 am |5W»>Jn< 
How much morc-^^^E% ?AlTi^ ^y?,fetc, , ^ , o 
Who fearch for tjcujtli^j^ a fopt^r^xc \ ., , , ;.l , jC 
Ndtgropmgftefr*byJl^,.^.;W^5lH^^ ... 
And foUowing ref|fqn^^ cy^!Pgl(?d dw, x 

But with one ^^t,^and^a^||aBMv^^yi^.. . 

But hpw can fen^ fenw^ K^lV!^ y^'ll &7^ 
Corporeal oy]^i?s tf jif ets^?? j^wajp, ^ ^; ,, 
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Why not? or wtyHSW 'H>t,th?^jrl^^ j 

New organs, fince ev*4|;jur? ^gn-t^j^.fctripve ?v 
The filver trump<itj^ th* iol?fti5»ftQd «P* 
And optic glafles the dim eye «*kjelfiW5 
Thefe in mankind new fiicultiei? ^rf^aQ^ . 
And lift him.far ijpwie his native fljit^.i 
Call down rey^f j^g^plaaets: frg© Jfee (ky> 
Earth's fccr^t tre^fe^B^: open toiw«y«> 
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The whole minute' cftimofi inake^liik own. 
With all the wonctert of a world tmkhown. 

fHow couki die tiiftid, did Ihc alone depend 
On fcnfc, the ermrj of thofe fenfi^ mend ? 
'tct oft, we fee thdfe ienfes Bie coifieflfe. 
And oft thefr inf*fttftti6n quite rejefts; '^ 
In di(bne«s 6f things, their Iha^ iSfH fize, 
Our reafon judges bi?tttrtfian our'ejfeis. 
Declares not thii thie fouri preeminbice 
^pcrior to, ar^ qtiike dift!n£t ftom fenfe ? 
I^r fure 'tis likeff^ diat, fince now fc high 
eiogg'd and tihflftJclg^d (he dares her wings to try, 
Koos'd, and matu», Ihe AaSt her ftrengtfi dij^lay^ 
And foar at length to Truth*s reftilgeftt rajr, 

I Inquire you how thefe powers we fliall atttdn ? 
Tis not for us ta know ; our fearih is vsdh : 
Can any n6w remember « relate 
How he exifted iivtht embryd ftafc? 
Or one from birth: fafefifiWe of dSy 
Conceive ideas c^^thl^ folar ray ^ ' '' . 

That Ught'sdeny*d>o him, WhJdh^Althewfee^ 
He knows, perha^ youll f^* •Hhltttt ft) do wt. 

The mind coni«ni|4a«ive findTnttthii^ here * 

On earth, that*s worthy of a wilh or fear : 

He, 
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He, whofe fuWinic pwfuit k God and truth. 

Burns, like finne abfent aiKl in^)aiticm youth. 

To join the obje£k of bis warna defircs. 

Thence to fequcfter'd ibadcs, and toeams retires. 

And there delights his pafiiOD to rchearfe 

In wifdom's facrcd voice, or in harmonious verfe. 

To me pacft happy therefore he appears. 
Who having once, uomov'd by hopts or fears. 
Surveyed this fun, earth, ocean, cloucb, and flame. 
Well fatisf/d return* from whence he came. 
Is life a hundred years, or e'er fo few, 
*Tis repetition all, and nothing new : 
A fiair, where thoufaods mttt^ but none can ftay. 
An inn, where travellers bait, then poft away 5 
A fea, where man perpetually is toft. 
Now plung'd in bus'wfs, now in trifks loft ; 
Who leave it firft, the peaceful port firft gain ; 
Hold then ! no farther launch into tte main ; 
Contraft your fails > life nothing canbeftx)w 
By long continuance, but continued woe : 
The wretched privilege daily to deplore 
The funerals of our friends, who go before : 
Difeafes, pains, anxietia, and cares. 
And age furroundcd with a thoufand fnares. 

But 
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But whither hurry'd by a generous fcorn 
Of this vain world, ah! whither am I borne? 
Let's not unbid th' Almighty's ftandard quit, 
Howe'e^ fcvcrc oar poft, wc muft fiibmit. 

Could I a Brm perfuafion once attain 
That after death no being wotdd rcnnain ; 
To thofe darit fhadcs Yd wilUn^ dcfccnd. 
Where all muft fleep, this drama at an end : 
Nor life accept, akhough rencw'd by Fate 
Ev'n from its earlieft, and its happieft ftate. 

Might I from Fortune's bounteous hand recdve 
Each boon> each bkfling in her powV to give. 
Genius, andfcience, morals, and good-fenfe^ 
Unenvy'd honors, wit and eloquence^ 
A numerous oflspring to the world well known 
Both for paternal virtues and their own; 
Ev'n at this mighty price Td not be bound 
To tread the fame dull circle round, and round j 
The foul requires enjoyments more fubHme, 
By fpace unbounded, undeftroy*d by time. 
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GO D then thrbugh all creation gives, we find, 
. SufHcieiit inafks 6t an indulgent mind, ^^ ^ " 
Exceptihg in ourfelv* ; ourfelves of all "^ 
His wotks the chief on this terreftrial ball, ' ' 
His own bright image, who alone "uhblcft 
Feels ills perpetual, happy all thfe rc£ ^ ^ ^ 

But hold, prcfumptuous ! charge hotlieavVs Scarce 
With fuch injuffiice, fuch partiality,' '' ..M£...1 

Yet true it is, furvey we life aroum^, * ^*^' * 

Whole hofts of ills on every fide are found; 
Who wound not here and there by chance a foie, ' ' 
But at the fpecies meditate the blow. ' 1 - 

What miUiotis perifli by each others hands 
In war's fierce rage ? or by the dread commands? 
Of tyrants languifh dot their livei in chains, ^ " 

Or 1<^ theni in variety of pains'? ^ -^ . 

What numbers pihch'd by want arid hunger die, '^ 
In fpite of Nature's lit)erality ? ' i 

(Thofe, ftill more numerous, I to name difdain. 
By lewdnefs, ari^ intemperance juftly flain :) " 

What numbers, guiltlefsof their own difeafe. 
Are fixatch'd by fudden death, or wafte by flow degrees t 
"^ ' ^. ^ Where 
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Whcrd then is Virtue^ wcll-deferv'd reward ! — 
I>ct*s pay to Virtue evciy due r^gafii : 
That fhe enables man, let us confcfi- 
To bear thofc evil?, whicji fhe ^*^,re4^?fs i , J ,^ 
Gives hope, aod cpnfcioyi,peace, ,a?id can alTuage - 
Th* impctuoiis.tfjnipefts both o(J\ji^, apd ragp i^ , , ^ 
Yet Ihe's a guy4 f^ f^ ^^^^ b^ifJg fure, 7 , 

That oft her friend^ peculiar ills enduriC : . ,% ^r , , t 
WljH^ Vice prevail? fevereft is ^theif fate, , ^.^^ ,,^g 
Tyrants purfue them with a three-fold hate. . , ^ r vf 
How many ftruggUng in their country's caufe^ , ^ 
And from their , country meriting aj:5>laufe, -, 1 // 
Have faU*n by wfetchcs fond to {>? inflav'd, r , ^ 

And perilh'dby the hands thcn^elves had fay'd I. 

Soon as fupe^pr wpfth appears in view, . ,, ^ 

See kniYCs^ 3a4 CopU united to p\irfue ! 
The man fo fojfm*d thiey all coofpirg; to bUmp^ , ,- 
And Envy's poisonous tooth attacjcs his fame ; ^^ ^.^ 
Should he at. kp^tjh, fo trul^ gpod apd great^ ^ 
Prevail, and ride with lK)ncft.vjj^s, the. ftafte,^^ 
Then muft he toil for an ungrat;^ r^ce, ,. .^ ^^^ ^ ,^ 
Submit to clanctor. . libels, and 4^{grzcp i 1 1 

Threatened, oppps'dj^ dcfe^te^ ]^ij;his eijds,, ,^ ^ ^ ^^ 
ByfocsTeditioup^^^afpiring frie^^^^^ .,, :, iv.r> v. A 

Hear 
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Hear this and ttemble I all who would be great, 
Yet know not what attends that dattg'rouB wretched ftatc. 

Is private life fiom all thefc evils free ? 
Vice of all kinds, rage, envy there we fee, 
Deceit, that Friendlhip's mafk infidiom wears. 
Quarrels, and feuds, and Iftw^s intangllng fnares^ 

But there are pleafUres ftill in human life, 
Domeftic eafe, a tender loving wife. 
Children, Whofe dawnmg fmiks your heart engage. 
The grace and ccmifort of foft^ftealing age. 
If happinefs exifts, 'tis furely here— 
But are thefc joys exempt from dare and fear ? 
Need I the miferies of that ftate#d^Iare, 
When different paffions draw the wedded pair ? 
Or fay how hard thdfe pa0ion& to difcern. 
Ere the die's caft, and 'tis too late to learn? 
Who can infure, that what is right, and good, 
Thefc children (hall purfile ? or if they ftiou'd. 
Death comes, when leaft you fear fo black a day. 
And all your blooming hopes are fnatch'd away. 

We fay not, that ^efe ills from Virtue flow: 
Did her wife precepts rule the world, wc know 
The golden ages would again begin, 
But 'tis our lot in this to fuffcr, and to fin. 

I Obferving 
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Obferving this, Ibme fcges hare decreed 
That all things from two caules muft proceed s 
Two principles with equal pow^ cnduVl^ 
This wholly evil, that fupremely good. 
From this arife the miieries we endure, 
Whilft that adminifters a friendly curei 
Hence life is <hequer'd ftiU with Mils, and woe. 
Hence tares with golden crops pwmifcvwus growi 
And poifonoufi fetpcnts make their dread repofc 
Beneath the coVert of the fragrant rpfe. 

Can Xuch a fyftem fmsff the mind. 
Are both thefe Gods in equal pow*r conjoined. 
Or one fuperior ? Equal if you fay. 
Chaos rcturns,_fince neither will obey. 
Is one fuperior f good, pr ill mull reign. 
Eternal joy, ior cverlafting pain. 
Whichever is conquered muft entirely yield. 
And the yiftortous God enjoy the field. 
Hence with thefe fi<^ions of the Magi's brain I 
Hence ouzy Niltj with all her monflxous train ! 

Or comes the Stoic newer to the right ? 
He holds, that whatfoever yields delight, .. 
Wealth, fame, externds all, areufelefe things ; 
Himfelf half ftanring happier far than kings. , 

Tis 
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^Tis fine indeed to be fo wond'rous wife f 

By the fame reasoning too he pam denies ; 

Roaft him, or flay him, break him on the whed, 

Retraft he will not, though he catft but feel : - 

Pain's not an ill, he utters with a groan ; 

What then? an inconvenience 'tis, he'll oAvn. 

What, vigour, health, and beauty? are thefe good? 

No : they may be accepted, not puriued : > 

Abfurd to fquabble thus about a name. 

Quibbling with difTrent words, that mean the &me. 

$toic, were you not fram'd of fiefh and blood. 

You might be bleft v^thout external good ; 

But know, be felf-lufficient as you can. 

You are not fpirit quite, but frailt and mortal man. 

But fince thefe fages, fo abfurdly wife. 
Vainly pretend enjoyments to defpifc, 
Becaufe externals, and in Fortune's pow'r. 
Now mme, now thine, the bleflings of an hour ; 
Why value then, that ftrength of mind, they boaft, . 
As often varying, and as quickly loft ? 
A head-ach hurts it, or a rainy day. 
And a flow fever wipes it quite away. 

See * one whofe councils, one *" whofe conqu'ring hand 
Once fav'd Britannia's almoft finking land : 

• Lord Smners. * Duke of MsU-lborough. 

Examplea^ 
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Examples of the mind's extenfive-^pcrt/r; 

Examples too how quickly fades that flowV. 

* Him let me add, whom late we faw excel 

In each politer kind of wriring well i . ^^ : 

Whether he ftrove our follies to txpok ^ 

In eafy verfe, ofc dwU and humorous pr^fe ; ... - -^ ' 

Few years, alas, t ccjinpcL his throne to quit ■ ^ ^ d \^^ 
This mighty monardi fier the^cealmsrdf wit, . . w' ^ oV; 
See felf-furvivingrheJsAnddcfcrt'grbwttJJ* hvJidiJi' 

A melancholy .pnxtfiiourpam are* w<f oor o\«u. .:rJ:J^t 

Thy tfitettp Sioic)l^t^e:maf tforgiTc, - '^ 01? 
If in a future fti^Ufcceafc to.liv^. •> m: .^ > f 

For here the virfUQusj^irffer mtuch^ !tij plain ^^ * ' H 
If paiaii^ evil^' this qjiufEtGod afraignrih > . { 

And on this prihGip^xsoiifirfs we muft, / '. ^ ' 
Pain can no evil be^ pt God =fl»ft te imjtaft . . . \' 

Blind man | i^whofe ttafbn fuch ibrak l?dunib confioe,T . 



^ 



That ere it touches truth's octremeft line. 
It flops amaiz'cl, and quits the great: <le6gn. ^ ; J- 

Own you not, Stcfc^' God is. juft and tru^^ ' : < 
Dare to proceed ; fecurc this path pvufoc; ; b . /, 
*TwUl foon condud you far.beypfid ;the^ tojyibi i ^ 
ToSixpxc^ juftice, and a life to coiocr j > . 

•DcanjSwift. ' '■ -■■ - -'"-^.u^U., v. Z.^. kC 
Vol. YL G This 
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This path you fay is hid in cndleft night, 

'Tis felf-conccit alone obftrufts your fight, 

You ftop, ere half your deftin'd coude i3 run. 

And triumph, when the conqueft is not won j 

By this the Sophifts were of dd milled : 

See what a monftrous race from one mUlsdce k bitd f 

Hear then my argutntnt : — coftfcfe we mufl^ 
A God there is, fupremely wife Md juft : 
If fo, however things affed our fight. 
As fings our bard, whatever is^ is right . 
But is it right, what here fo oft appears. 
That vice fhould triumph, tirtue fmk in tears ? 
The inference then, that clofcs thU debate. 
Is, that there mult exlft a future ^Mt, 
The wife extending their enquiries wide 
See how both jflates are by coiiiie<a!on tyy j 
Fools view but part, and not the ^vJK>le fiarvey, 
*$o crowd exiftence aU into a day. 
Hence are they led to hope, but hope in vain. 
That Juftice nevw wiU refume her reign i 
"\ vain hope adulterers, thieves tdtf^ 

I this aitar vile aiTairms fly. 

\iles not God by general laws divine ? 

*s vice, or virtues change not the defign." 

•What 
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What laws are thefe ? ihftrudt us if you can : — 

There's one defign'd for brutes, and one for man : 

Another guides inactive matter's courfc, 

Attradting, and attr^Aed by its force : 

Hence mutual gravity fubfifts between 

Far diftant worlds, and ties the vaft machine. 

The laws of life why need I call to mind, 
Obey'd by birds, and beafts of every kind ; . 
By all the landy delart*s lavage brood. 
And all the numerous offspring of the flood ; 
Of thefe none uncontrourd, and lawlels rove. 
But to fome deftin'd end fpontaneous move. 
Led by that inftinft, heav'n itfclf infpires. 
Or fo much reafon, as their ftate requires ; 
See all with Ikiil acquire their daily food, 
A31 ufe tHofe arms, which Nature has beftow'd \ 
Produce their tender progeny, and ^d 
With care parental, whilft that care they need 5 
In thefe Wd offices compleatly bleft. 
No hopes beyond them, nor vain fears moielt 

Man o'er a wider field extends his views 5 
God through the wonders of his works purfucs. 
Exploring tiience his attributes, and laws. 
Adores, loves, imitates th' Eternal Caufe ^ 

G 2 For 
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For furc in nothing wc approach fo nigh 

The' great example of divinity. 

As in benevolence : the patriot's foul 

Knows not felf-center'd for itfelf to roll. 

But warms, enlightens, animates the whole : 

Its mighty orb embraces firft his friends. 

His country next, then man ; nor here it ends. 

But to the meaneft animal defcends. 

Wife Nature has this focial la,w confirmed ; 

By forming man fo helplefs, and unarmed ; 

His want of others* aid, and pow'r of fpeeciji 

T* implore that aid, tl>is Icffon daily teach. 

Mankind with other animals compare. 

Single how weak, and impotent they are ! 

But view them in their complicated ftate. 

Their powers how wond*rous,and their ftrength how great, 

.When focial virtue individuals joins. 

And in one folid mafe, like gravity combines 1 

This then's the firft great law by Nature giv*n. 

Stamped on our fouls, and ratify*d by Heav*n -, 

All from utility this law approve. 

As ev«y private blifs muft fpring from focial love. 

Why deviate then fo many from this law ? 
Seepaffions, cuftom, vice, and folly drawj, 
I Survey 
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Survey the rolling globe from Eaft to Weft, 
How, few, alas ! how very few are bleft ? 
Beneath the frozen poles, i^nd burning line. 
What poverty, and indolence combine. 
To cloud with Error's mifts the human mind ? 
No trace of man, but in the form we find. 
And are we free from error, and diftrels, 
Whom Heav'n with clearer light has pleased to blcfs ? 
Whom true Religion leads ? (for flic but leads 
By foft perfuafion, not by force proceeds 5 ) 
Behold how we avoid this radiant fun ! 
This proffer'd guide how obftinately fliun. 

And after Sophiftry's vain fyftems run ! 

For thefe as for effentials we engage 

In wars, and maflacres, with holy rage ; 

Brothers by brothers' impious hands are flain, 

Miftaken Zeal, how favage is thy reign ! 
Unpunifli'd vices here fo much abound. 

All right, and wrong, all order they confound ; 

Thefe are the giants, who the gods defy. 

And mountains heap on mountains to the flcy. 

Sees this th* Almighty Judge, or feeing fpares. 

And deems the crimes of man beneath his cares ? 

G 3 He 
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He fees ; and will at Idl rewards Seftow^ 

And punifhments, not lefs affur'd for being flow' 

Nor doubt I, though this ftate confus'd appears^' 
That ev*n in this God fometimes interferes ; 
Sometimes, left man fliOuld quite his pow'r difown. 
He makes that pow*r to trembling nations known : 
But rarely this ; not for each vulgar end, 
As Superftition*s idle tales pretend. 
Who thinks all foes to God, who arc her own; 
Direds. his thunder, and ufurps his throne. 

Nor know I not, how much a confcious mind 
Avails to punilh, or reward mankind % 
Ev*n in this life thow, impioUs wretch, muft fed 
The Fury's fcourges, and th* infernal wheel ; 
From man's tribunal, though thou hop'ft to nuif 
Thyfelf thou can'ft not, nor thy confcience fliun : 
What muft thou fufier, when each dire difcafe. 
The progeny of Vice, thy fabric feize ? 
Confumption, fever, and the racking pain ^ 
Of fpafms, and gout, and ftonc, a frightful train ! . 
When life new tortures can alone fupply. 
Life thy fole hope thou'lt hate, yet dread to die. 

Should fuch a wretch to numerous years arrive. 
It can be little worth his while to live j 

No 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



No honors, no regards his age attend. 
Companions fly : he ne'er could have a fripd : 
His flatterers leave him, and with wild affright 
He look« within} and ihudders at the fight : 
When threat'nii^ Death uplifts hi3 pointed dart. 
With' what impatiena he applicii to art. 
Life to prolong amidft difeaf? and pains ! 
Why this, if after it np fcnfc remains ? 
Why fliould he choofc thefe niiferies to endure, 
If Death could j^rant an everlafting cure ? 
*Tis plain there's fijoiething whifpers in his ear, 
(Though fain he'd hide it) he has much to fear. 

See the reverie I how haf^y thofc we find. 
Who know by merit tp engage mankind ! 
Prais'd by each tongue, by every Iweart belov'd. 
For Virtues pradis'd, md fqr Arts improved : 
Their eafy afpe£ts Ihine with finiles ferene. 
And sdl is peace, and happine^ withifl ; 
Their fleep is ne'er 4ifturb'd by fears, or ftrife* 
Nor k^&, Bor wine, impair die ^rings of life* 

Him Fortune cannot fink^ nor much elate, 
Whofc views extend beyond this nwt^ ilate ; 
By age when fommpn'd to refign his breath/ 
Calm, and ferene, he fees approaching death, 

G 4 As 
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As the fafc port, the peaceful filent fliofe. 
Where he may reft, life's tedious voyage o'er t 
He, and he only, is of death afraid. 
Whom his own confcience has a coward made ; 
Whilft he, who Virtue's radiant courfe^has run, 
Defcends like a fcrenely-fctting fun : 
His thoughts triumphant Heav'n alone raiploys. 
And hope anticipates his future joys. 

So good, fo bleft th* illuftrious ** HoUgb we find, 
Whofe image dwells with pleaftire on my mind ; 
The Mitre's glory. Freedom's conftant friend, 
In times which alk'd a champion to defend y 
Who after near a hundred virtuous years. 
His fenfes perfedt, free from pams and fears. 
Replete with life, with honors, and with age, 
Like an applauded aftor left the ftage ; 
Or like fome viftor in th' Olympic games. 
Who, having run his courfe, the crown of Glory claims. 

From this juft contraft plainly it appears. 
How Confcience pan inl^ire both hopes and fears 5 
But whence proceed thefe hopes, or whence this dread^ 
If nothing really can affeft the dead ? 
See all things join to promife, and prefage 
The fure arrival of a future age ! 
< Bifliopof Worccftcr, 

Whatever 
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Whatever their lot is here, the good and wife. 
Nor doat on life, nor peevilhly delpife. 
An honeft man, when Fortune's ftorms begin. 
Has Confolation always fure within; 
And, if Ihe fends a more propitious gale. 
He's pleas'd, but not forgetful it may fail. 

Nor fear that he, who fits fo loofe to life. 
Should too much fhxm its labors, and its ftrife i 
And fcoming wealth, contented to be mean. 
Shrink from the duties of this buttling fcene ; 
Or, when his country's fafety claims his aid. 
Avoid the fight inglorious, and afraid : 
Who fcorns life moft mutt furely be moft brave. 
And he, who pow'r contemns, be leaft a flavc : 
Virtue will lead him to Ambition's ends. 
And prompt him to defend his country, and his friends. 

But ftill his merit you can not regard. 
Who thus purfues a pofthumous reward j 
His foul, you cry, is uncorrupt and great. 
Who quite uninfluenc'd by a future ftate. 
Embraces Virtiue from a nobler fcnfc 
Of her abftrafted, native excellence. 
From the felf-confcious joy her cflcnce brings. 
The beauty, fitncfs, harmony of things, 

li 
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Jt may be fo: yet he dcfcrves applaufe. 
Who follows where inftrudive Nature draws 5 
Aitns at rewards by her indulgence giv'n. 
And foars triumphant on her wings to heaven* 

Say what this venal virtuous man purfueSf 
No mean rewards, no n^ercenary views ; 
Npt wealth uTurious, or a numerous train^ 
Not fame by fraud acquired, or title vain ! 
He follows but where Nature points the road^ 
Rifmg in Virtue's fchool, 'till he afcends to God. 

But we th' inglorious common herd of man. 
Sail without cc^npafi, toil without a plan ^ 
In Fortune'* varying ftorms for ever toft. 
Shadows purfue, that in purfuit are loft ; 
Merc infants all, 'tHl life's extremeft day. 
Scrambling for toys, then tofling them away. 
Who refts of Immortality aftur'd 
Is fafe,. whatever ills are here cndur'd : 
He hopes not vainly m a world like this. 
To meet with pure uninterrupted blifs ( 
For good and ill, in this knperfcft ftate. 
Arc ever mix'd by the decrees of Fate. 
With Wifiiom's richeft harveft Folly grows. 
And baleful hemlock mingles with the rofe ; 



AH 
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All things are blended, changeable, and t^ 
* No hope, no wifh we pcrfe£Uy obtain ; 
God may perhaps (might human Reafim's Une 
Pretend to fathom infinite defign) 
Have thus ordain*d things, that the reftlels mind 
No happineis compleat on earth may find; 
And, by this friendly chaftifenient*made wile. 
To heav*n her fafeft, beft retreat may rife. 

Come then, fince jk>w in fafety we have pafl: 
Through Error's rocks, and fee the port at laft^ 
Let us review, and recolleft the whdie. -r- 
Thus Hands my argument— The thinking foul 
Cannot terreftrial, or material be. 
But claims by Nature Immortality : 
God, who created it, can make it end. 
We queftion not, but cannot apprehend 
He will ; becaufe it is by him endued 
With ftrong ideas of all-perfeft Good : 
With wond'rous powers to know, and calculate 
Things too remote from this our earthly ftate -, 
With fure prefages of a life to come. 
All falfe.and ufelefs, if beyond the tomb 
Our beings ceafe : we therefore can't believe 
God either afts in vain, or can deceive* 
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If every rule of equity dcmandsy 
That Vice and Virtue from the Almighty's hands. 
Should due rewards, and punilhmcnts receive. 
And this by no means happens whilft we live. 
It follows, that a time muft furely come. 
When each fliall meet their well-adjufted doom : 
Then Ihall this fcene, which now to human fight 
Seems fo unworthy Wifdom infinite, 
A fyfl:em of confumtjiate Ikill appear. 
And every cloud difper^'d, be beautiful and clear* 

Doubt we of thb ! what folid proof remains. 
That o'er the world a wife Difpofer reigns ? 
Whilft all Creation Ipeaks a pow'r divine. 
Is it deficient in the main defign ? 
Not fo : the day fhall come, (pretend not now 
Prefumptuous to enquire or when, or how) 
But after death fliall come th* important day. 
When God to all his juftice fliall difplay ; 
Each adion with impartial eyes regard. 
And in a juft proportion punifli and reward. 
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THcArbour: AiiOde IoContentment* 
By Mr. Thomas Cole. 

TO thefe lone fhadcs, where Peace delights to dwell. 
May Fortune oft permit me to retreat ; 
Here bid the world, with all it3 cares, farewel. 
And leave its pleafures to the rich and great. 

Oft as the lummer's fun flla^ cheer this fcenc. 

With that mild gleam which pomts his parting ray. 

Here let my foul enjoy each eve ferene. 

Here fliarc its calm, 'till life's declining day. 

No gladibme image then fhould 'fcape ipy fight. 
From theft gay flow'rs, which border near my eye. 

To yon bright cloud, that decks, with richeft light. 
The gilded mantle of the weftern fky. 

With ample gaze, Td trace that ridge remote. 
Where op'ning cliffs difclofe the boundlefs main 5 

With eameft ken, from each low hamlet note 
The fteeple's fummit peeping o'er the plain* 

I What 
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What various works that rural landfeape fill. 
Where mingUng hedge-rows beauteous fields inclofe; 

And prtidcnt Culture, with induftrious fldll. 
Her chequer'd fcene of crops and fallows fliows ! 

How ihodd I love to mark that rivlet's maze, 

Throu^ which it works its untaught courfc along ; 

Whilft near its gralfy banks the herd (hall graze. 
And Uithfome milkmaid chaunt her thoughtkfsfong ! 

Still would I note the fliades of lengthening Iheep, 
As fcatter*d o'er Ae hill*s flant brow they rove •, 

Still note the day's laft glimmering luftre creep 
From off Ae verge of yonder upland grove. 

Nor fhobld my leifiare ieldom watt to view 

The €[ow-wi2^d looks in homeward train fucceed ; 

Nor yet fiarbear the fwallow to putfoc. 

With quicker glance, ckrffe (kimmingo'er the mead« 

But moftiy here fliould t delight t* a^c 

The bounteous laws of Nature's myftic pow*r •, 

Then mufe on him who bleflcth afl her Gore, 
And ^ve to folemn thoughts the fober hour 

Let 
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Let Mirth unenvy'd laugh with proud difdain. 
And deem it Ipleen one moment thus to waftc 5 

If fo Ihc keep f*r hence her noify train. 
Nor interrupt thdfe joys flic cannot taftc. 

Far fw?etcr ftreams fliall flow from Wifilom's fpring. 
Than flie Vcceivts from Folly's cc^licft bowl s 

And what delights can her chief dainties bring. 
Like thofe which fcaft the heavenly-penfiw foul ? 

Hail Silence then ! be thou my fi^equent gueft ; 

For thou art wcMit my gratitude to raife. 
As high as wonder can the theme fug^ft. 

Whene'er I meditate my Maker's praife. 

What joy for tutoPd Piety to Icam^ 
All that my chriftian folitude can teach, 

^here weak^cy'd Rcafon's felf may well difcera 
Each dearer truth the go^l de^ id preach ? 

No objeft Jticre but may convince the mind. 
Of more than thoughtful faonefly fball need ; 

Nor can Suipenfc Jong queOnn here to find 
Sufficient evidence to £x its cneed# 

Tis 
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.^Tis God that gives this bow'r its aweful gloom ; 

His arched verdure does its roof inveft i 
He breathes the life of fragrance on its bloom 5 

And with his kindnefs makes its owner bleft. 

Oh ! may the guidance of thy grace attend 
The ufe.of all thy bounty fliall beftow; 

Left folly fhould miftake its facred end. 
Or vice convert it into means of woe. 

Incline and aid me ftill my life to fteer. 
As confcience dilates what to (hun or choofe i 

Nor let my heart feel anxious hope or fear. 
For aught this world can give me or refufe. 

Then (hall not wealth's paradp one wifli excite. 
For wretched ftate to barter peace away •, 

Nor vain ambition's lure my pride invite. 
Beyond Contentment's humble path to ftray. 

What though thy wifdom may my lot deny. 
The trealur'd plenty freely to difpenfe j 

Yet well thy goodnefs can that want fupply 
With larger portions of benevolence. 
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And fure tht heart that wills the genVous deed. 
May all the joys of Charity command ; 

For flie beft loves from notice to recede. 

And deals her unfought gifts with fecret hand. 

Then will I fometirries bid my fancy Ileal, 
That unclaimed wealth no property reftr^ins j 

Soothe with fidlitious aid my friendly zeal^ 
And realize each godly aft (he feigqs. ^ 

So fliall I gain the gold without alloy j . 

Widiout oppreffion, toil, or treachVous fnares ; 
So ihall I know its. ufc, its pow*r employ. 

And yet avoid its dangers and its cares. 

And fpitc of all that boaftful wealth can do, 
In^vain would Fortune ftrive the rich to blefs. 

Were they not flatter'd with fome diftant view 
Of what (he ne'er can give them to poffefs. 

E*en Wifdom*s high conceit great wants would feel. 
If not fupplyM from Fancy's boundlefs ftore ; 

And nought but fhame makes pow'r itfelf conceal. 
That fhe, to fatisfy, muft promifc more. 

Vol. VI. H But 
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But though experience will not fail to" (how, 
Howe'er its truth man's weaknefs may upbraid. 

That what he moftly values here below. 
Owes half its relifh to kind Fancy's akJ ; 

Yet fhould not Prudence her light wing command. 
She mayvtoo far extend her heedlels flight i 

For Pleafu^ foon Ihall quit her fairy-land 
IfL^feture's regions are not held in fi^t. 

From Truth's abode, in fearch of kind deceit. 
Within due limits flie may fafely roan) 5 

If roving does not make her hate fetrwt. 
And with averiion Ihun her proper home. 

But thanks to thofe^ whde fcMid parental care 
To Learning's paths my youthfiil ftcps confin'd, 

I need not fhun a ftatc which lets me (hare 

Each calm delight that foothes the ftudious mind. 

While genius lafts, bis feme Ihall ne'er decay, 
Whofe artful hand firft caus'd its fruits to fprcad 5 

In lafting volumes ftampt the printed lay. 

And taught the Mufes to embalm the dead. , 

To 
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To him I owe each fair inftruftive page, 

"Where Science tells me what her fons have known 5 

CoUefts their choiceft works from every age. 

And makes m? wife with knowledge not my own. 

Books rightly us'd may every ftate fccure : 
From fortune's evib may our peace dcfcad 5 

May teach us how to (hun, or to endure. 
The foe maKgnant, and the faithlefs friend. 

Should rigid Want withdraw all outward aid, 
Kmd florcs pf inward corfifort they can brmg ; 

Should keen Difeafe life's tainted ftream invade. 
Sweet to the foul ifrom them pure health may fpring. 

Should both at once man's weakly frame infeft. 
Some lettered charm may ftill relief fupply ;. 

'Gainft all events prepare his patient breaft. 
And make him quite refign'd to live, or die. 

For though no words can time or fate reftrain ; 

No founds fupprefs the call of Nature's voice ; 
Though neither rhymes, nor fpells, can conquer pain, 
. Nor magic's fcif make wretchedncfs our choice -, 

H a Yet 
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Yet rcafon, while it forms the fubtile plan, ' •* 

Some' purer fourcc of pleafure to explore, 

Muft deem it i^ain for that poor pilgrim, man. 
To think of refting *till his journey's o'er ; 

Muft deem each fniitlefs toil, by heav'n defign'd 
To teach him where to look for real Mifs ; 

Elfe why fhould heav'n excite the hope to find 
What balk'd purfuit muft here for ever mifs ? 

The GROTTO: An Ode to Silenci!. 
By the Same. 

/^O M E, mufing Silence, nor refufe to fhed 
^^ Thy fober influence o'er this darkling cell : 
The defart waftc and lopely plain. 
Could ne'er confine thy peaceful reign -, 
Nor doft thou only love to dwell ; 
'Mid the dark manfions of the vaulted dead : 
For ftill at eve's ferendl hour, ^ 
All Nature owns thy foothing pow'r : 
Oft haft thou deign'd with me to rove, ' 
Jeneath the calm fequefter'd grove ; 

Oft 
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Oft deign*d my fecret fteps to lead 
Along the dewy pathlels mead -, 
Or up the dulky lawn, to fpy 
The laft faint gleamings of the twilight (ky. 
Then wilt thou ftill thy penfive votVy meet. 
Oft as he calls thee to this gloomy feat : . 
For here, with many a folemn myftic rite, 

Wert thou inyok'd to confecrate the grcwtrnf; 
Ere thefe rude walls were reared remote from fight, 
Or ere with mofs this Ihaggy roof was erown'd. 

Hail ! blefled parent oSf each purer thoi^ght. 

That doth at once the heart exalt and mend ! 
Here wilt thou rtever fail to find 
My vacant folitude inclin'd 
Thy ferious leflbns to attend. 

For they I ween (hall be with goodnels fraught. 
Whether thou bid me meditate 
On man, in untaught nature's ftate ; 
How far this life he ought to prize ; 
How far. its tranficnt fcenes defpife : 
What heights his reafon may attain. 
And where its proud attempts are vain : 
What toils his virtue ought to brave. 

For Hope's rewarding joys beyond the grave : 

Ha Or 
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Or if in man redeemed you bid me trace 

Each wond'rous proof of heavVs tranfcendeiit grace j 

Then breathe fome fparks of that ccleftial fire. 

Which in the raptured feraph glows above. 
Where fainted myriads crowd the joyful choir^ 

And harp their praifes round the throne of love. 

The trifling fons of Levity and Pride 

Hence fhall thy aweful ferioufnefs exclude ; 

Nor ihall loud Riot's thoughtlefs train 

With frantic mirth this grott profane. 

No foe to peace (hall here intrude. 

For thou wilt kindly bid each found fubfide. 

Save fuch as foodies the lift'ning fenfe. 

And ferves to aid thy influence : 

Save wherej foft*breathing o'er the plain» 

Mild Zephyr waves the rufl:ling grain : 

Or where fome ftream, from rocky fource. 

Slow trickles down its ceafelefs courfe : 

Or where the fea's imperfeft roar 

Comes gently murmuring from the difliant Ihorc* 

But moft in Philomel, Iweet bird of night. 

In plaintive Philomel, is thy delight : 

le, or flxidious to prolong her grief, 

oft to vary her exhauftlcfs lay. 

With 
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With frequent paufc, from thee fhall feek relief,. 
Nor clofc her ftrain, 'till dawns the noify day. 

Without thy aid, to happier tafteful art, 
^o deep inftrudivc fcicncc could prevail : 

For only where thou doft prcfide. 

Can wit's incentive powVs be tridd : 

And reafon's better talk would fail. 
Did not thy haunts the ferious theme impart. 

The critic, that with plodding head 

Tdls o'er the leammg of the dead ; 

The cloiAer'd hermit that explores. 

By midnight lamp, rcligbn's ftores ; 

Each fage diat marks, with thoi^htful gaze. 

The lunar orb, or.planet's maze^ 

And every bard, that ftrays along 
The fylvan |hade, intent on facred ipng 5 
Shall all to thee thofe various praifes give. 
Which, through thy friendly aid, themfclves receive: 
For though thou mayft from glory's feats retire. 

Where loud applaufe proclaims the honoured name; 
Yet doth thy modeft wifdom ftill infpire 

Each nobler work that fwells the voice of Fame. 

H4 The 
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The Picture: of HUMAN LIFE. 

Tranflatcd from the Greek of Cebbs thcTHEpAN. 
By Mr. T. Scott. 

Et viU monftrata via eft. Hor. 

XT yTHILE Satumh • fimcwith fokmn ftep we trod, 
^ ^ And vicw*d the ^ votive honours of the God, 
A piftur'd tablet, o'er the portal rais'd. 
Attached our eye : in wonder loft, we gaz*d. 
The pencil there ibnie ftrange device had wl-ought, 5 
And fables, all its own, difguis'd the thought. 
Nor camp it fcem'd, nor city : the defigii, 
Whofe moral mock'd our labour to divine. 
Was a waird court, where rofe another bound. 
And, higher ftill, a third ftill lefs'ning ground. . 10 
The nether area open*d, at a gate 
Where a vaft crowd impatient feem-d to wait, 

• This temple was probably in the city of Thebes, for Cebes 
was a Theban. 
> Derout offerings, for the inaft part in difcharge of vows. 

Within, 
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Within, a group of female figures ftood. 

In motjey cjrefs, a fparkling multitude. 

Without, in ftation at the porch, was feen 15 

A venerable form, in aft and mien 

Like fome great teacher who with urgent tongue. 

Authoritative, warn'd the rufhing throng. 

From doubt to doubt we wandered ; when appeared 

A fire, who thus the hard folution cleared. ao 

Strangers, that allegoric fccne, J guefe. 
Conquers your Ikill, our home-born wits no lefs. 
A foreigner, long fince, whofe nobler mind 
Learning's beft culture to ftrong genius join'd. 
Here liv*d, conversM, and (hew*d th* admiring age 25 
Another Samian or Elean fage. 
He reared this dome to Saturn's aweful name. 
And gave that portrait to eternal fame. 
He reafon*d much, high argument he chofe. 
High as his theme his great conceptions rofe.* ^ 3^0 
Such wifdom flowing from a mouth but young 
I heard aftonilh'd, and enjoy'd it long : 
Him oft I heard this moral piece expound. 
With nervous eloquence and fenfe profound. 

Father^ if leifure with thy will eonfpire^ 35 

^f^, yield that comment to our warm defire. 

Free 
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Free to beftow, I warn you firft, beware : 
Danger impends, which lummons all your care. 
Wife, virtuous, bkft, whofe heart our precepts gain, 
* Abandoned, blind, and wretched, who difdain. 4c 
For know, our purposed thcnac refembks bcflr 
The fam*d Enigma of the Tbiian peft : 
Th' interpreter a plighted crown enjo/d. 
The ftupid.perifti^d, by the Sphinx deftroy'd. 
Count Folly as a Sphinx to all mankind, 45 

Her proUem, How is Good and HI defined ? 
Misjudging here, by Folly's law we die^ 
Not inftant viftims of her cruelty ; 
From day to day our reafoning part (he woudds. 
Devours its ftrength, its nobleft powVs confounds : 50 
Awakes the laib of ^ Puniflmentj and tears 
The mind with pangs wluch guilty life prepares. 
With oppofite eflfca, where thoughtful fkiU 
Difcerns the boundaries of Good and 111, 
Folly muft perUh 5 4uid th* iUumin'd bread '^^ 

To Virtue fav*d, is like th' inwnortals bleft. 
Give audience, then, with no unheeding ear. 
O bafte^ no beedlefs auditors Jland berij 

* The Cafeliaa and Salmafian editioAs read *jfvnpoi wicked^ 
inftead of T/xp«i bitter. 

* Vidcver, 186. * 
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IFith ftrot^ defire^ in dread fufpenci we toaif^ 

So great the bleffingy and the bane fo great. ^o 

Inftant) he rais'd his oratxMrial hand, 
And faid (our eye he guided with a wand) 
Behold life's pencird fcene, the natal gate. 
The numbers thronging into mortal ftate. 
Which danger's path, and which to fafety bears, ^5 
That ancient. Genius of manhnd^ declares. 
See him aloft, benevolent he bends. 
One hand is pointing, one a rdl extends 
Reafon's imperial code ; by heav*n impreft 
In living letters on the human bread. j^O 

Oppos'd to him, Delufion plies her part. 
With (kin of borrowed (how, and blufh of aft, 
With hypocritic fawn, and eyes a(kance 
Whence foft infe^on fterUs in every glance. 
Her faithlcfs hand prefents a cryftal bowl, 75 

Whofe pois'nous draught intoxicates the ibuL 
Error and i^orance infus'd, compofe 
The fatal beverage which her fraud beftows. 

Js that the bard condition of our birth ? 

Muft all drink error who appear on earth ? 80 

All i yet in fome their meafure drowns the mind. 
Others but tafte, lefs erring and lefs blind. 

I Th* 
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• TW \0pimonsj and DefireSj and Pleafures rik 

Bphind the gate, thick-glitt'ring on our eyes -, 
, Thick as bright atoms in the fokr ray, , 8§ 

Diverfe their drap'ry and profufely gay. 

Thefe tempting forms, each like a miftre'fs dreft. 

Our early fteps with powerful charms arreft : 

Soon as we enter life, with various art 

Of dalliance they affail th* unguarded heart. 90 

All promife joy, we rulh to their embrace ; . 

To blifs or ruin, here begins our race. 

Happy, thrice happy, who intruft their youth 

To right Opinions!^ and afcend to Truth : 

Whom fFifdom tutors^ whom the Virtues hail, ^^ 

And with their ovirn fufeftahtial feaft regale. 

The reft are harlots : by their flatteries won. 

In chafe of empty fciences we.run : 

Or Fortune's vanities purfue, and ftray 

With fenfual Plea/nre in more dangerous way. 100 

See the mad rounds their giddy followers treadj 

Delufton^s cup ftrong working in their head. 

Faft as one fhoal of fools have deluged through. 

Succeeding flioals the bufy farce renew. 

IVho on that globe Jiands ftretcbing to her flight ? 105 

Wild feems her afpeEl^ andhereav*d of fight. 

• The firft court, or the fenfual life. 

Fortune^ 
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Fortune^ blind, frantic, dea£ With fcftlciJf wings 
The world ftie ranges, and her favours flings : 
Flings and rcfumcs, and plunders and beftows. 
Caprice divides the bleflSings and the woes. i lo 

Her grace unftablc as her tott*ring ball, 
Whene'er fhe finilcs Ihe nieditates our fall 
When moft we truft her, wc are cheated mofl, 
In deiblating lofi we mourn our bpaft : . . 
Her cruel blaft invades our hafty fruit, 115 

And withers all our glory at the root. 

What mean fbofe multitudes artmnd her ? Why 

Such motley attitudes perplex our eye? 

SomCi in the all of wildeft rapture^ leap^ 

In agony fome wring their bandsy and weep. 1 20 

Th* unreasoning crowd ; to paflion's fequel blind. 
By paflion 6r*d and impotent of mind : 
Competitors in clamorous fuit, to (hare 
^hc toys Ihc i^ofles with regardlels air ; 
Trifles, for folid worth by ihofl: purfo- d, ' 125 

Bright-coloured vapours, for fantaftic good : ' 
The pageantry of wealth, the blaze of fame; 
Titles, an ofi^spring to extend the nami. 
Huge flrength, or beauty which the ftrong obey. 
The viftor's laurel, and defpotic fway, 130 

Thefe, 
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Thefe, humofur'd in their vows, with laviih ptat& 

The glory of the gracilis goddcfe raife : 

Thofc other, lofcrs in her chana-fiill game. 

Shorn of their all, or fruflraite in their aim. 

In murmurs of their hard mifhap complain, 23^ 

And curfe her partial and malignant re^« 

Now, further ftiU in tim low fenfual gf oiind, 
Traverfe yon flow'ry mount's fequefter'd bound* 
In the green center of tho& citron Ihades, 
•Mong gardens,fountains,ik>w'ry walks,andgladcs, 140 
Voluptuous Sin her powerful fpeUs emfdoys. 
Souls to feduce, feducing fhe dellroys. 
See ! Lewdmfsj loofely zon'd, her bofom bares^ 
Sbe! i?/W her luxurbus bowl prepares: 
There ftands Avidity y with ardent eye, 145 

There dimpling AMation fmooths her lye» 

T!btre fiatiotid to what end? 

In watch for prey. 
Fortunes infatuate favourites of a day. 
Thefe they carefi, they flatter, they entreat 
To try the pkafures of their ibft retreat, 150 

Life difencumber'd, frolickfome, and free. 
All cafe, all mirth, and high fdicity. 

Whom- 



Digitized by Google A 



< 1^7 ) 

"Whomever by their inveigUng arts they wia 

To tread that magic paradife of Sin^ 

In airy dance his^ jocund hours ikim rounds 155 

Sparkles the bowl, the fcftal fong^ refound : 

His blood fenncnts, fir*d by the wanton glance. 

And his lode foul diflbhn in am'rous trance. 

While circulating joys to joys fucceed. 

While new delights the Iweet delirium feed i 160 

The prodigal, in raptur'd fancy, roves 

O'er fairy fiekis and through Elyfian groves : 

Sees glitt'ring viiioM in fucceflk>n rife^ 

And laughs at Spcrstes the chafte and wife. 

*Till, fober'd by diftreis, awake, confus'd, 165 

Amaz'd, he knows himfelf a wretch abtis'd ; 

A fliort illufion his imaginM feail, 

Himfelf the game, himfelf the flaughter'd beaft. 

Now, ravbg for his fquander'd wealth in vain, 

Slave to thc^ tyrant jilts he drags their chain: 170 

Compeird to fuffer hard and hungry need. 

Compelled to dare each foul and defp*rate deed* ," 

Villain, or knave, he joins the fharping tribe, 

Robs altars, or is pcijur'd for a bribe : 

Stabs for a purfc, his country pawns for gold, 175 

To every crime of blackcft horroi? fold, 

Shiftlefs 
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Shiftlefs at length, of all refourcc bereft^ 
In the dire gripe of Punijhment he's left* 

Obfervc this ftrait-mouth'd cave : th* uhwilKttg light 
Juft fhews the difmal deep defccBt to night. * ^80 
In Gentry fee thcfe haggard crones, whofe brows 
Rude locks o'crhang, a^ frown their forehead ploughs: 
Swarthy and foul their flmvclW ffcin behold. 
And fluttering ifhreds their vile ddcnce from cold. 
High-brandilhing her hfli, with ftern regard, 1 85 , 
Stands PunijhmenU^ art ever-waking ward ; 
While fuUen Melancholy mopes behind, 
Fix'd, with her head upon her knees redin'd : 
And, frantic with remorfcful fury, there 
Fierce Anguijh ftemps, and rends her Ihaggy hair. 190 
ff^o that ill-featured fpeSh'e of a fnan^ 
Shivering in nakednefs^ fo fpare and wan? 
And fhe^ ijohofe eye agbaft with horror flares^ 
JVhofe meagre form a Jifter's Ukenefs bears ? 
luoud Lamentation, vnldDeJpair. All thefe, 195 

Fell vulturs, the devoted caitiflF fcize. 
Ah dreadful durance ! with thcfe fiends to dwell ! 
What tongue the terrors of his foul can tell ? 
Worry'd by thefe foul fiends, the wretch begins 
Sharp penance, wages of rcmcmber'd fins : 200 

Then 
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Then deeper finks, plung'd in the pit of fVge^ 

Worfe fufPrmgs m worfe hell to undergo : 

Urtlefs, rare gueft, Repent atuc o*er the gloom 

Difiufe her radiance, and repeal his doom. 

She comes ! meek^ey'd, arra/d in grave attire, , 205 

See Right Opinion^ joinM with Good Defire^ 

Handmaids of Truth : with thofe, an adverfe pair 

(Falfe Wifdom^ minions, that deceiving fair) 

Attend her folemn ftep : the furies flee. 

Come forth, (he calls, come forth to liberty, 210 

Guilt-harrals'd thrall : thy future lot decide. 

And, pondering well, eleft thy future guide. 

Momentous option ! choofing right, he'll find 

A fov'reign mcd'cine for his ulcer'd mind j 

Led to True Wtfdomy whofe cathartic bowl ^15 

Recovers and beatifies the foul. 

Mifguided elfe, a counterfeit he'll gain, ^ 

3yhofe art is only to amufe the brain : 

From vice to ftudious foUy now he flies. 

From blifs ftill erring, ftill betray'd by lies. 220 

O heavens! where end the rifiy.we mortals run ? 

How dreadful tbisy and yet how hard to Jhun ! . 

Say^ fat her J what diftinffive marks declare 

That counterfeit of fFifdom ? 
Vol. VI. \ 1 View 
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^ View her there. 
At yonder gate> with decent port> flie ftands, 215 
Her fpotkfs form that fecond court commands : 
Styrd m/dm by the crowds the thiiJcing ftw 
Know her difguife, the phantom of the true : 
Skilled in all learning, fldird in every art 
To grace the head, not meliorate the heart. a 30 

The fav'd, who meditate their noble flight 
From a bad world, to Wiflm^ lofty hei^t, 
Juft touching at this inn^ fw ftiort repaft. 
Then fpeed their journey forward to its laft. 

916/j the fole path ? 

Another path there lies, 255 
The plain man's path, without proud Science wHc. 

ffljo tbeyy which traverfe this diluier*s bomd? 

A bufy fcetUy all tbot^bt or aSlum rcnnd. 
Her lovers, whom her fpecioUs beauty w^ms, 
"Who grafp, in vifion, TiWh*s immortal channs, 240 
Vain of the glory of a falfe embrace : 
Fierce fyllogyftic tribes, a wrangling race. 
Bards rapt beyond the moon on Fancy's wmgs. 
And mighty maftcrs df the vocal ftrings.; 
Thofe who on laboured fpeeches wafte their oil, 245 
Thofe who in crabbed calculations toil, 

' The fecond court, or the ftudious life. 

Who 
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Who mct&atc £iiFCh> who climb the ftarry road, 

A»d hvn»n futtB by hcav'nly figns fordx)dc, 

Fleafure's philofe^phier^ Lyisttm*^ pnkie, 

Difiiainful Ibaring iq) to heights unxxfd. 250 

All who m kif&f 4 trifles {fit their wit. 

Or comment ©» the works hj triflers writ. 

/i^tf tf r^ yon a^lhe femabs^ Bie m face 

7^0 the lewd k^htSy in the nether fpace^ 

Vile agentt cf vdt^utms Sinf 

Thcfiune, t^S 

Admitted here f 

Ev'n here, ctcrnd Ibame ! 
They boaft fome rarer lefs ignoble fpoils. 
Art, wk) aiul realbn, tangled in their toiis« 
And Fan(yj with th* Ofinipm in her roar. 
Enjoys thefe ftudious w^s, no ftranger here : a 60 
Where wild hypothefis, «id Icam'd romance 
Too oft lead tip the philc^q^hic dance. 
Still thefe ingeniom heads, alas ! retain 
Delufion's dofe,- Ikiil the vile dregs remain 
Of ignoraiyce w|ch madding foXky join'd, 265 

And a foul ^art pc^utes tb' emb^ih^d mind. 
Nor will prefumption from th«ir fouls recede, 
Nor w!Il they from one vtci(M4s plague b^ fi«^, 

I 2 Till, 
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•Till, .weary of thefe vanities, theyVc found ' 

Th* exalted way to truth's enlighteh'd ground, 270 

QuafPd her cathartic, and all cleansed within. 

By that ftrong enei^, from pride and fin. 

Are heard and fav'd* But loit'ring here they fpcnd 

Life's precious hours in thinking to no end : 

From fcience up to fcience let them rife, 2J5 

And arrogate the fwelling ftyle of wife. 

Their wifdom's folly, impotent and blind. 

Which cures not one diftcmper of the mind. 

Enough. Difcover now the faithful road 

Which mounts us to the joys of Truth's abode. 280 
Survey this.folitary wafte, which rears 
Nor bufh nor herb, nor cottage there appears. 
At diftance fee yon flrait and lonely gate 
(No crowds at the forbidding entrance wait) 
Its avenue a rugged rocky foil, 285 

Traveird with painful ftep and tedious toiL 
Beyond the wicket, towering in the fkies 
See Difficulty's cragged mounts rife. 
Narrow and (harp th' afcent; each edge a brink. 
Whence to vaft depth du-e precipices fink. 290 . 

Is that the way to Wifdtm ? Dreadful way ! 

The landjkip frowns with danger and difmay. • 

Yet 
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Yethigher ftill, around the mountain's brow 

Winds yon huge rock, wlxofe ftecp fmooth fides allow 

No track. Its top two fifter figures grace, i^g 

Health's rofy habit glowing in their face. 

With arms protended o'er the verge they lean. 

The promptitude of friendfhip in their mien. 

The pow'rs of Coniinencp and Patience^ there 

Stationed by Wifdom^ her commiflion bear 300 

To rouze the Ipirit of 'her fainting fbh 

Thus far advanc'd> and urge and urge him on. • . 

Courage ! they call, the coward's (loth difdain, 

rYet, yet awhile, the noble toil.fuftain : 

A lovely path foon opens to your fight, 305 

But ah L bow clmVd that rock^s bare fltffry height ? 
Thefe genetous guides, who Virtue's courfe befriend. 
In fuccour of her pilgrim, fwift defcend. 
Draw up their trembling charge j then, fmiling, greet 
With kind command to reft his weary feet. 31a 

With their own force bis panting breaft they arm. 
And with their own intrepid fpirit warm : 
Next, plight their guidance in his future way 
To IVifdomy and in rapt'rous view difplay 
The blifsful road (there it invites yoi^r eyes) 3x5 

How fmooth and e^y to the foot it liesj^ 

I 3 Through 
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Through beauteous liiid, from all annoyance Clear, 
Of thorhy evil and perplexing fear. 

» Yon lofty grove's delicious bow*rs to gain. 
You crofs th* expanfe of this enanoeifd plain 4 320 
A meadow. with etsernal beauty bright, 
Beneath a purer heav*B, o'erflow'd with light 
Full in the center of the plain, behold 
A court far-flaming with its wall: of g<^d 
And gate of diamond, where the righteous reft 5 325 
This clime their home, the country of the bleft : 
Here all the Virtues dwell, communion fweet ! 
With Happinefsj who rules the peaceful feat. 
In Ration at th' effulgent portal, fee 
A beauteous form of mildeft m^jefty. 330 

Her eyes how piercing ! how fedate her mien ! 
Mature in life, her countenance fcrene : 
Spirit and folid thought each feature fliows. 
And her plain rofee with ftate unftudy'd flows. 
She (lands upon a cube of marble, fix'd 333 

As the firm rock, two lovely nymphs betwixt. 
Her daughters, copies of her looki and. air. 
Here candid Trutbj and fweet P^-Ju^ffH there : 
She, ihe is fVi/dom. In her ftedfaft eye 
Behold th* oppreffive type of cert$inty : 340 

f The third court, or the virtuous life. 

.Certain 
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Certain her ,way, and permanent the deed 

Of gift fubftantial to her friends decreed. 

She gives the confidence ereft and clear. 

She gives magnanimous contempt of fear. 

And bids th* invuhierabk mind to know 345 

Her fafety from the future Ihafts of woe. 

O treafurey riebir then thefeaer land / . 

But why without the walls her defiitCd ft and ? 
There {landing, fhe prefents her potent bowl, 
Divine cadiartic, which reftores the foul. 350 

^his a/ks a €imment. 

In firnie dire difeafe, 
Machaorf% (kill firft purges off" the lees ; 
Then clear ^ ftrong the purple current flows, 
And life renewed in every member glows : 
But if the patknt all controul defpife, 355 

Juft vidim of bis fliubborn wfll he dies. 
So Wifdom^ by her rules, with healing art 
Expells Delufi$tf% mifchiefe frorh the heart -, 
Blindnefs, and caror, and high-boafling pride. 
Intemperance, luft, fierce wrath*s impetucws tide, 360 
Hydropic avarice, all the pkgues behind 
Which in the firft mad court qpprefe'd the mind. 

I 4 • Thus 
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Thus purg'd, her pupil through the gate flie brings. 

The Virtues hail their gucft, the gueft tnraptur'd fings. 

Behold the fpotlefe band, celeftial charms ! ^65 

Scene that with awe chaftifes whom it warms : 

No harlotry, no pairtt, no gay excefi. 

But beauty unafffefted as their drefs. 

Sec Knowledge grafping a refulgent ftar. 

See Fortitude in panoply of war: ^70 

Juftice her equal fcale aloft difplays. 

And rights both human and divine (he weighs. 

There Moderation^ all the pleafures bound 

In brazen chains her dreaded feet furround. 

There bounteous i/^^f^///^ expands 375 

To want, to worth, her ever-loaded hands. 

The florid hue of Temperance^ her fide 

Adorned by Healthy a nymph in blooming pride. 

Lo, foft-ey*d Meeknefs holdis a curbing rein. 

Anger's high-mettled fpirit to reftrain : 380 

While Moral Order tunes her golden lyre. 

And white-rob'd Probity compleats the choir. 

O fairejl of all fair ! O Hifsful ftate ! 

IVbat hopes fublime dur ravijh*d foul dilate ! 
Subftantial hopes, if by the doftrine taught, 385 

The fafhion'd manners are to habit wrought. 

* res. 
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Tis^ Uisrefilv^d, W^ll every nerve emphyi 
Live, then, rcftor^d •, and reap the promis'd jojr. 

But whither io the Virtues lead their irufi ? 
To Happinefs^ rewardcrof the juft, . 350 

Look upward to the hill beyond the grove, 
A fovercign pile extends its front above : 
Stately and ftrong, the lofty caftle ftands. 
Its boundlefs profped all the courts conunand$. . 
Within the porch, high on a jaiper throne, 395 

Th' Imj^erial Mother by her form is known ; 
Bright as the mom,, when finiling on the hills 
Earth, air, and iea with vernal joy Ihe fills. 
Rich without lavilh coft her vcft. behold 
In colours of the Iky, and fring'd with gold : 400 
A tiar, ^reath*d with every flowV that blows 
Of livelieft tints, around her temples glows : 
Eternal blooni her fnowy temples binds, 
Fearlefs of burning funs and Uafting winds. 
Now, with a crown of wond'rous pow'r, her hand 405 
(Affiftant, round her, all the Virtues ftand) 
Adorns her hero, honourable meed 
Of conquefts won by many a valiant deed. 

tVhat conquefts ? 

Formidable beafts fubdu'd : 

Laboring he fought, he routed, he purfu'd. 410 

Oncc,_ 
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Once, a weak prey, bciietth their force he cowr'd. 
Overthrown, andwcHty'd, tnd well-nigh dcvour'd ; 
'Till rouz*d frcHn hi^ ingbriou$ floth, pofi^ 
Wkh generous ardour kindling in his breaft. 
Lord of hioifelf, the viAor now oonftraint * 415 
Thofe hoflile monfters in his powerful chains. 
Explain tb^i faoage beafts at wsr wiib wum. 
Error and Ignorance, which head the van. 
Heart-gnawing Grief, and knid-lamenting Woe, 
Incontinence, a wikl-dcftroying foe, ^ 420 

Rapacious Avarice i crud numbers toon : 
O'er all he triumphs now, then* Have before. 
O great atcbievufunts ! fwre Uh^rious far 
thefe triumfhs^ than tin iMly wtaibs of war. 
Buty fi^\ iobat faltUary ftmi'r h fi^ei 425 

By the fmr crowm^ which decks the btr^^s bead? 
, Moft beatific. For poflfeflSi^ dus 
He lives, rkh owner of man's pft^r bliis : 
BUis independent or on wealth or piQw'r, 
Fame, birth, or beauty, or voluptuous hour* 430 
His hope's divorc'd from all exterior diings. 
Within himfclf the fount of fdealure fprings \ 
Springs ever in the felf-approving breaft. 
And his own honeft h^ut's a conftant feafl. 
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Where J next^ hisfteps? 

He mcafures back his way, 435 
Ck)nduacd by the Virtues^ to furvey 
Hi* firft abode. The giddy crowd, below, 
Wafting their Wretched fpan in crime, they fhow ; 
How in the whirl of pafllons they are toft. 
And, fhipwrcck*d on the lurking fticlves, arc loft: 44^ 
Here fierce AmhittGn haling in hei* chain 
The mighty^ there a defpicable train 
Impure in Luft^s inglorious fetter bound. 
And flavcs of Avarict rooting up the ground : 
Thralls of Fain-gioryy thralls of fwelling Pr/if, 445 
Unnumbered fools, unnumbered plagues befide. 
iVll-pow'rlefs they to burft the g^ling band. 
To fpring aloft, and reach yon happy land. 
Entangled, impotent the way to find. 
The clear inftruftion blotted from their mind 45a 
"Which the Gt^od Genius gave 5 Guilt's gloomy fears 
Becloud their funs and (adden all their years. 
Iftand convinced J but yet p&plex'd in thought 
Why to review a welUknown fcene h^s brought. 
Scene rudely known. Uncertain and confusM, 455 . 
His judgment by illufions was abused. 

His 
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His evil was not evil, nor his good 
Aught elfe but vanity nufunderftood. 
Confounding good and evil, like the throng. 
His life, like thdrs, was adion always wrong. 460 
Enlightened now in the true blifs of man. 
He Ihapes his altered courfe by lVifdom^& plan : 
And, blefthimfetf, beholds with weeping eyes 
The madding world an hofpital of fighs, 

This retfif^Slionendedy where fuaeeds 465 

Hiscourfi? 

Where'er his wife volition leads. 
Where'er it leads, iafety attends him ftill : 
Not fafer, fhould he on ApolW% hill. 
Among the Nymphs, among the vocal Pow*rs, 
Dwell in the Sanftum of Corycian bow'rs : 470 

Honoured by all, the friend of human kind, 
BeWd phyfician of the fin-fick mind -, 
Not Efcukpius more, whofe pow'r to ftve 
Redeenis his patient from the yawning grave. 

But never more Jhall bis old reftkfs foes 475 

Awake his fears^ nor trouble his repofe ? 
Never. In righteous habitude inur'd. 
From Paffion's bfancful anarchy fccur'd. 

In 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



(140 

In Wch enticirig fcche, each inilant hard^ 

That fovereign antidote his mind will guard : 480 

Like him,, who, of feme virtuous drug poflfefl:» 

Grafps the fell viper coil'd within her neft. 

Hears her dire hiilings, fees her terrors riie» 

And, uiiappall'd, deftru&ion*s tooth defies. 

Ton troops in motion from the moun^ explain^ 485 

Various to view ; for there a goodfy jtrain^ 

JVitb garlands cro^tfd^ advance with comely pace^ 

Noble their porty and in^each tranquil face 

Joy fparkles: others^ a bare-headed throngs 

Batter' d aHd gap9% drag their flow fieps along^ 490 

Captives of fome ftrange female crew. 

The crown'd, ' 
Long feeking, fafe arriv'd at fFifdom^s bounds f 

Exult in her imparted grace. * The reft, 
Thofe on whom WTrfdom^ unprevailiiig, preft » 

Her healing aid ; rejeded from her care, 495 

In evil plight their wicked d^ysthey wsear: 
Thofe too, who Difficulty's hill had gain'd^ 
There bafely ftopp^d^ by daftard floth detained ; . 
Apoftate now, in thcrfny wilds Aey rove, 
Purfuing furies fcoufge the cakiff drove i 500 

* Apoftatcs. 

Sorrows 
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Sorrcws which gnaw^ rmorMul tlw^his which tear^ 

Blwdnefs of mkidf and bfart-cppr^gFim-y 

With all the conturaeliaua rant of Sbimij 

And every iB^ and every katefui flEtmc. 

Relaps'd tp Lewiwefs^ and her fenfual ^gauy 505 

Unblufhing at themieives, bat dnmk with Qdsen^ ^ 

fT^onfs high wxth dieir canker'd tongues di^raiiej 

Revile her children, and Uafpheme her ways. 

Delvidfid wretcheS) (thus their madne& cries) 

Dull mopes, wes^ dupes of philafoiAk: lies, 510 

Uncomforted, ui^oyous, and uoideft, 

LcA itqm the pleafiires here at large pofleft. 

What pkafura bMft ihef ? 

Pleafurcs of the ftews, 
Fleafureii wahich Siof% frantic bowls isfuie. 
Thefe high fruition their ^^ofi fouls repute, 5I j; 

And man's chief good to link into a brufie. 

But wb$ that I(K;tfy i8V)\ ilkbe end frgr, 

So fmootbbf gUdii^ dowm th biHy vug ? 
' Thofe are th' Opimmis^ who have guided rj^ 

rrienc'd to the plain of light : $"^0 

new adventurers t6 brings 
^s of the laft arrived diey fiog. 

ftindion between OpinkMi Mid Knowledge. 

I ^ my 
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fFby ingrtfs yielded tp their favoured f^Mfrd 
Among the Virtues f tf tiemfidws deiarr'd? 
Opinion*s foot is never never found gig 

Where Kmmkdge dwelh^ *tb iitterdifted ground, 
^Kt JVifd(mf% gate th' Qpimms imafl: rel^n 
Their charge, thofe fimits their cmfdof confine; 
Thus trading borks^ iktll'd tA the mit'rjr road. 
To diftant climes convey thetr precious loid» fi%t^ 
Then turn their prow, Itgbt botmdii^ o'er the main. 
And with new traffic flore their keek agaiq. 
^hus far is dear. BtU y^ unUdd remains 
What the ga^d GeidMs 19 ti>e crowd 9rd§i$tt^ 
Juji on the v^gi ef Kfe. 

^ He bids them hold siB 
A fpirit widi ereded courage bdd. 
Never (he calls) on Forttme^s faith rely. 
Nor gralp her dubious gifb as property. 
Let not her finifc transport, her frown diftnajr. 
Nor praife, nor hlame^ nor wonder at her fway 54a 
Which rcafon neva guides : 'tis fortune ftill, 
Caipricious chance and arbhrary vnU^ 
Bad bankers, vain of treaftare not their ownt 
With fodifli rapture hug the trailed toan ; 

^ Tke iirftroAk)ns of the Genius, 

Impatient, 
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Impatient, when the powerful band demands 545 

Its unrcmembcPd covenant from their hands. 

Unlike to fuch, without a figh reftorc 

What Fortune lends : anon fliell lavifh more : 

Repenting of her bounty fnatch away 

Yea feize your patrimonial fund for prey. 550 

Embrace her proffered boon, but inflant rife. 

Spring upward, and fecure a lafting prize. 

The gift which JVifdom to her fons divides ; 

Knowledge, whofe beam tKc doubting judgment guides. 

Scatters the fenfual fog, and clear to view $55 

DHlinguifhes falfc int'reft from the true. 

Flee, flee to this, with unabating pace. 

Nor parly for a nioment at the place 

Where Pleafure and her Harlots tempt, nor reft 

But at Falfe WifdonC^ inn, a tranfient gueft : 560 

For fhort refeftion, at her table fiti 

And tafte what fcience may your pdate hit : 

Then wing your journey forward, 'till you reach 

True Wifdomy and imbibe the truths Ihd'il teach. 

Such is th* advice the friendly Genius gives, s^5 
He perifhes who fcorns, who follows lives. 
And thus this moral piece inftrufts ; if aught 
Is myftic ftill, reveal your doubting thought. 

^h/inksy 
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thanks ^ generous Sire\ tell^ tben^ the tranjient haif^ 
The Genius grants us at Falfe WifdonCs gate. 570' 
* Whatever in arts or fcienccs is found 
Of folid ufe, in their capacious round, 
Thefe, Plato reafons, like a curbing rein. 
Unruly youth from devious ftarts reftraim 

Muft wej foUcitous our fouls to fave^ 575 

jiffiftance from thefe , previous fiudies crave ? 
Neceflity there's none. We'll not deny 
Their merit in fome lefs utility 5 
But they contribute, we aver, no part 
To heal the manners and amend the Ijeart 580 

An author's meaning, in a tongue unknown. 
May glimmer through tranflation in our own ; 
Yet matters of his language, we might gain 
Some trivial purpofes by tedious pain. 
So in tl\e fciences, though, rudely taught, 585 

We may attain the little that we ought 5 
Yet, accurately known, they might convey 
More light, not wholly ufelcfs in its way. 
But Virtue may be reach'd, through all her rules. 
Without, the curious fubtletics of fchools. 599 

' 1 Natural knowledge, how far ufeful, and when unprofitable 
and hurtful. 

Vol. VI. K Hew I 
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H(y«i nal the k4rn'dmfii ^^ (mpim J^f 

In powerful ^4stit mflipr^f^ ik^ fiidi , 
Blind as the CFOw4^ ^ 1 tOgMd^diUf 
Intangled by the like ?Qrrilg«d wUU 
What boafts'tjie man erf teftwn o'er di« reft ? $95^ 
Skill'd in all tongu^ pf ^ tb^ lym poST^t. * 
WJiat hinders bu^ hf? fi|^ imp % fett 
A libertine, Qr villain in s^ plcHf, 
Mifer, orknav^ orwhatfojBVyPM'Ufnjew 
Of moral lunacy and r?^w*fir ftMP« ?- * 6o<» 

Scandals too rif 1 1 

H<?Wa then* fwKyiJig ri^ 
Avail thofe ftudie^j and thek" vflijBted ligbfe 
Beyond the vulgar ? 

N^¥nf^ But^dtffUfif 

^ The caufe from wtence this ftr^^nf^ affmrmtfgrm^ 
^eld by a potent charm in this rctftcat ^ 

They dwell, content; with ne»'n^ t* thf^ fe»l 
Of Virtuous Wiji^th 

Sim mmimx qft, frm mtt^ wtk^ jrffi* 
'Scafd frowi tk. fmre^ ^ Lmdn^fi and> J^i^Jh. 
Utidevious to her lofty, ft qtion tnfs^ ^if^ 

Tet pafs tbefe lettered clans. 

Wliat, 
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What, thcHi arethefc 
In m&kA things, advahtag'd o'Sr the kti 
Of human race ? in moral things, we find 
Thefe fuller,, or lei3 tra^ble of mind. 
Decfpbcrtbat. 

Pride, pride averts their eyes 615 
From offered ^ht, in felf.ftifficience wife. 
Although unknowing, they prcfume to kribw : 
Ctog^d t;ddi that vain conceit tbey cteep bekrw^ 
Nor 'CMir tbownt lap to yon ctaked bounds 
Tfue H^ifif^t mdnfiMy by the hamUe fbtind. 620 
Not found by thefe, 'till the vam vlfion» fpread, 
^y FalfrOfidol^ in the leMned head, 
RepentdHie (ctttet* i and deceived no more^ 
They own tk^ iUnfion^ which deceiv*d before. 
That for Trut W^m they embraced her (hade, 62f^ 
And hailed dkd healing of their ibub deflay'd. 

StrangtfTB^ tHeft leflbni, oft revohing, hofalv 
Fail! t» yotnr fieims^ and hito hi^it mould: 
To thb^ lligll fcope Kfe's M^iole attention bend^ 
Defpife aught &S& as eiting fhnn your end 6^ 

X^ thu^ w tinavailing b my att>e^ 
And all th^ inftruAion dies away in ak. 

K 2 The 
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The D R O P S I C A L MAN. 

By Mr. W.- T a y l o r. 

A JOLLY, brave toper, who could not forbear 
Though his life was in danger, old port and ftale beer. 
Gave the doctors the hearing— but ftill would drink on, 
'Till the dropfy had fwell'd him as big as a ton. 
The more he took phyfic the worfe ftill he grew. 
And tapping was now the laft thing he could do* 
Affairs at this crifis, and doctors come down. 
He began to confider — fo fent fqr his Ion. 
Tom, fee. by what courfes I've fhorten'd my life, 
I'm leaving the world ere I'm forty and five j 
More than probable 'tis, that in twenty-four hours» 
This manor, this houfe, arid eftate will be yours ; ! 
My early exceffes may teach you this truth. 
That 'tis working fof death to. drink hard inone's youth. 
Says Tom, (who's a lad of a generous fpirit. 
And not like young rakes who 're in hafte to inherit,) 

Sir, 
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Sir, don't be dilhearten'd ; although it be tnie, 
Th* operation is painful, and hazardous too, 
*Tis no more than what many a man has gone thro 
And then, as for years, you may yet be calPd young; 
Your life after this may be happy and long. 
Don't flatter me, Tom, was the father's reply, 
With a jeft in his mouth and a tear in hig eye 5 '. 
Too well by experience, my vcflels, thouknow'ft. 
No fooner are tap'd, but they give up the ghoft. 

.St ^M sS ^M. sS %M Sm H cS ^S "" 49 sX cs sX ^S Cs cl sS sS H Sb ^s 32 

PARAPJSe REGAINED. 

By H. T. 

I. 

O E E K not for Paradife with curious eye 
^^ In Afiatic climes, where Tigris' wave, 
Mix'd with Euphrates in tumultuous joy. 

Doth the broad plains of Babylonia lave. 

II. 
•Tis gone with all its charms 5 and like a dream. 

Like Babylon itfelf, is fwept away •, 
Beflow one tear upon the mournful theme. 

But let it not thy gentle heart difmay. 

K 3 III. For 
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IH- 
for know whcrc-w«r lov^ and virtup guide. 

They ka4 us to a flate of heav^ bli&, 
'^here joys unkiaowQ to gaikt and fhame prcfidr^ 

And ple^fiiupei uns^lioy'd each hour incmafc. 

IV. 
fieholdtfaat gioire, mjiofb waving boughs admst, 

Thrau^ the live colonade, the fruitfui hiS, 
A moving profpsdl: with fat herdsi repletr» 

Whofe lowing voices all the valley fill. 

V. 
There, through the fpiry grafs where glides the brook, 

(By yon tall poplar which ercfts ks head 
Above the verdure of the neighboring oak,) 

And gently murmurs o'fer th' adjoining mead ; 

VL 
Philander and Cleora, hap^ pair, 

Taile the cool breezes of die gostk wind;. 
Their breafts fiom guik, their hxk^ are free from care» 

Sure index of a cUm contented mindi 
VIL 
'Tis here in virtuous lore the ftudkjus feiip 

Informs her babcs^ nor fcorns herfctf V impcove. 
While in his fmile fee lives, whofe plcafing ca» 

Difpenfes knowledge from th« lips of love* 
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No wild defirefi can fpwad their piDiibn heir. 
No difeoMcent lim^t ^e^ceful hoti^9 attnd ; 

Falfe joys, nor flatf ring hop«s, ftor fertile fear, 
Thek* gent(te minds with jarring paffions rend. 

Here oft in picafeig Tclfeude they rove, 

ftdedqmk^ b^er the d^ds of fbrnier days ; 
Widi inwaird joy thdr 'mtW^ptm time «pprote^ ". 

Ami &el a reMmpendi b€^ond-a& praife. 
X. ^ 
Or ia fweet ccmfetfe tb^^rt^ th<e grdre, or near ^ 

The fiiuntainr's blink, or where the arbbtif's jhade 
Beats back the heat, Mt Vifttfc^s voice they hear, 

Moft nuifical by ^et cfigi^llkms^ made. 

With calm di^n&Wcft €v#ty gbOd <hcy taffie. 

Yet "kA thdir neighbotii^* waihts wiA kind i*egret. 
Not dieer themfehrets akme, (a mean r^ft \ ) 

9tot de^ forth fid^Sngs rbund their happy ieat^ 
XIL 
*Tis to ftieh virtue, €^t the pOW*r fupr^md 

The choiceit «f his bldffing$ h^tJi defign'd. 
And fhed -thiem plenteous over civery clime. 

The caim delights of an untainted noind; 

K 4 XIII. Ere 
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XIII. 

Ere ytt the fad cfFcfts of fooliffa pride. 

And mean aml^ition ftill employed in ftrifc. 
And luxury^ did o*er the world prefidc, 

Dcprav'd the taftc, and pall'd the joys of Jife. 
XIV, 
For fuch the Spring, in richeft mantle clad. 

Pours forth her beauties through the gay parterre j 
And Autumn's various bofom is o'crfpread 

With all the blufhing fruits that crown the year, 
XV. 
Such Summer tempts, in goldqn beams array*d; 

Which o'er the fields in bort'ow'd luftre glow. 
To meditate bcfie^th the cooling ftiade 

Their happy ft^te, and whence their bleflings flow. 
XVI. 
E'en rugged Winter varies but their joy. 

Painting the cheek with frefli vermilion-hue \ 
And thpfe rough frofts which fofter frames annoy 

Witji vig'rovjs he^th their flack*ning nerves renew. 
XVII. 
From the dark bofom of the dappled Morn 

To Phoebus' ftiining with .nci^ridian light. 
Or when mild Ev'ning does the fky adorn, 

Or the pale moon rides through the fpangled night* 

XVIII. The 
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The varying fccncs iij every virtuous foul 

Each pleaiing change ivitK various pleafures blefi, 
Raife cheeiful hopes^ and anxious fears controul. 

And form a Paradife of inward peace. 

To the Right Hon. Sir Robert Walpole* 

— — ^od cenfet amiculus^ ut fi 

Cdcus iter monftrare vetiL — — Ho&. 

By the Honourable Mr. D— — . 

rir^HO* ftrength of genius, by experience taught^ 
. -^ Gives thee to Ibund the depth of human thought; 
To trace the various workings of the mind^ 
And rule the fecret fprings that rule mankind; 
Rare gift ! yet, Walpole, wilt thou condefcend 
To liften, if thy unexperienced friend 
Can aught of ufe impart, though void of (kill. 
And raife attention by fincere good will : 
For friendfliip fometimes want of parts ftipplies. 
The heart may furnilh what the head denies. 

As, 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( ^54- ) 

As, when the rapid RtdAk 'O^r fwclling tides. 
To grace old Oom&'s^aaft^ m trimnpii rides^ 
Tlioi^k rich in fciiro^ he drains a thmifaiid fpnngs. 
Nor iconis the triboue mdi iiaall rir^kt htinp i 
So thou Ihalt iieaoe abiorb tech feeble t agrt 
Each dawn of meaning in thy brighter day ^ 

Since no mean intereft fhall prophane the Mufe j 
No m^icc wrapt in trwth's <lif^uife ofFend^ 
No flattery taint the freedom of a friend. 

When firft a gcnsrow iiMid fiurwyttbe great. 
An* 'Views the crowds tteft >0ft ^ir fer tttie wme, 
Pleas'd with the ihew, (though litde undttAood,) 
He only feeks the powV, to do the good : 
TlttfA^, \iii kt triers, 'm^iSioc tx> di^fe, 
^AsAff^ako^Mifpvifig^ ^hi9ibDQi«f ftii«$s 
That every giam fintt* ifli'diDn wifti, 
. And wiie«te ««f WiiffiRis tia^e t^u), tAir tet^ begm. 
But tK«f who img tbe p«th& <sf ftat^ te^^ troK^ 
Learn from the ctamoMf^ df tbe mur»]f rmg atm4 
Which cramm^dl, yet ^rn^ng, flf^t their ga«es befiegb, 
*Tis eafier far t& ^v^, dia^ to cft>l%e. 
This of fkf condud fetms the nioeft pttiv 
The chi«f pei^ion of fh& ftatefiiaan*s «t. 

To 
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To give t» fair «ll^t a fairer faoe> 

Or fo^tcn a itftrftl inwgraoe. 

But few tficre aw^ that can be freely kinfl. 

Or Icww tD fix the 'fevows en the inind-, 

Henee feme M*cne^ thcf weuM oblige, olRnd, 

And i«4i»e they make die fertufie, tefe the friend : 

Still give ORthai4c^4-,*i!!fquaHder, Hdtbefbwj 

For i^reat mei» waM net what to ^vr, but how. 

The face of xmn that fbAdw coum, 'tis trae. 

Think all they g«t^ and more th» all, then- doc j 

Still aflc, but wVr confok their own deftrts. 

And meafuve bf their iiit;et«ft) not thek* parts. 

From this moftake fo tnmf mem "^ fee 

But ill beocme the thing they vnfk to be: ^ 

Hence difconmit apid hdk demands arile^ 

More power, more favour in the gtt»t man'Ss eyes i 

All feel X want, diough none the caiiit fo!(|yet5b, 

But hate their pafcron &r tbeir omi ^dkSts. 

Such none cm pirafe, but vAo tvfbmis their heatta^ 

And when he gross them places^ gi^es them parts. 

As thfi& o^eifrise their wwth^ io fatt the great 

May fell their £kvourd at too dear a rate4 

When merit pines, whik damour is p^pefer^d. 

And long attachment waitt amoii$g the h^ ; 

When 
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When no diftinftiop^ where diftinftion's due, 
Marks from the many the fuperior few 5 
"When ftrong cabal conftrains them to be juft. 
And makes them give at laft, becaufe they muft^ 
What hopes that men of real worth fhould prize 
What neither friendihip gives, nor merit buys. 
The man who juftly o*er the whole prefidcs. 
His well-weigh'd choice with wife affeftion guides : 
Knows when to ftop with grace, and when advance. 
Nor gives from importunity, or chance 5 
But thinks how little gratitude is ow'd. 
When favours are extorted, not beftowM. 
When fafe on fhore ourfelves, we fee the crowd 
Surround the great, importunate and loud. 
Through fuch a tumult 'tis no eafy tafk. 
To drive the man of real worth to afk ; 
Surrounded thus, and giddy with the fhew, 
'Tis hard for great men rightly to beftow ; 
From hence fo few are fkiird in either cafe. 
To afk with dignity, or give with grace. 
Sometimes the great, feduc'd by loVe of parts, 
Confult our genius, but ncgleft our hearts ; 
Pleas'd with the glittering fparks that genius flings. 
They lift us towVing on the eagle's wings : 

Mark 
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Mark out the. flights by which thcmfclves begun. 

And teach our dazzled eyes to bear the fun, 

*TiIl we forget the hand that made us great. 

And grow to envy, not to emulate. 

To emulate a generous warmth implies. 

To reach the virtues that make great men rife 5 - 

But envy wears a mean malignant face. 

And aims not at their virtues, but their place. 

Such to oblige, how vain is the pretence ! 

"When every favour is a frefh offence. 

By which fuperior power is ftiU imply'd. 

And while it helps the fortune, hurts the pride. 

Slight is the hate negleft or hardfliips breed. 

But thofc who hate from envy, hate indeed.. 

Since fo perplexed the choice, whom fliall we trull ? 

Mcthinks, I hear thee cry, the brave, the juft ; 

The man by no mean fears or hopes controuPd, 

Who ferves thee from afFedion, not for gold ! 

We love the honeft, and efteem the brave, 

Dcfpife the coxcomb, but deteft the knave. _ / 

No Ihew of parts the truly wife feducc. 

To think that knaves can be of real ufe. 

The man who contradicts the public voice. 

And ftrives to dignify a worthlefs choice. 

Attempts 
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Attemptt » tiA^ dkt Oft tht dieroe ncftdi!> 
And lends us Ugl^ Da point; oisfi n^m dtfifiau 
One worthleii ximv that giint wlfait He ^elarttdi^ 
Difgufts a thoufand wiprateadkg friendo^ 
And fmce no artcafr nbtlm a cotuitar pa^ 
Or add the weight ai^ gpk£ to^nvitiic koA^ 
When princes to bad one thsk image jfiio^ 
They more dbbafe the iiiaaipr dijui tttfe the cm»g . 
Be thine that Cafe» tsnie silerit tar sewacd^ 
And gain that good;^ nOtrwiUths uficlN^klf^ 
Souls found alike fik t^dh by ncwe bfatn^ 
An honeft iimifk Himd thaoj half ttq^ftiofidi 
Him no mete vitws^ ilfthAfto litttiki, fluJlii»fty» 
Thy choice, to fii%v ^ tj^ teuA bfttcfl^i 
AmfaitiDfi Iwre fllftUr afi due difttecs^ ftMi4 
Nor is wikdafl^riOBMiil aithoneflrhifidi: 
Befides,, if finlifi^ at dbe hatwst Hei^ 
He viewa tfiofe fialings inst a tover's^ eye. 
Though fmaHhtrgBiauv It^Hiiti d«hiai ba^. 
Ourwifhes ^wdbeHcif ibp|dythe Mfftd 
Let others barter fio^lle. faith; jfior gdid^ 
His friendlhip itfn<kc to be:boa^t€r:fd&. 
Fierce oppofitmr hs urnnoi^d &aUi &co,; 
Modeit in fayomv daiinig ttk di%rac9 }. 

To 
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TofharrtJbfadrafe £ite alom prttftod^ 

Id power a (ervant^ cmtof powcv a irieiML 

Hem pour tfaf favours ift aq ample flood» 

Indulge thy boundlds tkUA q£ doiiig good 

Nor think that go«d abino tahim cotifinM ; 

Such tcr deiligC: ii tp dbtiga manJeiad* 

If thus tlqr tiuf^ inafitr^tftqB thou tracer 

The brave, tachenft^ and thcr good txx grace; 

Long fhalt thou ftandfrom rage aod faAmi ftea^ 

And teach us loog to lore tim king and tbeei 

Or fall a vidiiov daogfiiom ttx dr ibe^ 

And make bin ttemUft iriieti he flxikea the bfow ^ 

While honour, gratitude, affeftion join. 

To deck thf clofe, aad bn^ttA thycdedfioe.^ 

Illuftrious doom ! the great when thus difplac*d. 

With friendftiip guarded, and with virtue grac'd, 

III aweful ruin, like Rome's feoate, fall 

The prey and worfhip of the wond'ring GauL 

No daobk to gieotitttibme mntd iadUe^. 
(Excludtti^dMti wcK fafiieudogi you::)/ 
But yet believe, diji iMukfigiiing. fmni^ 
Whpnctaruik an4 geaiua fondiy choice cootrqd^ 
Though ^fttsh: ham wdgi^ wbe^ .ut tkui. tfidmci; ca^ 

Let probi^ betfirf^ andipaneathalUfi^ 

On 
I 
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On thefe foundations if thou dar'ft be great^ 
And check the growth of folly and deceit. 
When party rage fhall drop through length of days. 
And calumny be ripen'd into praiie. 
Then future times (hall to thy worth allow 
That fame, which envy would call flattery now« 

Thus far my zeal, though for the tafk unfit. 
Has pointed out the rqcks where others fplit : 
By that infpir^d, though ftranger to the Nine, 
And negligent of any fame but thine, 
. I take that friendly, but fuperfiuous part. 
That a£b from nature what I teach from art. 



To a Lady on a Landscape of her Drawing* 

By Mr. Parrat. 

TOEHOLD the magic of Therefa's hand I 
■■^ A new creation blooms at her command. 
Touch'd into life the vivid colours glow. 
Catch the warm ftream, and quicken as they flow*. 
The ravifli'd fight the pleafing landfcape fills. 
Here fink the vallies, and there rife the hil}s. 

Not 
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Not with more horror nods bleak Calpe*s height. 
Than here the piftur'd rock aftounds the fight. 
Not Thames niore devious-winding leaves his fburce^ 
Than here the wandering rivers fhape their courfe. 
Obliquely laboring runs the gurgling rill ; 
Still murm'ring runs, or feems t6' murmur ftilL 
An aged oak, with hoary mofs o'erfpread. 
Here lifb aloft its venerable head ; 
There overlhadowmg hangs a facred wood. 
And nods inverted in the neighboring flood. 
Each tree as in its native foreft fhoots. 
And blufliing bends with Autumn's golden fruits. 
Thy pencil lends the rofe a lovelier hue. 
And gives the lily fairer to our view. . 
Here fruits and flowers adorn the varied year. 
And paradiie with all its fweets is here. 
There Hooping to it3 fall a tow'r appears. 
With tempefts fliaken, and a weight of years.' 
The daified meadow, and the woodland green. 
In order rife, and fill the various fcene. 

Some parts, in light magnificently dfels'd, 
Obtrufive enter, and ftand all confefs*d ; 
Whilft others decently in (hades are thrown, ' 
And by concealing make their beauties known* 

Vot. VI. L Alternate 
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Alternate thus, and mutual is their aid. 
Their light* owe half their luftrc to the Ihadc* 

So the bright Hres that light the milky trajr^ 
Loft and extingutih'd in the fblar ray \ 
In the fun's abfence pour a flood of h^tOf 
And b6rrow all their br^htnefi £rom the iiigfat« 

To cheat our eyes how well ddfc thou oomtiTe I 
Each objeft here feems real and cAve. 
Not more ndfembUng life the figures ftand^ 
FormM by Lyfij^s, or by Phicfei* hand* 
Unnumbered beatilici in the pfe« imitci 
RuA on th6 eye^ and crowd tUpon the fight. 
At once our wonder and delight you ndfii. 
We view with pleafuTe, tod ^th tapturc praile.^ 

OQE to CypiD on Valbntike*? Day. 

By the Samb. 

•^OME, fcboa ixify-dirt^d bojv - 
^^ Source Of every heattj-feit joy^ 



Leave the blifiriftii bow*ni awhite, 
Paphos ami die Cypiian ifle : 



Viiic 
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■ "Vifit Britain's racky ft«»e, 
Britofw «fo t% pp>»'u a^ow, 
Britons hardy,, boW, (^ ftee. 
Own thy laws,, jwii ^Id to thee. 
Source of every heart-felt joy. 
Cook tiwHi H3<5F-^4impfc<J boy. 

IWle tq Sylvias," haftu away, 
This is thine, and Hymen'-s day; 
Bid her thy foft bondagp wear. 
Bid her for Lord's rites prepare. 
Let the nymphs with many a fl©w»|: 
Deck the iacred moptial bow'r. 
Thiifer lead th^ lovely fair, 
And let Hjtnea too- be there. 
This is thine, and fiymen's day, 
Hafe to Sylvia, bafte away. 

0% while we love, ^ live, 
love aloae can plcafijre give ; 
P©aq> aad pow*r, and tiafel ftate, 
Thofe £rif» pageaAts of the gttat, 
Cfptvfts and fcepteys, eavied thin^, ' 

Aad the pride «f JEaftern kings, 

L 2 Are 
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A^t but childilh empty toys. 
When compared to Lovc*s fweet joys. 
Love alone can plea&re give. 
Only while we love, we live. 

To the Honourable and Reverend F. C. 

IN frolic's hour, ere ferious thought had birth. 
There was a time, my dear C — s, when 
The Mufe would take me on her airy wing 
And waft to views romantic ; there prefeht 
Some motley vifion, fliade and fun : the clifF 
Overhanging, iparkling brooks, and ruins grey'; 
Bade me meanden trace, and catch the form 
Of varying clouds, and rainbows learn to paint. 

Sometimes Ambition, bruftiing by, would twitch 
My mantle, and with winning look fublime 
Allure to follow. What though fteefi the track. 
Her mountain's top would overpay when climbed 
The fcaler*s toil 5 her temple there was fine. 
And lovely thence the profpeds. She could tell 
Where laurels grew, whence many a wreath antique i 

But 
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But more advis'd to fhun the barren twig, 
(What is immortal verdjurc without fruit ?) 
And woo fome thriving art : her numerous mines 
Were open to the fearcher's fkiU and pains. 

Caught by th'harangue, heart beat^and fluttering pulie 
Soum^ irregi^lar m^fcljcs to be gone— 
What ! paufe a moment when Ambition calls ? 
No, the blood gallops to the dillant goal. 
And throbs to reach it* Let the lanie fit ftill. 
When Fortune gentle, at the hill's verge extreme, 
Array'd in decent garb,, but fomewhat thin. 
Smiling approached, and what occafion afk'd. 
Of climbing ? She already provident 
Had cater'd well, if ftomach could digeft 
Her viands, and a palate not too nice. 
Unfit flie faid, for perilous attempt. 
That manly limb required, and finews tough. 

She took, and lay'd me in a vale remote. 
Amid the gloomy fccne of fir and yew. 
On poppy beds, where Morpheus ftrcVd the ground: 
Obfcurity her curtain round me drew. 
And fyren Sloth a dull quietus fung. 

Sithence no fairy lights, no quickening ray. 
Nor ftir of pulfe, nor objeds to entice 

L 3 Abroad 
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Abroad the ^ri*», t)« Ae doy^cfM heart 
Sits Iquat at hofiic, fifce p&god in a rmiit 
Obfcttfe, "dr grandees 'wkh nodrwatching eye, 
And folded aitM, in prcfence o£ the throne, 
Ttni^ or Indofttn* —Cities, fermm, tourts 
And prating (knhcdrilns, tend dtumming -mcrs, 
AfFeft no nswe than ftories told to feed 
]L.ethargic, v/Kcli at faterrsds iiit Cck 
Hears and forgets, «nd wdcts to^doze again. 
Inftead ^ ^nvcrffe and variety. 
The fame trtte totmd, the fame ftde filent fcent : 
Sueh are thy«)ttTfoits, bJcflfcdSolkudc^ . . 
But Innocence is tJicre, but Peace aH kind. 
And fimple Quiet i^rWi her downy co«ch. 
Meads lowing, tune of birds, and lapfe vf iftrcams. 
And Saunter, withai)ook, and warhKng Mufe, 
In praife of hawdtorns. — Life"^ whole bufincfe this! 
Is it to bafk ? th^iun? if fo, a fnail 
Were happy cra^irting on a fouthcrn Avail. 

Why fits Content upon a cottage-lfll 
At eventide, and Wefleth the coarfe meal 
In footy corner ? why :fweet Ihrntbers wait 
Th' hard paflcc? not becaufe from hauilt remote 
Scquefter'd in a dmglc's btrlhy lap : 

•Tis 
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•Tis labour mak» thf pe^^wt's fliv*jy £irr. 
And works out bb f tfpofe : f^ raib muft aik 
The leave of daigrocc to bf cnjoy'd. 

Oh { lifter aot to thtt mchzmxeb Eafe 
With fecmiflg finite, her p^ttable cup 
By ftaiM&ig grow infipid; tnd faew«i^ 
The bottom, fof (hcrr'f poifiw »j the iee$. 
What hreakh impiir^d, md crowds in^vc maimyj 
What daily martyrp to her fluggifli cauft I 
Left fyiiQt devoir the Ryft md Perfian claim 
Defpotic i and ai &bjfi£l]p long invH^d 
To fqrvilc burden, grow fepine and tamPt 
So fares ic witii our ibvVogn and her train. 

What though with lure fallacious (he pretend 
Prom worfdijr bondage to fee free, what gain 
Her votaries ? What avails from iron chains 
Exempt, tf rofy fetters bind as faft ? 

Beftir^ and anfwer your creation's end. 
Think we that xBm wirii vjg'rpus powV endow'd, 
Aad ropi» to ftreftcb, was d^ftin'd to fit ftijl ? 
Sluggards are Nature's rebels, flight her laws, 
Nor live up ^ the terjw PO which tk^y hold 
Their vip^ Jeafe. LiaborioM tenuis and hard ! 
But fuch the tenure. of our earthly itate ! 

L 4 Riches 
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Riches and fame are Induftry^s reward ; 
The nimble runner courfes Fortune xlown, - 
And then he banquets, for fhe feeds the bold. 

Think what you owe your country, what yourfetfl 
If fplendor charm not, yet avoid the fcom 
That treads on lowly ftations. Think of fomc 
Affidupus tooby mounting o'er your head. 
And thence with faucy grandeur lck)king down : 
Think of (Refle^on's ftab) the pitymg friend 
With Ihoul^der fhrug*d, and forry. Think that Time 
Has golden ftiinutes, if difcreetlyfeiz'd: 
And if fome fad example, indolent. 
To warn and fcare be wanting— think of me. 

To the Reverend T— T , D. D. 

[want — 
— T?Rench pow'r, and weak allies ; and war, and 

-*■ No more of that, my friend ; you touch a ftring 

That hurts my ear. All politics apart. 

Except a genVouis wifh, a glowing prayer 

For Britifc welfare^ commerce^ glory, peace* 

Give party to the winds : it is a word, 

A phantom 
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A phantom found, by which the cunning great 

Whittle to their dependents : a decoy 

To gull th* unwary, where the matter ftands 

Encouraging his minions, his trairfd birds. 

Fed and carels'd their fpiecies to betray. 

See with wbut hollow blandifliment and art 

They lead the winged captive to the ihare ! 

Fools ! that in open aether might have foar'd. 

Free as the air they cut ; fip'd pureft. rills, 

Din'd with the Thames, or bath'd in cryttal lakes. 

We wear no badges, no dependence own : 
Who truly loves thee^ dearctt Liberty, 
A filken fetter will uneafy fit. 

Heav*n knows it is -not Infolerice that fpeaks ! 
The tribute of refpedfc to grcatnefe due 
Not the brib'd fycophant more willing pay&i 
Still, ftill as much of party be retained. 
As principle requires, and fenfe direfts : 
Elfe our vain bark, without a rudder^ floats 
The fcorn and paftime of each vec^ng gale. 

This gentle evening let the fun dcfcend 
Untroubled, while it paints your ambient hills 
With faded luftre, and a fweet farew?L 
Here is our feat : that cattle oppof^te, » 

Proud 
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Proud of its wo^y brow, adaw tl;^c fcenc 
Diftate, O vers'd in book^^ $$3d juft of ni^^ 
Difbate the pletfuig tbeipe of OW dUcowle. 
Shall wc trace Scieoce (ram bcr Edftcm home 
Chaldasan ; or tlie twiks of Nik» wj)^^ Tbebe^ 
Nurfmg her d^tigbttr aitit majeftic ftop^t 
And pour'd £(Hth kaowjodgc 6pm m Mwdred ga(€$ ^ * 
There firft the nwWc feioi'd tt> fpmk lifc^ 
The pillar'd tiCm]^ tok^ Jl^d pyramids* 
Whcife uti^Si^cajiing grtmkur Iwghi^ « Ti^s 
Birth-place tif Je«ie£i» where i^e fiu) liiae ^wn 
His radiant way, nod hcrf*m yrcre itu^JM: to m\^. 
There too the Mufes tun'd tkiw earfteft Iff^ 
Warblihg ibft numbers to Sffj^pis" e»r -, 
^Till chac'd by iymtf:^ pr a lEttkW dime 
Inviting, tbef rexaor'd wkb fii&m imrjpc^ 
And all their hiivl of htfia^y t^ Gime. 
As wheh a flock of liP9et$, if |)erciilAoe 
Delivered finm the fiiloon's tsloa, fly 

^niilitig wing to «»rc3i iHid renew 
)tes> netievorybwfliiof their <fcape, 
ai their oierry tban^ to Libmf* 
eful tribe, fksi$'divith their ^w ^Mdet 
the rude idbbimots^ lyfacfKe ji^ks 

Of 
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Hear the full dioras liftiiigliymfis to Jore! 
Linus and Orplieaas €«tch the Rrafn, and ill 
The raptuPd attdienoe utter knad applause. 

A fong, believe me, was no trifle then : 
Weighty the Miric*s talk, and wide her fw^ : 
Her's was religion, tfce refounding fenes 
Echoed her language^ polity was hei's. 
And the world bow^d to kgiflative verfe. 

As ftates increasM, and governments were form^d^ 
Her aid lefs ufefol, flic vctifd to grots 
And Aady ^w*rs, content to teach and pleafe. 
Under her latirel frequent bards reposM 5 
VoitMe Pindar trdrd his rapid f^g. 
Or Sappho breathed her fpirited com^aint : 
Here the ftage tDuflcm^ diere the fyric choir. 
And Homer's epkr trumpet. Happy Greece, 
Blefs'd infier offsprmg! Scat of doquence. 
Of arts and reaftm ; patriot-virtue's feat ! 
Did the fun thither dart uncommon raysl 
Did fome preliding genius hover o'er 
That animated •foil with brooding wings 1 
The fad revcrfe might ftart a gentle tear— 
Go, fcarch m Athens for herfelf, enquire 

• ' Where 
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Where are her omms^ her feges now: 
Her arfcnal ovcrtum'd, her walk in duft^ 
But^far lef$ nimM than her foul decay*d. 
The ftone infcrib'd tp Socrates, debas'd 
To prop a reeling cot : Minerva^s fhrine 
' Poffefs'd by thofc who never heard her name. 
Upon the mbimt where old Miifacus fung^ 
Sits the grim turlmn'd captain, and exa6» 
Harlh tribute ; on the fpot where Plato taught 
His heavenly ftraim fublime, a ftupid Turk 
Is preaching ignorance and Mahomet* 
Turn nfxt to Ro^ie : is that the clime, the phce. 
Where once, as Fame reports, Auguftus liv*d ? 
What magic has traasforta^d her, flmmk her nerves ? 
A withered laurel, and a n^ould'ring arch I — 
• Could the pure crimfon tide, the nobleft. blood 
That ever flow'd, to fuch a puddle turn ? 
She ends, like her long Appian, in a marih ; 
Or Jordan's river pouring his clear urn 
Into the black Afphaltus* flimy lap. 
Patrons of wit, and viftors of numkind. 
Bards, warriors, worthies (revolution ftrange) 
Are pimps and iidlers, mountebanks and monks. 
In Tally's bee-hive, magazine of fwects^ 

The 
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The lazy dron^ arc buzzii^ or afleep« 

But we forgive the living for the dead 5 
Indebted more tQ Rome than we can pay. . ' 

Of a long dearth prophetic, (he lay*d m 
A feaft for ages. -— O thou banquet nice. 
Where the foul riots ^withfecureearccfe! ^ 
What felt delight ! what pkafing ufeful houri .. 
Repeated owe V9€ to her lettered Tons I 
We by their favour Tiber's wdlfcs enjoy, ' 1 . ^ 

Their temples trace, and (hare their wble gamw V^. • 
Enter the crowded Aeatir^ at will^ ^ >: .^^ 1 

Go to thi forum, hear the conful pleads * : r 

Are parefent in the th&nd'ring Capitol ^r v 

When Tully fpedcs ; at fofter hours.^end t, ' ,/ 
Harmonious Vii^il to h» Manttun farm, ' v ^^ 

Or Baiaii ; and with happy Horace talk > . : 1 ^ ^^ 
In myrtle groves by Teverone'a caicade*^ . 1 , 

Hail, precious pages ! that smife and teach^ . -^ 
Exalt the gcoius, and improve the brcaft. 
Ye fage hiftorians all your ftorcs unfold. 
Reach your clear fteady mirrc^ '-^ in that glafs 
The forms of good and ill are wrfl portray -d. 

But chiefly thou, divine Philoffopky, . 
Shed thy Uefs'd iiifluence j withi thy train appear 

Of 
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Of graces mild,. £ur be the Stoic boaft» 
The Cynic's fiiarl, and chuFU& pcdamiy. 
Bright vifitant, if ix>t toa high taj wifin 
Come in the lovely ^veA you wore^ a gjueft 
, At Platens table, or at Tuicutiaar, 
The Roman feafting Us. kk&d firiead^ 
Tamer 9f pride I at thy ierene rebuke 
See crouching infokuce^ ffdeea^ a^ t^veofft 
Before thy fhiiwjg taper di£^>|iar* 
Tu^ of huaiaoi life,^ auipiciiras g^Hde, 
Whofe faithful clue Mravcb every Mufir^ 
Whofe condufirfmooths the rou^ft paths ^ whofe Toice 
Controuls each ^iki, and bidt the rotr be fl^: 
O condefceii^ to gild my dat kibme roc^ : 
Let me know thee ~» the Ddtpfaie oracle 
Is then obey'd^^ and I AiaU knoMP mylfilf* 

jQb j^S ^y flBS aHn ^Hs ^Ha ^^a ^^5 ^Hb xfy *^^ "^ 'B^ W^iPmtPS^PB^a TMb^^n^TPf'^St^f 

VACATION. 
By Elqj 

HE N C £ &9»r myfteiwus Lnv, 
That ftet'ft with mg^ brow, and cxabised kk^ 
O'er thy bkck'k«»er*a book. 
And the n^he^watchiog^ ftud«ot £ltf ik'ft. wiiii a«ie t 

Away 
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Away with thy dull train^ ; 
Slow-pac'd AdvicC) Surmife^ tod fijuint-ey'd Doubt % 

Dwell With the noify ttxA 
Of bufy men, 'mid ciciet aftd thtck^d faadlf^ 

Where Clamour Gcafideft b»vfl% 
And enmity and ftrife thy ftaee fttftain. 

But on me thy bkffings pmrff 

Sweet y^tcMson. Thee^ of /ore^ 

In all her yoiich And beftuiy^s pnoM^ 

Sunimer boi« to aged Tiibe^ 

As he ^ kmny iift)ni beheU her 

Tending a fisld of corn i the elder 

There 'oAA poi>piet rcsd and Uue^ 

Unfufpe6ted nttkref diew. 

And, withMy-^lid^fue 

Haft'ning to a AdEa. emlirace^ 

Filial hdr with thee I and jcy iid iDJilb 

Hung on thy au^ick)ut biftk 

Come, i^eec goddeft i fya <£ fhijr^ 

Ever unconfin'd tfiid gjay^ 

Bring the lei&tte4iouiSi widillfct ' 

Leadbg oh the Gmccti three 

Dancing; nw let aiig^ dmin ■ \ 

The Holi4a^9, a fikiiiii^ touA : 

Whofc 
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Whofe fair brows let Peace fcrcne 
Crown with olive-branches green. 
Bring too Health with niddjr cheek. 
Lively air, and countenance fleek. 
Attended, as fhe's wont to hf^ 
With all her jolly company 
Of cxercifes, chace, and flight, 
Aftive ilrength, and cunning fleight. 
Nimble feats, and playful bouts. 
Leaps of joy, and cheerful {houts. 
Tricks and pranks and fports and games 
Such as youthfial Fancy frames. 
And, O kind goddefs, add to thefe 
Cheerful Content, and placid Eafe ; 
Not her who fondly fitteth near, 
^ Dull Indolence in elbowed chair -, 
But Eafe who aids th* harmonious Nine^ 
Tuning their inftruments divine. 
And without whom, in lofty ftrain, 
Phoebus' client tries in vain 
raife'hifi feeble voice above 
he crowd, and catch the ear of Jove, 
nd do thou, Vacation, deign 
o let me pafs among thy train j 



Sq 
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So may I thy votary true. 
All thy flow'ry paths purfue, 
Pleafed ftill.with thcc to meet 
In fome friendly rural feat ; 
Where I gladfomc oft* furvey 
Nature in her beft array. 
Woods and lawn^ and.lakes between. 
Fields of corn and hedges green. 
Fallow grounds oS uwny hue, 
Diftant hills, and mountains blue ; 
On whofe ridge far off apfilears 
A wood (the growth of many years) 
Of aweful, oak» or gloomy pine. 
Above th' horizon's level line 
Rifing black: fuch thdfe of did 
Where Britifh druids Wont to hokj 
Solemn afiemblies, and to keep 
Their rites, unfolding myftVif s deep. 
Such that fam'd Dodona's grove. 
Sacred to prophetic Jove. 
Oft* I adipire the verdant fteep. 
Spotted white with many a fhcep. 
While, in paftures rich below 
Among the grazing cattle, flow 
Vol, VL M Moves 
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Moves the bull with heavy tread 

Hanging down his iumpilh head. 

And the proud ftecd neigheth oft* 

Shaking his wanton mane aloft. 

Or, traverfing the wood about. 

The jingling packhorlb-bens remote 

I hear, atmid the nocmtide ftiUnefs, 

Sing through the air with bra% flxriUnefs} 

What time the wwggpn't cuo^hous load 

Grates aloog the gimv'lljr foad t 

There onward, drc6*d m homely guife. 

Some umtgarded mwka hies, . 

Unlefs by cliancc a travllittg ^uirc. 

Of bafe intent and foul define. 

Stops to infnare, widi fpeech begoifiiig. 

Sweet innooeiice and bewty finding. 

Nor fail I joyfol to partake 

The Yi9ttf %>ofts of cwntty itake^ 

Where many a bd and many a lafe 

Foot it on the clofc-trod gnrfs. 

There nimble Marian of the green 

Matchlefs ki the jig is feen, 

AUow'd beyond compare by all. 

The beauty of liie ruftic ball : 



While, 
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While, the tripping danrfeU near, 
Stands a lout with waggifh leer j 
He, if Mmm chance to ihew 
Her taper leg and ftocking blue, 
"Winks an4 nods and laughs aloud. 
Among the meny-making crowd, 
XJtt'ring forthj in ftukwapd je^fi 
Words unmeet for virgin'* ear* 
Soon as ev'ning cjlouds have (hed 
Their wat'ry ftor^ on garth's foft l?ed, 
And through their flowing mantle? thin, 

Clear azure fp^ts of Iky wc feen, 

I quit fonae o^'$ clofe-covet*d bow*r 

To taftc the boon of ncw-fall'n fhow'r, 

To pace die com-jfieki'$ grafly edge 

Clofe by a frefh-Wown fweet-bri'r hedge s 

While at every green leaf's end 

Pearly drops of rain depend. 

And an earthy fragrance 'round 

Rifes from the moiftenM grounds 

Sudden a fun-beam darting out. 

Brightens the land(kip all aboutt 

With yellow li^ the g^'pve o'erfpreads. 

And tips with gold the haycocks* heads : 

M 2 Then, 
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Then, as mine eye is eaftward led. 
Some fair caftle rears its head, 
Whofe height the country round commands. 
Well known mark to diftant lands. 
There the windows glowing bright 
Blaze from afar with ruddy light 
BorroVd from clouds of fcarlct dye, 
Juft as the fun hath left the Iky. 
But if chill Eurus cut the air 
With keener wing, I then repair 
To park or woodland, Ihelter meet. 
Near fome noble's ancient feat. 
Where long winding walks are feen 

Stately oaks and elms between, 

Whofe arms promifcuous form above 

High 6ver-arch*d a green alcove j 

While the hoarfe-voic'd hungry took 

Near her ftick-built neft doth croak. 

Waving on the topmoft bough j 

And the.mafter (lag below 

Bellows loud -with favagc roar. 

Stalking all his hinds before. 

Thus mufing, night with even pace 

Steals on, o'erihad'wing nature's face ♦, 

WhUc 
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While the bat with dulky wings 
Flutters found in giddy rings. 
And the buzzing chaffers come 
Clofe by mine ear with folemn hum. 
Homeward now my fteps I guide 
Some rifing grafly bank befide. 
Studded thick with fparks of light 
Iffuing from many a glow-worm bright i 
While village-cur with minute bark 
Alarms the pilf Ver in the dark. 
Save what light the ftars convey, 
CIufter*d in the milky way. 
Or fcatter'd numberlefs on high 
Twinkling all o*er the boundlefe Iky. 
Then within doors let me meet 
The viol touched by finger neat. 
Or, foft fymphonies aipong 
Wrap me in the facred fong, 
Attun'd by HandeFs matchlefs ikill. 
While Attention mute and ftill 
Fixes all my foul to hear 
The voice harmonious, fweet and dear. 
Nor let fmooth-tongu*d Converfe fail^ 
With many a wcU-devifed tale, 

M 3 , And 
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And ftorics Unk'd, to twift t chain 
That may awhile old Time detain, « 
And make him reft upon his fcjrthe 
Pleas'd to fee the hourt fo blithe : 
While, with fweet attraaive grace, 
The beauteous houfe-wife of the place 
Wins the heart of every gueft 
By courteous deeds, and ^ conteft 
Which fliall itadieft homage fliewj 
. To fuchYov'rcign fweetnefi due. 
Thefe delights. Vacation, give, 
, And I with thee will choofe to live* 

To a L A D Y very handfbme, but too fond 
of D R £ s 6. 

By the Same. 

PRYTHEE why fo fantaftic and vain I 
What charms can the toilet fupply ? 
Why fo ftudious, admirers to gain ? 
Need beauty lay traps for the eye t 

Becaufe 
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Becaufe that thy bread is fi> fair» 
Mufl:, thy tucker be ftiU fetting right ? 

And canft thou not laughing forbear, 
Becaufe that thy teeth are fo white ? 

Shall fov^rcign beauty defcend 

To a£t fo ignoble a part ? 
Whole hours at the looking-glafs ^nd, 

A flave to the didates of art ? 
And cannot thy heart be at reft 

Unleis thou occelleft each fair 
In trinkets and trumpery drcfs'd ? 

Is not that a fuperfluous care f 

Viun, idle attempt! to pretend 

The liUy with whitenels to deck ! 
Does the rich.(blitaire recommend 

The delicate turn of thy neck ? 
The glofly bright hue of thy hair 

Can powder or jewels adorn ? 
Can perfumes or vermilions compare 

With the brdkth or the blulh of the morn ? 



M 4 When, 
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When, cmbarralsy with baubles and toys, 

Thou'rt fet out fo cnormoufly fine. 
Over-doing thy purpofc deftroys. 

And to pleafc thou haft too much dcfign : 
Litde know*ft thou, how beauty beguiles. 

How alluring the innocent eye 5 
What fweetnefs in natural finiles. 

And what charms in fimplicity lye. 

Thee Nature with beauty has clad. 

With genuine ornaments drels*d ; 
Nor can Art an embellifhmcnt add 

To fet oflF what akeady is beft : 
Be it thine, felf-accomplifh'd to reign ; 

Bid the toilet be far fet apart. 
And difinifs with an honeft difdain 

That impertinent Abigail, Art. 




ANACREON. 
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A N A C R E ON. Ode III. 

Tranflated by the Same. 

TN the dead of the night, when with labour opprefs'd 
-*• AH mortals enjoy the calm blefling of reft, 
Cupid knock'd at my docw, I awoke with the noife. 
And '' Who is it (I cajl*d) that my Oeep thus deftroys ?*• 

^* You need not be fiighten'd, he anfwei^ mild, 
*' Let me in •, Pm a little unfortunate child ; 
" 'Tb a dark rainy night 5 and Pm wet to the fldn ; 
" And my way I have loft •, and do, pray, let me in.** 

I was mov*d with compaffion ; and ftriking a light, 
lopen'dthedoor; when a boy ftood in fight, r, . ,, • 
Who had wings on his ihoulders ; the rain from him 
Witfi a bow and with arrows too he was equipped. 

I ftirr'd up my fire, and clofe by its fide 
I fet him down by me : with n^kins I dried, 
I chaPd him all over, kept out the cold air. 
And I wrung with my hands the wet out of his hair. 

Hi: 
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He from wet and from cold was np fooncr at eafe. 
But taking his bow up, he faid, " If you plcafe 
•* We will try it ; I would by experiment know 
•* If the wet hath not damag'd the ftringof my bow.** 

Forthwith from his quiver an arrow he drew. 
To the ftring he appl/d it, and twang went the yew J 
The anow was gone i in my bofom it centered: 
No fting of a hornet more &atp ever entered. 

Away ikij^'d the urchin, as brilk as a bee. 
And laughing, ** I wilh you much joy frieiid, quoth he : 
^^ My bpw is undamaged, for true went the dart; 
** But you will have trouble cnoi^h with yoiar heart;.** 

An Imitation of HoRACBt Book IIL Ode z. 

Anguftam amice^ 8rc. 

By Mr. Titley, to Dr. Ben^tley. 

HE that would great in fdencc grow. 
By whom bright Virtue is ador*d. 
At firft muft be content to know 
An humble roof, an hoincly board. 

With 



Digitized by Google J 



( i87 ) 

With want, and rigid college laws 

Let him inuPd betimes, comply % 
Firm to religion's facred caufe^ 

The kamed combat tet him try § 

Let him her envied praifes tell. 

And all his eloquence difclofe 
The fierce endeavours to repel. 

And (HU the tumult of her foes. 

Him early form'd, and feafbn'd young. 

Subtle oppofers foon will fear. 
And tremble at his artful tongue. 

Like t^arthians at the Roman ipear. 

Grim death, th* inevitable lot 
Which fools and cowards flxive to J!y, 

Is with a noble pleafure fought 
By him who dares for truth to die. 

With pureft luftre of her own 

Exalted Virtue ever Ihines, 
Nor as the vulgar fmile or frawn 

Advances now, and now declines. 

A glorious 
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A glorious and immortal prize. 
She on her hardy fon beftows. 
She (hews him heaven, and bids him rife. 
Though pain, and toil, and death oppofe : 
With laboring flight he wmgs th* obftrufted wajr. 
Leaving both common Ibuls and common day. 



A Reply to a Copy of Verfes made in Imitation 
of Book III. Ode 2, of Horace, 

Anguftam amice pauperiem patf\ &c. 

And fent by Mr. Titlev to Dr. Bentley. 

By Dr. Bentley. 

W HO iW«,«, mount P^naffus-hin. 
And thence poetic laurels bring, 
Muft firft acquire due force, and fkill, 
Muft fly with fwans, or eagle's wing. 

Who 
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Who liature's trcafurcs would explore^ 
Her myftcrics and arcana know, 

Muft high, as lofty Ncwtx)n foar, 
Muft ftoop, as delving Woodward low. 

Who ftudies ancient laws and rites. 
Tongues, arts, and arms, and hiftorjr, 

Muft drudge like Selden days and nights. 
And in the endlels labour die. 

Who travels in religious jars, 

(Truth mixt with error, fhade with rays,) 
Like Whifton wanting pyx or ftars. 

In ocean wide or finks or ftrays. 

But^rant our heroe^s hope long toil 
And comprehehfiye genius crown,; 

All fciences, all arts his fpoil. 
Yet what reward, or what reniown ? 

Envy, innate in vulgar fouls. 
Envy fteps in and ftops his rife ; 

Envy, with poifon*d tarnifh fouls 
His luftrc, and his worth decries. 



He 
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To college and old books confined § 
In^ead of leara'd he's csU'd pedfmtt 
Dunces adrmc'dy he's left behind : 
•Yet left content, a genuine ftoic he. 
Great without patron, rich widimit S(iuth-&a«» 

Infcription on a Grotto of Shells at Crux- 
Easton, the Work of Nine young Ladies. 

By Mr. Pope. 

HERE ihuaning idienefs at once and prai^, ' 
This radiant pile nine rural fiilers raife ; 
The glitt'ring emblem of each fpodeft dame. 
Clear as her /btd, and fliimng as her £rame^ 
Beauty which Nature only can impart. 
And fuch apdifli as di^raoes Art ; 
But Fate difpos'd them in this humble forl^ 
And hid in defarts what would charm a court. 



VERSES 
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I 
WJHv* flrXwl fWr mJl VCV4)4 9tKiJ9 VU'1I4)9 Wi^ rV»OV f&Y<J9 wOVVSm 

VERSES occafioned by feeing a G r o t t o 
built bj Nine Sifters. 

SO much dtis building entertaitts my fi^» 
Nought but the builders can give more delight : 
In them the maftcr-piece of Nature's (howii. 
In this I fee Art's maftcr-piece in flone. 
O! Nature, Nature, liiou haft conquered Art; 
She charms the fight atone, but you the heart. 

N. H. 

An Excuse for Inconstancy. 1737. 
By the Rev. Dr. Lisle, 



w 



[fight, 
HEN PiKsbus's boms areifithdrairn £:omour 

We admire his £iir fifter^ d^ regent of lught ; 

Though languid her beamy, diough fed^le her ray. 

Yet ffili fhe^B akin tx> the God of the day. 

When Sufan, like Cynthia, has finilh'd her reign. 

Then Charlotte, like Phoebus, Ihsdl flune wit again. 

As 
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As Catholic bigots fall humble before 
The piftures of thofe whom in heah they adOre, 
Which thoughknown to benothingbutcanvalsaridpaint. 
Yet are faid to enliven their zeal to the faint ; 
So to Sufan I bow, charming Charlotte, for flic 
Has juft beauty enough to remind me of thee. 
Inconftant and faithlefs in love's the pretence 
Oh which you arraign me : pray hear my defence. 
Such cenfures as thefe to my credit redound ; 
I acknowledge, and thank a good appetite for*t. 
When ven*fon and claret are not to be found, 
I can make a good meal upon mutton and port 
Tho' • Highclear'sfo fine thataprince would not fcorn it, 
Though nature and tafte have combinM Co adorn it. 
Yet the artift jhat owns it would think it fevere. 
Were a law made to keep him there all round the year. 
How enrag'd would the reftor of ^ Bofcoville look. 
If the king fliould enjoin him to read but one book ! 
And how wouM his audience their fortune bemoan. 
If he gave them no fcrmons but what were his own ! 
*Tis variety only makes appetite lafl:. 
And by changing our diflies we quicken out tafl:e. 



• The feat of the honourable R. H- 



* Wotton> the author's pariih in the ifle of Wight. 

■ 1^ 
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To V E N U S. A Rant. 1732. 
Set to Mufic by Dr. Hayss. 

' ■ By the Same. . "■ 

RECITATIvic. 

/^ Goddcfe moft revered above,* 
^^^ Bright parent of almighty Love, 
Whofe powV th* immortal Gods confcls. 
Hear and approve my fond addrefs : 
In melting fbftnefs I thy doves outvie. 
Then teach me lifce thy fwans to fing and fly; 
So I thy vot*ry will for ever be ; 
My fong, my life Til confecrate to thee. 

Air. 
Give me numbers ftrong and fweet. 
Glowing language, pointed wit ; 
Words that might a Veftal move, - 
And melt a frozen heart to love. 
Bid, bid thy blind boy 
All his vigour employ ^ ^ 

Vol; VI. N On 
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On his wings would I foar up to feme: 
f 'Tisbut juift, ifhcfcorch 

My brcaft with his torch. 

In my wit too he kindle a Hamfc; 
Recitative, 
Trophies to CHaftlty let others raife. 
In notes as cold as the dull thing they praife. 
To rage like mine more fprightly themes belong 5 
Gay youth infpires, and beautj: daums my fong •, 
Me all the litde^XiOWs andGmccs 9wn-^ 
For I was boinr ta wocflxip' them aloM. 

Tell not mc the j[oy» that wait 
On him thatfs rich,^ on him dia^a peat: 
Wealth and w^dana^ t defiH^e^: 
Cares furround, the rich^ and wife. 
No, no, -^ let> love» ht l^e befnine : 
Bring mt women, hmg me wine : 
Speed th» doneiog ho«» awap, 
And mind nofi^ViKhat the ffum-otkCSripfi 
Speed, aijd gUd 'em as. thScy fly 
With love aadifffedona^ mt Sfi^ joy^: 
Bus'nefs, tide, pomp,, and ftai^ 
Give 'em to tlv^ ^Is^ I hate* 



The 
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SsQoOoQBOeOoOeOeOeQoOBOOOeOe^^ 

The Powiit of Rf ¥ 5IGv A SfO^N G. 
Imitated &d8at the Sf ANX^ii. 

By the Same. 

Set to Mufic by Dr. Hayes. 

, R 
TTTTHEN Orpheus went down to the regions below, 

'^ Which men are fbrbiddbn to fee. 
He tun'd up hi» lyrci. as oU Wftories- &^t¥<, 
T^^fet his Ettrydicc Jpte. 
li. 
All hell was^ aftoB&fli'd. a penTon fo wift . 

Shouldfvafldy endanger his life. 
And ventujte fa; fjur,.— ^But how vaft dwHt fit»iiiire ! 
When they Inaod dhati his came fir ^ ^^> 

m. 

To find out a puirifliirfitefr diw to bis feult. 

Old Pluto had pu«sd«d-hisi bmini- 
But hell had nor torments fiifficiem, he diou^tj 

*-^ So he gaven hitn . his ir£c~ bade' again;. 

N a IV. But 
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But pity fucceedtng found place in his heart, 

^ An^ pleas'd wi|bhpi.s playing fo v^lV 
He took her again in reward of his art ; 
Such' merit hid fxiafk ht hell I ^ - i 



LET T E R from "Smyrna to his Sifters af 
Crux-Easbton, 1733. 

By the Same. V ^ 

THE herb who ta Smyrna bay 
FromEafton, I^nts, purfued his way. 
Who traversM feas, ind hills and vales. 
To fright his fitters with. his tales. 
Sing heavenly Mufey for what befel ■ 
; Thoufaw'ft, and only tKoi3K:an% telh 
Say firffi (but one thing! premife, ^ 
ril not be chid for telling lies ; 
Befides, my grannam us'd to fay . : 
I always had a knack that f. way,. 
60, if theJoye of truth be in ye. 
Read Strabb, Diodorus, Pliny — 

■ : ' '' ^ ^ ' Exit 
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But like fome authors I could name. 
Wrapt in myfelf I lofe my theme.) 
Say firft, thofc very rocks we fp/d. 
But left *em on the ftarboard lide. 
Where Juno urg'd the Trojan's fate : 
Shield us, ye Gods \ from female hate ! 
Then how precarious was the doom 
Of Casfar's line, and mighty Rome, 
Snatch'd from the yery^ jaws of ruin. 
And fav'd, poor * Die, for thy undoing. 
What faw we on Sicilian ground ? 
(A foil in ancient verfe renown'd) 
The felf-lame fpot, ot Vu-gil ly'd. 
On which the good Anchifes dy*d ; 
The fields where Ceres' daughter fported. 
And where the pretty Cyclops courted. 
TJie nymph hard-hearted as the rocks, 
Refus'd.thc monfter, fcorrfd his flocks. 
And took a Ihepherd in his Head, 
With nought but love and worth to plead ; 
An inftance of a generous mind 
That does muc5h honour to your kind. 
But in ai) age of fables grew. 
So poffibly it may'nt be true. 

« Dido. 

N 3 , While 
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Whik on the fiiwimk iEtna glows. 
His fhivcruig fides aie^lKd with fiiows* 
Beneath, /the painted lai^flcip charos ; 
Here infaot Spcing in Winterts arms 
Wantons fccurc; in youthfHl pride 
Stands Summer laughing by her fide ; 
Ev'n Autumn's yellow robes appear. 
And one gay ic^ne jdilclofes ^ the year, 

Hen^ to rude Cefjgo ve came. 
Known once by Cythcrea's naoap i 
When Ocean firft (the goddefe bore. 
She rofe on this diftinguifiiM ihore. 
Here firft th« hjyppy Paris ftpi^'d. 
When E^n fix>m her lord elop'd. 
With pl^as'd rpfle^ion I furvey'd 
Each iecret groct, facH <:onfck)us (hade ; 
Envy'4 his choice^ appiov*d his figm^ 
And fondly wifli*4 my lot the lame. 
O were the catife revived ag^un i 
For cJ^rming Queen&uiy liv'd not then. 
The radiant fruit, had fhe been there, 
Would fcarce have fali^ to Venus' (hare ; 
Saturnia's felf had way'd her cWm, 
And modeft PaUas bkifliM for Ihame i 



AM 
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AH had been ri^t t the Phrygian (wain 
Had fi^M for her, but figh'd m vain j 
The fair CEnon? jby'd to fihd. 
The paihsihe iek repdd in kmd ; 
Na rape revenged, no room for ftrifc, 
Atrides might have kept his wife. 
Old Troy in peace and plenty fmil'd -^ 
But the ' beft poem had been fpoii'd. 

How did toy heart with joy ran o'er^ 
When to the &mM Cecropian fiiore. 
Wafted by gentle breezes, wc 
Came gliding through the finoodi ftiU fea 1 
While backward rov'd my bufy thought 
On deeds in diftant ages wrought^ 
On tyrants ^orioufly withftood ; 
On feas diibun^d with Fierfian blood ; 
Qi trophies rais'd oTtr faiHs of flab^ 
In Marathon^s unrtvaPd plain. 
Then, as around I caft my eye. 
And vieVd the pleafing profpe^t rii^. 
The land for arms and arts renownM, 
Where wit was honoured, poets crown'd •, 
Whole manners and whofe rules refin*d 
Our fouls, and civiKz'd mankind j 
? niad. 

N 4 Or 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( 200 ) 

Or (yet a loftier pitch to ni& 

Our wonder, and compleat its praiie) 

The land that ^ Plato's maftcr borc-^ 

How did my heart with joy run o'er ! 

Now coafting on the eaftern fide. 

We peep'd where Peneus rolls his tide : 

Where Arethula came t' appeafe 

The fhepherd that hid Iqft his bees. 

And led him to Cyrene's grojt ; 

*Tis a long tale, and matters not; . 

Dryden.will tell you all that paft j 

See Virgil's Georgics, book the laft. 

I fpeak on't, l?ut to let you know 

This grott ftill ftands in ftatu quo ; . 

Of which if ^ny doubts remain, 

Fve proof, as follows, clear and pl^in» 

Here, fifters, w;e fuch honours met I 

Such honours I fhall ne'er forget. 

The Goddefs (no uncoipmon cafe) 

Proud, I fvjppofe, to ihcw hpr place;, , 

Or piqu'd perhaps at your renown, 

Sent Bore^ fo ipvife us dowp •, 

And he fo prefs'd it, that we us'd 

me pains to get oyrfclvcs exfus'd^ 
f Socrates. 
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My brother fliipmatcs, all m haftc 
Declared, that fliclls were riot their tafte ; 
And I iiad ^ fomewhere fecn, you know, 
A finer grott than flic could flww. 

Hence let the Mufe to Delos roam. 
Or Nio, fam'd for Hompr's tomb 5 , 
To Na^os, known in ancient time ^ 
For Bacchus' love, for Thefeus' crime. 
Can flie the Lelbiari vine forget 
Whence Horace reinforced his wit? 
Where tlje fam^d harp Arion ftrung. 
Nor plj^y^d niore fweet than Sj^pho fung? 
Could the old bards revive agairi. 
How would they mourn th* inverted fccnel 
Scarce with the barreh wafte acquainted. 
They once fo beauti&Uy* painted. 

And here, Wixt friends, I needs muft fay. 
But let it go no farther, pray, 
Thefe fung-up, cry'd up countries arc 
Difpleafing, rugged^ black, and bare; 
And all IVe yet beheld or known 
Serve only to endear my own. 

f At Crux-Eafton* 

The 
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The mtttecs I fhaUnext dalidofe, 
'Tis ffl^el^iilay be wnpii'd in piofe ; 
But YvA methoaght mxoAd iak thdfe better, 
Befides, it iengtSieiu out icqr Jetto**. 
Readjjieii, deargidis, with kind regard. 
What comes (b &r, what 4:00)6$ ib bard ; 
And to over modier too make known, 
HowtraveUkig has imprOT^d her $m. 

Let not mattcious ciitics join 
!Pope's homefpun rbjrmes in rank with mine. 
Formed on that ver7 fpot of eaith. 
Where Honiet^s &if MceivM hk birth;; 
Add, as I &id, t* cMhanoe their worth. 
The pains tfaejr coft: in bringing ^^ i 
Wl^le his, as dl mankind agrees, 
Though w»tc with care, are wrote with eafe. 



Part 
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Part of a LBTTfiR to fflgrSiftcrs^tCitux-EASToif , 
wrote from Cairo in EcYrr, Auguft 1734. 

Bjr the Same. 

WHILE you, mf deargiiis, in yonr paradUe ftny, 
IKycrting with innocent fiieedom the day, 
I wander alone in a barbarous land. 
Half bakVl by the fun, half blind by the fand. 
Then your wood too and grottx> lb (wim in my fight. 
They give me no refpitc by day nor by night ; 
No iboner afleep but Vm dreanung of you i 
I am juft wak'd fit>m one,-*-* would to God it were true. 

MetiKHight I was now a line gendeman grown. 
And had got. Lord knows how, aneftaie of my own. 
Good-t^e to plain Tom, I was raised a peg higher; 
^me caUM me his wcdhip, and others die (quiret 
n'was a place, I remember, exaAly like Eafton, 
A icene for an emperor^ fancy to feaft on. 
There I built aiine houfe with great coft and great care, 
(Your la'fliips have formed many fuch in the air) 

I Not 
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Not of ftucco, nor brick, but as good Portland ftone 
As Kent would dcfire to be working upon. 
The apartments not fmall, nor monilroufly great. 
But chiefly for ufe, and a little for ftate ; 
39 begilt, and becarv'd, and with ornaments grac'd. 
That every one faid, Td an excellent tafte. 
Here I liv'd like a king, never hoarded my pelf. 
Kept a coach for my fillers, a nag for myfelf, r 
^With fomcthing that^s good when our Highclear friends 
And, fpite of 'fquire Herbert, a fire in each room. 
A canal made for profit as well as for pleafure, 
That^s .about, let me fee, two acres in meafure 5, 
Both the eye to delight, and the table to crown 
With a jack, or a perch, when my uncles come down. 
An exceeding great wood, that's been fet a greapwhile. 
In length near a league, and in breadth near a mile. 
There every dear girl her bright genius difplays, . 
In a thoufand fine whimfies a thotifand:fine ways, 
O how charming the walks to my fancy appear ! 
What a number of temples and grottos are here ! 
My foul was tranlported to fuch an extreme. 
That I leap'd up in raptures, — when lo ! 'twas a dream j 
*"' cing I chid the impertinent day 

ng fo fweet a delufion away. 

. Thus 
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Thus fpeftres arife, as by nuric*maids we're told. 
And hie to the place where they buried their gold t ' 
There hovVing ground imtil morning remain 5 
Thenfadlyrttum'to their toirtnents again; . 

LETTER from Marseilles to my Sifters at 
Crux-E'aston, May 1735. 

By the Same. * ; 

SCENE, the fiuij at Cr ux-Eafton. Molly ani FahnV 

are fitting at wQrk\ enter to them Harriot in 4 paffion. 

- • ^ ■ 
Harriot. ,, 

O R.D ! fifter, here's the butcher come. 

And not one word from brother Totnj 

The pun&ual fpark, that made his boaft 

He'd :write by eVery other poft ! 

That ever J was fo abfurd 

To take a ipan upon his word ! 

Quoth Frances, Child, I wonder much 

You could expeft him to keep touch : 

*Tis fo, my dear, with all mankind j 

When out of fight you're out of mind. 

Think. 
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Think yoQ H^d ta hb fiftmrwim 

Was cMr g^ & unpolitr! 

Some fidr lodnn flonids pofleft^dy 

And reigiar iAt oiiftnds ia hop bm& ; 

To her he dedicates his time, 

An^ tammr in proki or f^hsin rhyme; 

She'll give him tokens of her love,, 

Ferhaps not ealy to remove y 

Such ar will make him large amends 

For lo& of £ftevs^ and of fit^nds. 

Cries Harriot, when he comes to France^ 
I hopein Goi hell learn to dance. 
And leave his aukward habits there, '' 

Vm fure he has eno^gjb to fpare. 
, €> cooUhe Miv^ his farits^ fkith-Famiy^ 
And britsgr.diegood aions^ i£ Uif, 
PoorboodierTomi. iK'dgrbw^ib lig^i^ 
The vnnd migbe rob us of Mm^ qmee ! 
Of habits he may we&getdMi- % 
111 humours zm the £Mito I fcatt,- 
For in my life I nefer few yet 
A creature half & ^Jbmate. 
Good hea^M r how dkl- he tmt and t^ar^ 
On my norgoii% yoa know where v 

I fcarcely 
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I fcarccly yet have got my dread off r 
I thought he^d bite my fifter'a head ofil 
Tweei^ him and Jenny what a datttr 
About a fig^ a migh^ matter ! 
I could recount a thouland morc^ 
But fcandal'a what I moH abhor. 

Mollyt who long; had padont iat^ 
And heard in fHence all theiir chat^ 
Obfervin^ how they %oke vAh rancouf^ 
Took up my caufir^. f« which I tbaid^ bau 
What eloquence wasi then (S%lay'd» 
The charming thiogf that MoUgc fidd. 
Perhaps it fuitsrnot mc to tell; 
But faith I lhe.%okc ^ctitmtly welL v 
She firft, mth much adp^ pull on 
A prudifh £KCy then thus begun^ 

Heyday ! quothflie^ you ktyour tongue 
Run oa mo& ftmog^y^ i%ht or wumg. 
*Tis what I never can connive at ir 
Befides, cpnfidee wbomyoudi»ivcati 
A pe^on ><^ efta^Hb'd cceditv 
Nobody better^ though I iaid it. 
In aU that's good» fa tried and known. 
Why, girls,. heVqoitf a proverb grown. 

His' 
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His worth no mortal dares^ difputc r 
Then he's your brother too to boot. 

At fliis fire made a monacnt's paufe. 
Then with a figh refiun'd the caufe. 
Alas ! my dears, you little know 
A failor's toil, a traveler's woe ; 
Perhaps this very hour he ftrays ^ 
A lonely wretch through defart ways ; ^ 
Or fliipwrecfc'd on a foreign ftrand. 
He fails beneath fome ruffian's hand : 
Or on the naked rock he Ties, 
And pinch'd by famine waftes and dies. 
Can you this^hatfcd brother fee 
Floating, the fport of wmd and fca ? 
Can you his fSscble accents hear. 
Though but ih thought, nor drop a tear ? 
'He faintly. ftrivts, hfs hopes are fled. 
The billows booming o'er his head ; 
He mounts upon the waves again. 
He calls on us, but calls in vain ; 
To death prei^rves his friendfliip true, 
And mutters out a kind adieu. 
See now he rifes to our fight. 
Now finks in everlafting night. 



Here 
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Here Fanny's colour rofe and fell. 
And Harriot's throat began to fwcU : 
One fidled to the window quite. 
Pretending fome unufual light. 
The other left the room outright; 
While Molly laugh'd, her ends obtain'd. 
To think how artfully (he feign'd. 



\ 



TheHisTORYof Porsenna, King of Russia^ 

IN TWO BO OK S. 

By the Same. 

Arva^ beata 
Petamus arva^ divites et infulas. 

HoR. Epod, 1 6* 

BOOK L 

TN Ruflda's fix>zen clime fome ajges fince 
-*• There dwelt, hiftorians fay, a worthy prince. 
Who to his people's good confin'd his care, 
And fiz'd the balls of his empire there ; 

Vox.. VI- O Inlarg'd 
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Inlarg*d their trade, the Kb'ral arts improved. 

Made nations lu^py, and himfclf belov'd 5 

To all the neighboring ftates a terror grown. 

The dear delight, and glory of his own. 

Not like thofe kings who vainly feek rehown 

From countries ruin'd, and from battles won; 

Thofe mighty Nimrods, who mean laws defpife. 

Call murder but a princely exercife. 

And if one bloodlcfs fun ftiould Ileal away. 

Cry out with Titus, they have loft a day; 

,Who^ to be more than men, thcmfclves debafe 

Beneath the brute, their Maker's form deface, 

Raifing their titles by their God's dilgrace. 

Like fame to bold Eroftratus we give. 

Who fcorn'd by lefs than facrilege to live; 

On holy ruins rais'd a lafting name. 

And in the temple's fire difFus'd his fhamc. , ' 

Far difPrent praifes, and a brighter fame. 

The virtues of the young Porfcnria claim ; 

For by that name the Ruflian king >vas knpwn,.^ 

And fure a nobler ne'er. adom'd the throne." 

In w^r he knew the dcathfiil fword t;o wi^ld, r . , , 

And fought the thickcft dangers of tte field, .^ 

A bold 



I 
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A bold commander ; but, the ftorm oVrWown, 
He feem*d as he were made for peace alone s 
Then was the golden age again reftor*d. 
Nor lefs his juftice honoured than his fword. 
All needlefs pomp, and outward grandeur fpar'd. 
The deeds that grac'd him were his only guard ; 
No private views beneath a borrowed name ; 
His and the public intereft -were the fame. 
In wealth and plcafure kt the fubjed live, 
Put virtue is the lying's prerogative ; 
Porfenna there without a rival ftood. 
And would maintain his right of doing good* 
Nor did his perfon lefs attradion wear, , 
Such majefly and fweetnefs mingled there ; 
Heav'n with uncommon art the clay refin'd^' 
A proper manfion for fo fair a mind 5 
Each look, each adion bore peculiar grace, 
Andlove itfclf was painted on his face. 
In peaceful time he fuffer'd not his mind ' 
To ruft in floth, though much to peace inclin'd j 
Nor wanton in the lap of pleafure lay. 
And loft to glory loiter'd life away j 
But aftive'rifing ere the prime of day. 
Through woods and lonely delarts lov'd to ftray ; 

O a With 
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With hounds and horns to wake the furious bear, . 

Or rouze the tawny lion from his laire ; 

To rid the foreft of the favage brood, 

And whet his courage for his country's good. 

One day, as he purfued the dang'rous fport. 
Attended by die nobles of his court, ^ . 

It chanc*d a beaft of niore than, common fpeed 
Sprang from the brake, and through the defart fled. 
The ardent prince impetuous as the wind 
Rufh'd on, and left his lagging train behind. . ' 
Fir'd with the chacc, and full of youthful blood. 
O'er plains, and vales, and woodland wilds he rpde. 
Urging his courfer's fpeed, nor thought the day 
How wafted, nor how intricate the way ; 
Nor, 'till the night in dulky clouds came on, 
Rcftrain'd his pace, or found himfelf alone. 
Miffing his train, he ftrove to meafure back ' . 
The road he came, but could not find the track ; 
Still turning W the place he left before, 
.And only labYin^ to be loft the mdre. 
The bugle horn, which o'er his (houlders hung, 

»ud he windqd, that the foreft rung ; 

lin, no voice but Echo from the ground; 

vocal woods made mock'ry of the found. 

-■ '■"■' And 
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And now the gathering clouds began to fpread 

OVr the dun face of night a deeper (hade j 

And the hoarfe thunder growling from afar. 

With herald voice proclaimed th* approaching war ;. 

Silence awhile enfued, — then by degrees 

A hollow wind came mutt'ring through the trees. 

Sudden the full-fraught iky difcharg'd its ftore. 

Of rain and rattling hail a mingled (howV ; 

The aftive lightening ran along the grounci ; 

' i *^ 
The fiery bolb by fits were hurl'd around, 

Jijid the wide forelts trembled at theTound. 

, Amazement feiz'd the prince 5 — where could he fly ? 

No guide to lead, no friendly cottage nigh. 

Penfive and unrefolv'd awhile he ftood, 

Beneath the fcanty covert of the wood ; 

But drove from thence foon lallicd forth again. 

As chance directed, on the dreary plain j 

Confl:fain*d his melancholy way to take 

Through many a loathfome bog, and thorny brake. 

Caught in the thicket, floundering in the lake. 

Wet .with the ft:orm, and wearied with the way, . 

By hunger pinch'd, himfelf to beafts a prey ; 

Nor wine to cheer his heart, nor fire to burn, . 

Nor place to refl:, nor profpeft to retvirn. 

O 3 ^Drooping 
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Drooping and fpiritkfs, at Hfe^s defpai^ 

He bade it pafs, not worth his farther cart ; 

When fuddcnljr he fpicd a diftant light, 

That faintly twinkled through the gloom of night. 

And his heart leaped for joy^ and bkfs*d the welcome I 

Oft-times he doubted, it appealed fo far, L«g*^«^ 

And hung fo high, 'twas nothing but a ftaf, 

Or kindled vapour wandering through the flcy. 

But ftill prcfs*d on his ftccd, ftUl kept it in his eye ; 

Till, much fatigue, and many dangers paft. 

At a huge mountain he aniVd at laft. 

There lighting from his horfe, on hands and knees 

Grop'd out the darkfomc road, by flow degrees. 

Crawling or clamb'ring o'er the rugged way j * 

The thunder rolls above, the flames »Oimd hhn play* 

Joyful at length he gained the fteepy height. 

And found the rift whence fprahg the friendly light. 

And here he ftopp*d to reft his wearied feet. 

And weigh the perils he had ftill to meet ; 

Unflieath'd his tmfty Iword, and dealt his eyes 

With cautk)n round him to prevent furprize i 

Then fummon*d all the forces of his mind. 

And entering boldly caft his fears behind : 

RcfoIv*d 
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Refolv*d to pulh his way, whatever withftood. 
Or pcrilh bravely as a monarch fcpuld. 

While he the wonders of the place furvcy'd, 
And^ough the various cells at randqm ftray'd, 
|n a d^rk comer of the cave he view'd 
Somewhat, that in the ihape of woman flood; 
But more deform'd than drcam$ can reprefent 
The midnight hag, or poet*s fancy paint 
The Lapland witch, when ihe her broom beftridcs, [ 
And fcatters Itorips.^nd te^ipefts as ihe rides. 
She look*d as nature- madp her to difgrace 
Her kinid, and caft a blot on all the race % 
Her fbwyerd fldn: with yellow fpojts befmcar'd - 

Like mouldy records fcjem'd % her eyes were blear'd ; 
fjer feeble limljs wifh age and palfy fliook i 
Bent was ^er h^xly, huggard was her lcx)k. 
From thedark nook pjitcrept the filthy crone. 
And proppM upon her crutch came tottVing'on. 

The prince in <:ivil guife apprpach'd the dam^ 
Told her his piteous cajfe, and whence he came. 
And 'till Aur^^a fhould the (hades expel, 
ImplorM a lodging* in her friendly cell. 
Mortal, whoe'er thou art, the fiend b^gan» . . , 
And as ihe fpake a deadly horrot ran 

O 4 Through 
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Through all his frame -, his cheeks the blood forfook^ 
Chattered his teedi, his knees tog€fther ftmck. 
Whoe'er thou art, that with pfeftimf)tion rude 
Dar'ft on our facted privacy intrude. 
And without licence in our court appear. 
Know, thou'rt the firft that ever enter'd here. 
Biit fince thou plead'ft excufe, thou'it hither brought 
More by thy fortune than thy owi default. 
Thy crime, though great, an eafy pardon finds. 
For mercy ever dwells in royal mihds ; 
And would you learn from whofe indulgent hand 
You live, and in whofe aweful prefencc ftaod. 
Know' farther, through yon wide extended phdns - 
Great Eolus the king of tcmpefts reigiis. 
And iti this lofty palace makes abode. 
Well fuitcd to his ftate, and worthy of the God. 
The various elements his empire own. 
And pay their humble homage at his throne ; 
And hither all the ftonns and clouds reforti 
Proud to increafe the fplendor of his court. 
His queen afiv I, from whom the beauteous race 
Of winds arofe, fweet fruit of our embrace ! ' ^ 
She fcarce h^d ended, when, with wild uproar,^ 
And horrid din, ^herfons impetuous pour -^ - 
< Around 
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Around the cave ; came ruihing in amain 

Lybs, EurtB, Boreas, all the boiftVous train; 

And clofe behind them on a whirlwind rode 

In clouded majefly the bluft*ring God. 

Their lock^^a thoufand Ways w^rc blown about; 

Their cheeks like fuU-bk)wn Madders flxuttcd out j 

Their boafting talk was of the feats th* had done. 

Of trees uprooted, and of towns overthrown; 

And when they kindly turnM them to accoft 

The prince, they almoft pierced him with their frofL 

Th* gaping hag iij fix'd attention ftood. 
And a^ the clofe of cvciy tale cried -—good, 
Bleffing with outftretch'd arms each darling fpn, . 
In due proportion to the mifchief done. 
And where, laid Ihe, does little Zephyr ftray ? 
Know ye,, my fons, your brother's rout to-day ? 
In what bold deeds does he his hour$ employ ? 
Grant heav'n ho evil has befalPn my boy ! 
Nc*er was he known to linger thus before. 
Scarce had ftie fpoke, when at the cavern door 
Came lightly tripping in a form more fair 
Than the young poet's fond ideas are. 
When fir'd with love he tries his utmofl: art 
To paint the beauteous tyrant of his heart 
» A A fatin 
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Embroidered o'er with flow'rs of every kind^ 
Flora's own wwk, when firft the goddefs ftroyc 
To win the little wanderer to her love. 
Of burnifli'd filver were his fendals made. 
Silver his buikyis, and with ^nis o'^rlaid ; 
A fafl3x>n*colo\ufd robe beliiod him flow'd. 
And added grace and grandeur as he trod. 
His wings than liUics whiter to behold» 
Sprinkled with.azure fpots, and fbreak'd with gold ^ / 
So thin their form, and c^ fb light a kind» 
That they for ever danc*d, and fluttered in tjjc wind* 
Around .his timples Tvith bccomingT air, .1 

In wanton ringkts.cwrd his auburn hair, . /. 

And o'er his fhoulders negligently fpreadj . . , 

A wreath of fragrant rofcs crown'd his head, k c f j 

Such his attire,) but 1 no pen pan trace, ^ > 
No words can fliew the beauties of his face ; 
So kind ! fp winning! ib divinely fair 1 . . - , 

Eternal youth ^d pleafure flourifh there ; : V ! 

There all the little loves and graces ;?>e(?t, > . . , ^ 
And every thing that's foft, and every thing that's fwec|tj 

Thou vagrant, cried the dame in angry tone^ ^ 
Where could'ft thou loiter thus fb long alone ? 

I Little 
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Little thou car'ft what aoxious thoughts mokft^ 
What pangs arc laboring in a mother's breaft. 
Well do you fhcw your duty by your hafte. 
For thou of all my fons art always laft ; 
A child lt& fondled would have fled more faft. 
Sure *tis a curie on mothers, doom*d to mourn. 
Where beft they love, the leaft and worft return. 

My dear mamma, the gentle youth replied. 
And made a low obeifance, ceale to chide. 
Nor Wound ine with your words, for well you know. 
Your Zephyr bears a part in all your woe 5 ' 

How great muft be his forrow then to leam 

That he himfelf s the caufe of your concern ! 
Nor had I loitered thus had I been free, " - ' ^ 
But the fair princels of Felicity, . » ^ 

Intreated me to make fome Ihort delay, ' ' 

And alk*d by her who could refufe to ftay ? 

Surrounded by the damfels of her court 
She fought the fliady grove, her lov'd refort ; 
Frefh rofe the grafs, the flow'rs were mix'd between^ 
Like rich embroidery on a ground of green. 
And in the midft, protefted by the fhade, 
A cryftal ftream in wild mejyiders play*d ; 

While 
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While in its banks, the trembling leaves among, 
A thoufaiid little birds in concert fung. 
Clofc by a mount with fragrant fhrubs overgrown. 
On a cool mofly couch ftie laid her down ; 
Her air, her pofture, all confpir'd to pleafe % 
Her head, upon her fnowy arrii at eafc 
Reclined, a ftudied careleflhefs exprefs^d ; 
Loofe Ifiy her robe, and naked heav*d her bread. 
Eager I flew to that delightful place. 
And pour'd a Ihow'r of kiffes on her face ; 
Now hovcr'd o'er her neck, her breaft^ her arms. 
Like bees o'er flowVs^ and t^led all her charms ; 
And then her lips, and then her cheeks I tried. 
And fann'd, and wanton'd round on every fide. 
O Zephyr, cried the fair, thou charming boy> 
Thy prefence only can create me joy ; 
To me thou art beyond expreffion dear. 
Nor can I quit the place while thou art here. 
Excufc my wcaknefs, madam, when I fwear 
Such gentle words joined with fo foft an air. 
Pronounced fo fweetly from a mouth fo fair, 
Quite ravifh'd all my fcnfe, nor did I know. 
How long I ftaid ; or when, or where to go. 

Meanr 
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Mea# while the damfels debonnair and gay, 
Pratded around, and laugh'd the time away : 
Thcfe in fbft notes addrefs*d the raviih*d ear, 
And warbled out fo fweet, 'twas heav'n to hear ; 
And thofe in rings, beneath the greenwood (hade, 
Danc'd to the melody their fellows made. 
Some ftudious of themfelvcs, employed their care 
In weaving flow*rj' wreaths to deck their hair 5 
While others to fome fav'rite plant conveyed 
Refrcfliing fhowVs, and cheer'd its dropping head. 
A joy fo generaj fpread through all the plac^. 
Such fatisfaftioa dwelt on every face. 
The nymphs fo kind, fo lovely look'd the queen. 
That never eye beheld a fweeter fcene. 

Porfcnna, like a ftatuc fix*d appeared. 
And, wrappM in filent wonder, ga^*d and heard 5 
Much he admirM the fpeech, the fpeakcr more. 
And dwelt on every word, and griev'd.to find it o'er, 

i) gentle youth, he cried, proceed to tell, 
n what fair country does this princefs dwell j 
ItVhat region unexplored, what hidden coaft 
Can fo much goodnefs, fo much beauty boaft ? 

To whom the winged god with gracious look, 
J^'\|mbeilefs fweets diffufing while he fpoke. 
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Thus anlwcr*d kind — Thefc happy gardens li# 

Far hence renwvM, beneath a milder Iky j 

Their name — The kingdom of Felicity. 

Sweet fccnes of cndlefe blifs, enchanted ground, 

A foil for ever fought, but feldom found ; 

Though in the fearch all human kind in vain 

Weary their wits, and wafte their lives in pain. 

In diflTrent parties, diflF*rent paths they tread. 

As reafbn guides them, or as follies lead ; 

Thefc wranglmg for the place they ne'er fhall fee. 

Debating thpfe, if fuch a place there be j 

But not the wifeft, nor the bell tan fay 

Where lies the point, or mark the certain way. 

Some few, by Fortune favoured for her fport. 

Have faird in fight of diis delightful port ; 

In thought akeady fei'z'd the blefi'd abodes. 

And in their fond delirium rankM with gods. 

Fruitlefs attempt ! all avenues are kept 

By dreadful foes, fentry that never flept. 

Here fell Detradion pomts her pois'nous breath 

Fraught with a thou6nd ftings, and fcatters death 5 

Sharp-fighted Envy there maintains her poft. 

And Ihakes hei" flaming brand, and ftalks around the 

[coi^* 

Thcfe 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 






( "3 ) 

Thefc qp the hclplef^ bark thdr fiirjr pour. 
Plunge in the waves, pr dafh againft the Ihore ; 
Teach wretched mortak they were doom'd to mourn^ 
And ne*er muft reft but in the filent urn. 

But fay, young monarch, fey what name you bear 
Your mien, your drefe, your perfon, all declare j 
And though I feldom fan the frozen north. 
Yet I have heard of brave Poricnna*$ worth. 
My brother Boreas through the World has flown. 
Swelling his breath to ^rcad forth your renowi 5 
Say, would you choofe to vifit this retreat. 
And view the worl4 where all thefc wonders meet ? 
Wilh you fome friend b*er that tcmpeftuous Tea 
To bear you fafe ! behold that friend in me. 
My aftive wings fhafl ^11 their force employ. 
And nimbly waft you to the realm?; of joy j 
As once, to gratify the ^od of lK)ve, 
I bore fair Pfyche {o the Cyprian grove ; 
Dr as Jove*s bird, defccnding from on high, 
Snatch'd the young Tmjan trenjbling to the (ky. 
There perfeft blifc thou may*ft for ever fliare, 
^Scap'd from the bufy world, and all its care j 
Xbere in the lovely princefs thou fliab find 
A miifrefe ever blooming, ever kind. 

. - All 
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All ecftacy on air Porfcnna trod. 
And to his boibm ftrain'd the little god ; 
With grateful fentiments his heart o'erflow'd. 
And in the warmcft words millions of thanks beftow'd. 
" When Eolus in furly humour broke 
Their ftrift embrace, and thus abruptly fpoke. 
Enough of compliment j I hate the fpOTt 
Of meanlefs words ; this is no human court i 
Where plain and honeft are difcarded quite. 
For the more modilh title of polite •, 
Where in foft fpeechcs hypocrites impart 
The venom*d ills that lurk beneath the heart; 
In friend(hip*s holy guife their guilt improve. 
And kindly kill with fpecious fhew of love. 
For us, — my fubjefts are not u^'d to wait, 
And wafte their hours to hear a mortal prate ^ 
They muft abroad before the rifing fun, * 
And hie *em to the fcas : there's mifchief to be done. 
Excufe my plainnefs. Sir, but bufinefs ftands. 
And we have ftorms and fhipwrecks on our hands. 

He ended frowning, and the noify rout. 
Each to his feveral cell went puffing out. 
But Zephyr, far more courteous than the reft. 
To his own bow'r convcy'd the royal gueft ; 

There 
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There on a bed of rofes neatly laid. 
Beneath the fragrance of a myrtle (hade, 
His limbs to needful reft the prince applied. 
His fweet companion flumbVing by his fide, 

fe o o K li. ' ; 

No fooner in her filver chariot rofe 
The ruddy morn, than fated with repofe 
The prince addrefs'd his hoft 5 the (jod'awoke. 
And leaping from his couch, thus kindly ^oke. 
This early call, my lord, that chides my ftay. 
Requires my thanks, and I with joy obey. 
Like you I long to reach the blifsful coatf. 
Hate the flow night, and mourn the moments loft. 
The bright Rofinda, loveli^ of the fail: 
That crbwd the princcfs* court, demands my care ; 
Ev*n now with fears and jealoufies o'erborn 
Upbraids, and calls me cruel and forfworn. 
What fweet rewards on all my toils attend. 
Serving at once my miftrefs and my friend ! 
Juft to my love and to my duty too. 
Well paid in her,' well pleas'd in pleafing you. 
This laid, he led him to the cavern gate. 
And clafp'd him in his arms, and pois'd his weight ; 
Vol. VL P Thea 
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Then balUncing his body here and there, 
Stretched forth his agile wings, and launched in air t 
Swift as the fiery meteor from on h^h 
Shoots to its goal, and gleams athwart the flcy. 
Here with quick fan his labVing pinions play ; , 
There glide at eafe along the liquid way ; 
Now lightly fkim the plain wkh evfcn flight ; 
Now proudly foar above the mountain'^ hei^« 
' Spiteful Dctradtion, whofe cnvchom'd hate 
Sports with the fufPrings of the good and ^rcat^ 
Spares not our prince, but with Opprobrious foeer 
Arraigns him of the heinous iaa of fear ; 
That he, fb tried in an^s, whofe very luune 
Infus*d a fccret panic where it came, 
Ev*n he, as high above the cfauds he flew, "• 
And ipied the naountains Ids'ning to die WW, 
Nought round him but the wide eiqxuided «r^ 
Helplefg, jbandon*d to a ftriplmg^ care. 
Struck with die rapid whirl, and dreatdfiil htright, 
Confels'd fome faint alarm, fome litde flight. 

The friendly God, who inftoitly divio'd 
The terrors diat poffefsM his fdhjfw's miad. 
To calm his troubled thoughts, and cheaitt the way, 
Defcrib^ the 4iations diat beneath iliem lay. 

The 
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The name, thie climate, and the fiwfs incrcafc. 
Their arms in war, their government in peace ; 
Shew'd their domdtic arts, their &r/cigij trade. 
What int'reft they purfucd, what Jeagues they made. 
The fwcet difcourfc fp charmM Porfcnna's car, 
That loft in joy he h^ no time for fear. 

From Scandinavia's cold inclement w^e 
O'er wide Germania's various rea}nis they paft. 
And now on Albion's fields fuipend their toH, 
And hover ibr awhile, and blels the fcril. 
O'er the gay fcene the prince ddiglttcd hung. 
And gaz'd in rapture, ^d forgot his tongue ; 
'Till burfting forth at length. Behdd, cried he. 
The promised ifki t;he land I long'd to fee ; 
Thol? plains, thofe vales, and fruitful hills declare 
My queen, my charmer muft inhabit there. 
Thus rav'd the naonarch, and the gentle guide, 
JPlea^'d with his error, th;ciB in finiles rcpiied. 

I mufl: applaud, my lord, the lucky 
Ev'n I, who know th' origJoal, am x:^ught 
And doubt my fcnfes, when I view the 
The flow-afceading Ml, the io&y wood 
That mantles o'er ks brow, the filver flood. 



tho^t; I 
Light, > 

e draught. j 
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Wand'ring in mazes through the flow'ry m6ad. 
The herd that in the plenteous paftures feed. 
And every objeft, every fcene excites 
Frefh wonder in my foul, and fills with new delights : 
Dwells cheerfiil Plenty there, and learned Eafe, 
And Art with Nature feems at ftrife to pleafe. 
There Liberty, delightful goddefs, reigns. 
Gladdens each heart, and gilds the fertile plains; 
There firmly feated may fhe ever fmile, . 
And ftiowV her bleflings o'er her fav*rite ifle ! 
But fee, the rifing fun reproves our ftay. 
He faid, and to the ocean winged his way. 
Stretching his courfe to climates then unknown. 
Nations that fivelter in the burning zone. 
There in Peruvian vales a moment ftaid, * 

And fmooth'd his wings beneath the citron fliade 5 
Then fwift his oary pinions^ plied again, 
Crofs*d the new world, and fought the Southern main; 
Where many a wet and weary league o'erpaft. 
The wifti'd-for paradife appearM at laft. 

With force abated now they gently fweep 
O'er the fmooth furface of the ftiining deep ; 
The Dryads hail'd them from the diftant Ihore, 
The Nereids play'd around,' the Tritons fwam before. 

While 
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While ipft Favonius their arrival greets, 

And breathes his welcome in a thoufand fweets. 
Nor pale difeafe, nor hea^-confuming care. 

Nor wrath, nor foul revenge can enter there ; 

No vapour's foggy gloom imbrowns the (ky ; 

No tempefts rage, no angry light'nings fly ; 

But dews, and foft-refrefhing airs are found, 

And pure aetherial azure Ihines^ around. 

Whatever the fweet Sabaean foil can boaft. 

Or Mecca's plains, or India's fpicy coaft ; 

Whajt Hybla's hills, or rich CEbalia's fields. 

Or flowery vale of fam'd Hymettus yields ; 

Or what of old th* Hefperian orchard grac'dj 

All that was e'er delicious to the tafte. 

Sweet to the fmell, or lovely to the view, 

CoUeded there with added beauty grew. 
High-tow'ring to the heav'ns the trees arc fcen. 
Their bulk immenfe, their leaf for ever green ; 
So clofely interwove, the tell-tale fun 
Can ne'er defcry the deeds beneath them done. 
But where by fits the fportive gales divide 
Their tender t5ps, and fan the leaves afide. 
Like a fmpoth carpet at their feet lies fpread 
The matted grafs, by bubbling fountains fed j 
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And on each bough the feather*d choir employ 
Their melting notfes^ ^nd ttought is heird but joy. 
The painted flow'rfe exhilf a rich perftime. 
The fruits are mihgled ^Ith etertial Woom, 
And Spring and Autumti hand in hand appear. 
Lead on the meity itiohths, and join to cloath-the year. 
Here, o*er the mountain's Ihaggy fiirhmit poured, 
From rock to r<k:k thft tUhiMihg forttnt roarM, 
While beauteous Iris In the rale below 
Pamts on the rifing furtleS her radiant boW. 
Now through the meads the mazy current ftra/c^ 
Now hid its Wanderings in the myrtle (hade ; 
Or in a thoufand veins divides its ftore, 
Vifits each plant* refrefl^ tvtty fiew*r; 
0*er gems and golden lands tn Wurmurs flows, 
And fweedy fowhes thte foul, and lulb to firft repofe. 

If hunger call, wo fodner cftn thfe mihd 
Exprefs her wiii to needftii food indin'd. 
But in fome cool tieoefej or opening glade. 
The feats are piacM) tfefc tab4eis neatlt laid^ 
And inftantly convey'd by ni^igk hahd 
In comely rows the coftly dilhes ftand ; 
Meats of all kinds that nature caA impart. 
Prepared in afl the niceft fe«fM of 4irt. 

A troop 
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A troop of Iprighdy nymphs arrayM in green^ 

With flowery chapkts crawn'd, comfc fcudding in; 

With fr^rant bloifoms tb^e adorn the fcaft, ^ 

Thofe with officious zeal attend the gucft i 

Beneath his feet the filken carpet ^read. 

Or fprinkle liquid odours o'er his head. 

Others in ruby cups wth rofes bound 

Delightful ! deal the fparkling neAar round ; 

Or weave the dance, or tune the vocal lay ; 

The lyres refbund, the merry minftrcls play^ 

Gay health, and youtl^l joys o'erfpread the place, 

And fwell each heart, and triumph in each face. 

So when emboldened by the vernal air. 

The bufy bees to Uooming fields repair; 

For various ufe employ their chymic pow'r ; 

One cuUs the Ihowy pounce, one fucks the flower; 

Again to different works returning home. 

Some * fteeve the hooey, fomc creft the comb ; 

All for die general good in concert ftrive, 

Apd every foul's in motion, every limb's alive. 

And now defcendmg from his flight, the God 

On the green turf releas'd his precious load ; 

There, ^ter mutual falutations paft. 

And endleis friend&ip vpVd, they part in hafte ; 

« Or ftivc, ftipant. 
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Zephyr impatient to behold his love. 

The prince in raptures warid'ring through the grove ; 

Now fkipping on, and finging as he went. 

Now flopping fhort to give his tranfports vent ; 

, With fudden gufts of happineis opprefs'd. 
Or Hands entranc'd, or raves like one poflefs'd ; 

. His mmd afloat, his wand'ring fenfes quite 
Overcome,. wijh charms, and frantic with delight; 
From fcche to fcene by random fteps convey'd. 
Admires the diftant views, explores the fecret Ihade, 
Dwells on each ipot, with eager eye devours 
The woods, the lawns, the buildings, and the bowVs ; 
New fweets, new joys at every glance arife. 
And every turn creates a frefli furprize. 

Clofe by the borders of a rifmg wood. 
In a green vale a cryftaJ grotto Hood ; 
And o'er its fide, beneath a beechen fliade, > 
In broken falls a filver fouritam play'd. 
Hither, attracted by the murmVing ftream. 
And cool rcCefs, the pleas'd Porfenna came. 
And on the. tender grafs reclining chofe 
To wave bis joys awhile, and take a fhort repofe. 
The fcene invites him, and the w^ton breeze 
That whifpers through the vale, the dancing trees, 

, The 
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The warbling birds, and rills that gently creep. 
All join their mufic to prolong his'fleep. 

The princefs for her morning walk prepared ; 
The female troops attend, a beauteous guard. 
Arra/d in all her charms appeared the fair; 
Tall was her ftaturc, unconfin'd her air; 
Proportion dcck'd her limbs, and in her face 
Lay love inflirin^ , lay fweet attra&ive grace 
Tempering the aweful beams her eyes conveyed. 
And like a lambent flame around her play'd* 
No foreign aids, by mortal-ladies worn. 
From fhells and rocks her artlefs charms adorn ; 
For grant that beauty were by gems increased, 
*Tis rendered more fufpefted at the leaft ; 
And foul dcfefts, that' would efcape the fight. 
Start from the piece, and take a ftronger light. 
Her chefnut hair in carelefs rings around 
Her temples wav'd, with pinks and jes^mine crown'd^ 
And, gathered in a filken cord behind, 
Curl'd to the waift, and floated in the wind ; 
O'er thefe a veil of yellow gaufe flie wore. 
With amaranths and gold embroidered o'er. 
Her fnowy neck half naked to the view 
GraccfuDy fell ; a robe of purple hue 

Hung 
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Hung loofely o'er her flender ft^pc,* and tried 
To Ihadc thofc beauties, that it could not hide. 

The damieU of her train with mirth and jhng 
Frolic behind9 and laugh and fport along^ 
The birds proclaim their queen from every tree ; 
The beads run firifking through the groves to fee i 
The Loves, the Pleafures, and the Graces meet 
In antic rounds, and dance before her feeb 
By whatever fancy led, it chanc'd that day 
They through the fecret valley took their way. 
And to the cryftal grott advancing (pied 
The prince extended by the fountain's fide. 

He look'd as, by fomc Ikilful hand e xprels'd, 
Apollo's youthful form retired to reft ^ 
When with the chace fatigued he quits the wood 
For Pindus* vale, and Aganippe's flood ; 
There fleeps fccure, his carelcfs limits difpiayM 
At cafe, encircled by the laurel fliade ; 
Beneath his head his iheaf of arrows lie^ 
His bow unbent hangs negligently by. 
The flumb'ring prince might boaft an equal grace. 
So turn'd his limbs, fo beautiful his face. 

Waking he ftarted from the ground in hafte. 
And faw the beauteous choir around him plac'd ; 

Then, 
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Then, fummoning hb fenfesi ran to meec 

The queen, and laid him humbly at her feet. 

Deign, lovely prlftcefs, to behold, faid he, - 

One, who has tf averted all the worId» to fee 

Thofe charms, and AWrihip thy divinity : 

Accept thy flave, and With a gracious finite 

Excuie his ralbneft, and reward hb toiL ^ 

Stood motionlefs the fair with mute furprizc^ 

And read him over with admiring eyes ; 

And while fhe ftedfaft gai^M, a pleafing fmart 

Ran thrilling through her veins, and reached her iie»t» 

Each limb Ihe £::ann'd, cotifKler'd ev^ gnK:e» 

And fagely judgM him #f the phdenix* race. 

An animal like this (he ne'er had knownt 

And thence concluded there could be but one ; 

The creature too had tU the phoenix* air j 

None but the pho»iix could appear £> fair. 

The more Ihe lotok'd, die more (he thought k true. 

And caird him by that name, to (hew flie knew, 

O handfome phcenix, for that fuch you are 
We know ; your beauty does your breed declare ; 
And I with foirow own through all my coaft 
No other bird can fuch perfeftion boaft j 
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For Nature form'd you finglc and alone, 

Alas ! what pity 'tis there is but one ! 

Were there a queen fo fortunate to fhcw 

An aviary: of charming birds like you. 

What envy would hpr happinefs. create 

In all, who faw the glories of her ftate ! 
The prince laughed inwardly, furpriz'd to find 

So ftrange a fpeech, fo innocent a mind. 

The compliment indeed did fonie offence 

To reafon, and a little wroi^VJ her fenfe ; 

He could not let it pafs, but. told his name. 

And whjit he was, and whence, and why he came i 

And hinted other things of high concern 

For him to mention, and for her to learn ; 

And fhe *ad a piercing wk, of wond'rous reach 

To comprehend whatever he could teach. 

Thus hand in hand they to the palace walk, 

Plqas^d and inftrufted with each other^s talk. 

Hei;e, fhould I tell the furniture's expence. 
And all the ftru<5ture*s vaft magnificence, 
Defcribe the walls of ftiining faphire made. 
With emerald and pearl the floors inlaid. 
And how the vaulted canopies unfold 
A mimic heav*n, and flame with gems and gold j 

Or 
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Or how Felicity regales her gueft. 

The wit, the mirth, the mufic, and the feaft \ 

And on each part beftow the praifes due, 

'Twould tire the writer, and the reader toa 

My amorous tale a fofter path purfues : 

Love and the happy pair demand my Mufc. 

O could her art in equal terms exprefs 

The lives they lead, the pleafures they poflefs ! 

Fortune had ne'er fo plenteoufly before 

BeftoVd her gifts, nor can ihe lavifti more. 

Tis heaven itfelf, *tis ecftacy of blils. 

Uninterrupted joy, untir*d excefs 5 

Mirth following mirth. the moments dance away ; 

Love claims the night, and friendfhip rules the day. 

Their tender care no cold indiff'renpe knows ; 
No jealoufies difturb their fweet repofe ; 
No ficknefs, no decay ; but youthful grace. 
And conftant beauty fhincs in either face- 
Benumming age may mortal charms invade, 
Flow'rs of a day that do but bloom and fade ; 
Far difTrent here, on them it only blows 
The lilly's white, and fpreads the blufhing rofe ; 
No conqueft o'er thofe radiant eyes can boaft ; 
They like the ftars^ihinc brighter in its froftj 
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Nor fear its rigour, nor ns rule obey ; 

All feafons are the fame» and every month is May. 

Alas ! how vkia is happine^ bebw ! 
Man foon or late nmift have his ffaarc of woo ; 
Slight are his joys^ and fleeting as the wind ; 
His griefs wound home, and leave a fting behind. 
His lot diftinguifli'd from the brute appears 
Lefs certain by his lajgfatser than his tears; 
For ignorance too oft our pleafure breeds. 
But forrow fmm the peas^ning foul proceeds. 

If man on earth in endjeis blifs coidd be. 
The boon, young prince, had been beftow'd on thee. 
Bright fhone thy ftars. Ay Fortune flogrilSiM fair. 
And feem'd lecure beyond the reach of care. 
And fb might fliil have been, but anxious diought 
Has dafh'd thy cup, and thou mufl tafte the draii^. 

It fo' befidl, as on a certain day 
This happy couple toy*d their time away. 
He aik'd how many charming hours were fiown. 
Since on her flave her heav'n of beauty ihone. 
Should I confidt my heart, cried be, the rate 
Were.fmail,^ week would be the utmoft date : 
But when my mind roflefts on ad^ions paft, 

:s its joys, time muft have fled more falS:. 

Perhaps 
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Perhaps I might have &id| three months are gone. 
Three months ! replied die £ur» three months done! 
Know that three httndrwTyears have willed awif. 
Since at m^ feet the lovely phoenix lay. 
Three hundred years! re-^cho'd back the pnnce» 
A whofe three hundred years compfeaocd fmoe 
I landed here i O I whither then are flown 
My deareft friends^ my iubjeds^ and my thiome f 
How ftrangc, aliis ! how ahexM ihall I £nd 
Each earthly thmg, each fosoe I left behs&d 1 
Who knows me now ? on whom &ali I depend 
To gain my rigbtsf where ftiall I find^i fiicAdf 
My crown perhaps may .grace a foreign tine, 
A race of kings ^at know, mc me nor mine ; 
Who reigns may wifli irty death, his fiibjefts treat 
My claim with icom, and call their prince a<9beat. 
Oh had my life been etuied as begun i 
My deftin'd Itege^ my naoe <tf gtery «ii^ 
IfhcAildhavediedwetlpteas^ds my Konowif'd moie 
Had liv'd, had flowidi^4 in die lift of fame ) 
Refledlifig now my mind with horror Ifees 
Thefad fitfvey, a fcone of fettnelui eafe^ 
The odious blo^ t^ Icandal of ^ftiy rtoe^ 
Scarce known, aed oniy ^mention'd ,wich <li%race# 
, I . The 
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The fair beheld him with impatient eye. 
And red with anger, made this warm reply. 
Ungrateful man ! is this the kind return 
My love defenrcs ? and can you thus with fcorn 
Rejeft what once you priz'd, what once you fwore 
Surpa(s*d all charms, and made ev'n glory poor ? 
What gifts have I beftow'd, wh^t favours fhewn ! 
Made you partaker of my bed and throne ; 
Three centuries preferv'd in youthful prime. 
Safe from the rage of death, and injuries of time. 
Weak arguments ! for glory reigns above 
The feeble ties of gratitude anft'love. 
I urge them not, nor would requeft your flay ; 
The phantom glory calls, and I obey ; 
All other virtues are regardlefs quite. 
Sunk and abforb'd in that fuperior light. 
Go then, barbarian, to thy realms return. 
And ftiew thyfelf unworthy my concern ; 
Go, tell the world, your tender heart could give 
Death to the princefs, by whofe care you live. 

At this a deadly pale her cheeks o*erfpread. 
Cold trembling feiz'd her limbs, her fpirits fled ; 
She funk into his arms : the prince was mov*d. 
Felt all her griefs, for ftiU he greatly lov'd. 

He 
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He figh*d, he wifh'd he could forget his throne. 
Confine his thoughts, and live for her alone j > 

But glory fhot him deep, the venom'd dart 
Was fix'd within, and rankled at his heart 5, 
He could riot hide its wounds, but pin*d away 
Like a fick flow*r, and languilh'd in. decay. 
An age no longer like a month appears. 
But every month becomes a hundred years. 

Felicity was griev*d, and could. not bear 
A fcene fo chang'd, a fight of fo much care. 
She told him with a look of cold difdain,, 
And feeqaing eafe, as women well can feign. 
He might depart at will ; a milder air 
Would mend his health •, he was no prisoner there j 
She kept him not, and wifti'd he ne*er might find . 
Caufe to regret the place he left behind ; 
Which once he lov'd, and where he ftill muft own. 
He had at leaft fome little pleafure known. 

If thefe prophetic words awhile deftroy 
.His peace, the former ballance it in joy. 
He thanked her for her kind concern, but chofe 
To quit the place, the reft let heav'n difpofe. 
For Fate, on mifchiefs bent, perverts the will, 
And firil infatuates whom it means to kill. 

Vol. yi. Q^ Aurora 
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Aurora now, not, as fhc wont to rife. 
In gay ^re ting'd with a tboufand dies, 
But fober-fad in folemn ftate appears. 
Clad in a dufky veil bedew'd with teari. 
Thick mantling clouds beneath her chariot fpread^ 
A faded wreath h«igs drooping from her head. 
The fick*ning fun emits a feeble ray. 
Half drown'd in fbgs, and ftruggling into day* 
Some black event the threatening ikies foreceL 
Porfenna roft to take his laft fareweL 
A curious veil the mournful princeis brought. 
And armour by the Lemnian artift wrought y 
A fhining lance with fecret virtue ftc^d. 
And of refiftlefs force a magic fword j 
Caparifons and gem$ of wond'rous pric^ 
And loaded him with gilts and good advice ; 
But chief Ihe gave, and what he modi wtould need. 
The fleeteft of her ftud, a Bying fteeA 
The fwift Grifippo, faid th* afflifted fair, 
(Such was the courfer*s name) with fpecd fliaU bear. 
And place you fafely in your native air ; 
Aflift againft the foe, with matchlefs might 
Ravage the field, ,and turn the doubtful fight; 
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With care proteft you till the dang^ ceafe. 

Your truft in war, your ornament in peace. 

But this, I warn, beware ; whatever Ihall lay 

To intercept your oourfe, or tempt your ftay, 

Qt}it not your faddle, nor your fpeed abate, 

Tin &Mf ianded at your palace gate. 

On this alone depends your w^al or woe ; 

Such is the will <rf Fate, and fo the Gods forefliew. 

He in the fofteft terms repaid her Jove, 

And row'd, nor age, nor abfence ftiould remove 

His conltant faith, and fure die could not blame 

A fhon divorce due to his injur'd fame. 

The debt diicharg'd, then (kould her foldier come 

Gay from the fidd, and flufh'd with conqueffc, homej 

With equal ardour her afFedion meet. 

And lay his laurels at his miftreis' feet. 

He cea^'d, and fighing took a kind adieu ; 

Then urg'd his ftecd 5 the fierce Grifippo flew ; 

With rapid fwce outftripp'd the lagging wind. 

And left the blifsful ihores, and weeping fair behind ; 

Now o'er die feas puriued his airy flight, f height 

Now fcower'd the plains, and climb*d the mountain's 

Thus driving on at Ipeed the prince had run 
Near half his courfe, when, with the fetting fun, 

CL2 As 
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As through a lonely lane he chanc'd to ride. 

With rocks and bufhes fenced on cither fide. 

He fpied a waggon full of wings, that lay 

Broke and o*erturn'd acrofs the narrow way* 

The help\efs driver on the dirty road 

Lay ftruggling, crulh*d beneath th* incumbent load. 

Never in hupian Ihape was feen before 

A wight fo pale, fo feeble, and fo poor. 

Comparifons of age would do him wrong. 

For Neftor's felf, if pkc'd by him, were young. 

His limbs were naked all, and worn fo thin. 

The bones feqm*d ftarting through the parchment Ikin, 

His eyes half drownM in rheum, hb accents weak, ' 

Bald was his head, and £urrow*d was his cheek. 

The confcions fteed ftopp*d {hort in deadly fright. 
And back recoiling ftretch*d his wings for flight. 
When thus the wretch with fupplicating tone. 
And rueful face, began his piteous moan. 
And, as he fpake, the .tears ran trickling down. 
, O gentle youth, if pity e'er inclined 
Thy foul to gen'rous deeds, if c*er thy mind 
Was touched with foft diftrcfs, extend thy care 
To fave an old man's life, and eafc the load I bean 
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So may propitious heaven your journey fpeed. 
Prolong your days, and all your vows fuccced 

Mov*d with the prayV tfie kind Porfenna ftaid. 
Too nobly-minded to refufe his aid. 
And, prudence yielding to fuperior grief. 
Leaped from his.ftced, and ran to his relief; 
Removed the weight, and gave the prisoner breath, 
Juft choak*d^ and gafping on the verge of (death. 
Then reach*d his hand, when lightly with a bound 
The grizly fpedtre vaulting from the ground, 
Seiz'd him with fudden gripe, th' aftonilh'd prince 
Stood horror-ftruck^ and thoughtlefs of defence. * 

O king of Ruffia, with a thundering found 
Bellow'd the ghaftly fiend, at length thou'rt found. 
Receive the ruler of mankind, and know. 
My name is Time, thy ever-dreaded foe. 
Thefe feet are foundered, and the wings you fee 
Worn to the pinions in purfuit of thee; 
Through all the world in vain for ages fought. 
But Fate has doom'd thee now, and thou art caught. 
Then round his neck his arms he nimbly caft. 
And feiz'4 him by the throat, and grafp*d him faft ; '^ 
'Till forc'd at length the foul forfook its feat. 
And the pale breathlefs corfc fell bleeding at his feet. 

0^3 scarce 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( 24M 

Scarce had the curfed fpoikr left his pttf^ 
When, fo it chanc'd, young Zephyr pafs'd that way } 
Too late his prefcnce to affift his friend, 
A fad, but helplefs witnels of his end. 
He chafes, and fans, and ftrives in vain to cure 
His ftreaming wounds ; the work was done too fure. 
Now lightly with a foft embrace uprears 
The lifelefs load, ind bathes it in his tears ; 
Then to the blifsful feats with fpeed conveys. 
And graceful on the mofly carpet lays 
With decent care, clofe by the fountain's fide. 
Where firft tlie princefs had her phoenix fpied. 
There with fwect flowers his lovely limbs he ftrew'd. 
And gav? a parting kifs, and fighs ^nd tears beftow'd. 

To that fad folitude the weeping dame, 
Wild with her lofs, and fwoln with forrow, came. 
There was fhe wont to vent her gric6, and mourn 
Thofe dear delights that muft no more retunu 
Thither that morn with more than ufual care 
She fped, but oh what joy to find him there f 
As juft arriv'd, and weary with the way, 
Retir'd to foft repofe her hero lay. 
Now near approaching fhc began to creep 
With careful fteps, loth to difturb his fleep i 

I 'TUl 
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*Till quite o'ercomc with tcndemcis flic flew. 
And round his neck her arms in tranTport threw. 
But, when flie fbund him dead, no tongue^can tell 
The pangs 0ie felt; flie fiuiek'd, and fwooning fell. 
Wakbg, with loud laments flie pierced the fldes^ 
And fiU'd th' affrighted for^ with her cries. 
That fatal hour the palace gates flie barr'd. 
And fix'd around the coaft a ftronger guard i 
Now rare appearing, and at diftance (een. 
With crowds of black misfortunes placed between j 
Mifchiefs c^ everjr kind, corroding care. 
And fears, and jeabufies, and dark deipair. 
And fince that day (the wretched world muft own 
Thefe mournful truths by (ad experience known) 
No mortal c*cr enjo/d that happy clime, 
An^ every diing on earth fiibmits to Time. 
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The EVE H-G R E E N. 

WHEN tepid breezes fanned the air. 
And violets perfumed the glade, 
Penfive and grave my charming fair 
Beneath yon fhady lime was laid. 

Flourifti, faid I, thofe favoured boughs. 

And ever footh the pureft flames !: 
Witnefs to none but faithful vows ! 

Wounded by none, but faithful names I 

Yield every tree that crowns the grove 
To this which pleas'd my wandering dear ! 

Range where you will, ye bands of love, 
Ye ftill fiiall feem to revel here. 

L^vinia fmiPd — and whilft her arm 

Her fair reclining head fuftain*d, 
feetray'd flie felt fome frefh alarm 5 

And thus the meaning fmile explained. 

When 
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When fummer funs (hine forth no morfi 
Will then this lime its flicker yield ? 

Proteft us when the tcmpefts roar. 
And winter drives us from the field ? 

Yet faithful then the fir fliall laft 

I fmile, flie cry*d, but ah ! I tremble. 

To think when my fair feafon*s paft. 
Which Damon then will moft refemblc. 



ANSWER. 



TOO timorous msud, can time or chance 
A pure ingenuous mind controul ? 
O lay afide that tender glance. 

That melts my frame, that kills my Ibul { 

Were but thy outward charms admired. 

Frail origin of female fway ! 
My flame like other flames infpir'd. 

Might then like other flames decay : 
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But whUft thy mind iball kern tbqs fair. 

Thy fouTs vnfftding charms be fecn. 
Thou may'ft reOgn that Ihape apd air. 

Yet find thy fwai» — »fi ever-green. 



C A N P O U R. 

THE warmcft friend, I ever prov*4 
My bittereft foe I fee : 
The kindeft maid I ever lov*d. 
Is falfe to love and me. 

But ihali I ttake Ac mgfj vor. 

"Which tempts my wavering mind f 
Shall dark fufpicion cloud my brow. 

And iMd me ihun mankind ? 

Avaunt, tfa6tt heU-born 6end! M mpr» 

Pretend my Iteps to guide j 
Let me be cheated o'er and o'et^ 

But let me ftill confide. 



» 
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If this be folly, all my claim 

To wifiiom I rcfign 5 ' 
But let no fage^prefume to name 

His bappimfs with mine. 

L Y S A NDE R to C L O £• 

Jnr^IS true, my wiih will never find 
-^ Another nymph fo ftir^ fo true 5 

Since all that's bright, and all thafs kind. 
In thofc expreflive eyes I view. 

And I with grateful zeal could hafle 

To China for the mereft toy ; 
Could fcorch on Lybia*s barren wafte. 

To §^vc my dear a moment^s joy. 

But fickle as the wave or wind, 
I once may flight thofc lovely arms ; 

Pardon a free ingenuous mind, 
I do not half deferve thy charms. 

If 
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If I in any praifc excel, 

'Tis in foft themes to paint my flame j 
But Cloe's fwcemcls bids me tell, 

I Ihall not long remain the fame. 

i know its leafbn will expire^ 
Replaced by cool cfteem alone ; 

Nor more thy matchlefs bread admire 
Than I deteft and fcorn my own# 

This mjterval my fate allows. 
And friendfliip didatcs all Hay; 

O Ihun to hear my future vows. 
When giddy love refumes the lay. 

So fome poor maniac can forefec 
The random hours of madnels nigh j 

l^e mourns the fates' fevere decree. 
And cautions whom he loves to fly. 



CLOE 
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CLOE to LYSANDER. 

OF vagrant loves, and fickle flames 
Lyfander's Mufe may tell. 
And fure fuch artlcfs freedom claims 
His Cloe's beft farewcL 

Whene'er his heart becomes the theme 

We fee his fancy flime ; 
But let not vain Lyfander dream 

That e'er that heart was mine. . 

Can he that.fondly hopes to movc» 

With caution chill his lay ? 
Can he who feels the power of love, 

Foretel that love's decay ? 

Why teize believing nymphs in vain ? 

Go feck fome pathlels vale. 
And liften to thy vocal ftraia 

Soft echoing down the dale. 

WhUc 
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While ardels Cloe hence retir^d^ 
Shall this fad manm prove ; 

No bofom, once with love infpir^d, 
Co\dd ever oeafe to love*^ 



T O THE 

Mcmoiy of an agreeable LADY, 
Bury'd in Marriage to a IMm undefervii^ hen 

^rr^WAS always held, and ever wilV 

A By iage mankind, diftreeeer 
T* anticipate a Icffer ill 

Than undergo a greater. 

When mortals dread difeafes, pam, 

And languifhing conditions; 
Who don't the kflcr ills fuftain 

Of phyfic and phyficians ? 

Rathef 
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Rather than lofe his whole eftate. 
He that but little wife is. 

Full gladly pays four parts in eight 
To taxes and excifes. 

With numerous ills in fingle life 
The t^stchelor's attended ^ 

Such to avoid, he takes a wife— 
And much the cafe is mended. 

Poor Gratia, in her twefideth year, 

Forefecing future woe, 
Chofe to auend a monkef hdc^ 

Before an ap below. 




An 
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A N 

E L E G Y, 

Written on Valentine Morning. 
By * * * ♦ • 

TT ARK, through the facred filencc of the night, 
-*• -■• Loud Chanticleer doth found his clarion (hrill. 
Hailing with fong the firft pale gleam of light. 
That floats the dark brow of yon caftern hilL 

Bright ftar of qiorn, oh ! leave not yet the wave. 

To deck the dewy frontlet of the day. 
Nor thou, Aurora, quit Tithonus* cave. 

Nor drive retiring darknefe yet away. 

Ere tjhefe my ruftic hands a garland twine. 
Ere yet my tongue indite a fimple fong. 

For her I mean to hail my Valentine, 
Sweet maiden, fairefl: of the virgin throng. • 

Sweet 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( 257 > 

Sweet is the morn, and fweet the gentle breeze 
That fans the fragrant bofom of theTpring, 

Sweet chirps the lark, and fweeter far than thefe 
The gentle love-fong gurgling turtles fing. 

Oh let the flowers be fragrant as the morn, 
•And as the turtle's fong my ditty fweet : 
Thofe flowers my woven chaplet mufl: adorn. 
That ditty muft my waking charmer greet. 

And thou, bleft faint, whom choral creatures join. 

In one enlivening fymphony to hail. 
Oh be propitious, gentle Valentine, 

And let each holy tender figh prevail. 

Oh give me to approach my fleeping love. 
And ftrew her pillow with the freftieft flowers^ 

No figh unhallow'd (hall my bofom move^ 
Nor ftep prophanc poHute my true-love's bowers^ 

At lacred diftance only will I gaze. 

Nor bid my unreproved eye refrain. 
Mean while my tongue Ihiall chauht her beauty's praife. 

And hail her fleeping with the gentleft ftrain. 

Vol. VI. . R t' Awakf 
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** Awake my fair^ awake, for it is time ; 

Hark, thoufand fongfters rife from yonder grove» 
And rifing carol this fwect hour of prime. 

Each to his mate, a roundelay of love. 

All nature fuigs the hymeneal long. 

All nature follows, where the fpring invites; 

Come forth my love, to us thefe joys betong. 
Ours is the fpring, and all her young delights. 

For us fhe throws profufcly forth her flowers^ 
Which in frelh chaplets joyful I will twine % 

Come forth my fair, oh do not lofe thefe hours. 
But wake, «id be my faithful Valentine, 

tuU many an hour, all lonely have I figh^d^ 

Nor dared the fecret of my love reveal. 
Full many a fond expedient have I tried 

My warmeft wi0i in filence to conceal 

And oft to far retired folitudc 

All mournfully my flow flep have I bent. 
Luxurious there indulged my mufing mood, 

there alone have given my forrows ve«t. 

This ^' 

,•* 
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Thif day rcfolv*d I d^c to pUght my V(W, 

This day, lopg fmcc the feaift of love decreed, 
Embolden'd witt I fpcak my ftamc, irar thou. 
. 1itSpStt0 hear how ibre my heart does bked*' 

Yet if I fliould befaoM mf love swake^ 
Ah frail refolves, ak whitbcr will ye fiy ? 

Full well I know I (hall not fiknce break. 
But ftruck vMi awe abno& fot feas Ikall (fie. 

Oh no, I will not truft a fault'ring fpeech 
In brokeo phrafe an aukward tale to tell, 

A tale, whofe tendemefe no tongue can reach,- 
Nor fofieft mdody can utter wdt . 

But my meek eye, beft herald to my heart, 
I will compoie to foft and downcait look. 
And at one humble glance it fhall impart 
. My love^ jior fear the language be miftook. 

For ihe fliadl read (apt fchdlar ac dus lore) 
With, what fond paffion my true bofom glows. 

How hopelcfs of return I ftill adote. 
Nor dare the boWnels of my wiftj, difctoie* . 

R z Should 
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Should Ihe then fmile,— yet ah ! flie fmiles on all. 

Her gentle temper pities all diftrefs 5 
On every hill, each vale, the fun-beams fall. 

Each herb, and flow'r, each tree, and flirub they bkfi^ 

Alike all nature grateful owns the boon. 

The univerfal ray to all is free ; 
Like fond Endymion fliould I hope the moon, 

Becaufe among the reft Ihe fhines on me ? 

Hope, vain prefumer, keep, oh keep away : 
Ev'n if my woe her gentle bofom move. 

Pity fome look of kindnefi may difplay 5 
But each foft glance is not a look of love. 

Yet heav'nly vifitant, thou doft not quit 
Thofe bow'rs where angels fweet divilion ling. 

Nor deigneft thou, on mortal fhrine to fit 
Alone, for round thee ever on the wing,' 

Glad choirs of loves attend, and hov'ring \yait . 

Thy mild command ; of thefe thy blooming traint 
Oh bid fome fylph in morning dreams relate, 
' Ere yet my love awake, my fecret pain. 

The 
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The D O W A G E R. 

By the Same^ 

T T 7 HERE aged elms in many a goodly row, 
^ ^ Give yearly fheltcr to the conftant crow, 
A manfion ftands : — long fince the pile was raised, 
Whofe Gothic grandeur the rude hind amaz'd. 
For the rich ornament on every part, 
Confefs'd the founder's wealth, and workman's art : 
Though as the range of the wide court we tread. 
The broken arch now totters o'er the head ; . 
And where of old rofe high the focial fmoke. 
Now fwallows build, and lonely ravens croak. 
Though Time, whofe touch each beauty can deface, ; 
Has torn from every towV the fculptur'd grace i 
Though round each ftone the fluggard ivy crawls. 
Yet ancient ftate fits hov'ring on the walls. 
Where wont the feftal chorus to refound. 
And jocund dancing frequent beat the ground, 

R 3 Now 
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Now Silence fpreads around her gloomy rcign< 

Save when the maftiff clanks his iron chain. 

Save when his hoarle bark echoes dire alarm. 

Fierce ta proteft the place from midnight harm. 

Its only guard ; no revel founding late 

Drives the night villain from the lonely gate. 

An haltow'd matron and her fimple train 

Thefe folemn battlements alone contain ; 

An hoary dowager, whofe placid face 

Old age has deck'd with lovely awrful grace; 

^Vith almoft vernal bloom her cheek (till ftrowM, 

As beauty lingering left her lov'd abode ; 

That lov'd abode, where joined with truth and fcnfe 

She form'd the features to mute eloquence. 

And bade them charm the ftill attentive throng. 

Who watch'd the facred leflbns of her tongue. 

For not through life fhe dame had liVd retir'd. 

But once had fhone, e'en *midft a court admir'd : 

What time the lov'd pofleflbr of her charms 

Returning from the war in viftor arms, 

Call'd from his monarches tongue the plaufive praifc. 

While honour wreathed hinfi with unfading bays. 

She, happy partner of each joyful hour. 

Then walk'd ferene amid the pomp of pow'r : 

WhUc 
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While all confefs'd no warrior's wifh could move 
For fairer prize, than fuch accomplifh'd love : 
Nor to that love could aught more tranfport yield. 
Than graceful valour from the viftor field. 
Thus flouri(h*d once the beauteous and the brave 5 
But mcfrtal blifs meets ftill th' untimely grave : 
Aurelius died — his relift's pious tear 
O'er his lov'd alhes frequent flow'd fincere. 
Each decent rite with due obfervance paid. 
Each folemn requiem offered to his ftiade, 
Plac'd 'micf the brave his urn in holy ground. 
And bade his hallow*d banners wave around* 
Then left the gaudy fcenes of pomp and power, 
While prudence beckoned to that ancient bower. 
And thofe paternal fields, the fole remains 
Of ample woods and far-extended plains. 
Which tyrant cuftom rudely tore away 
To diftant heirihip an ekpefted prey. 
Serene flie fought the far-retired grove. 
Once the blefs'd manfion of her happy love, 
Pleas'd with the thought, that memory oft would raiife 
A folemn profpeft of thofe blooming days 
Aurelius gave : her pious purpofe now 
To keep ftill conftant to her facred vow ; 
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In lonely luxury her forrows feed. 
And pafs her life in widow's decent weed. 
One pledge of love her comfort ftill remaia*d> 
Whom in this folitude Ihe careful train'd 
To virtuous lore ; and while as year by year 
New graces made Aurelia ftill more dear ; 
Full many an hour unheeded ihe would trace 
The father's femblance in the daughter's face ; 
While tender fighs oft heav'd her faithful breaft. 
And fudden tears her lafting love expreft. 
Thus long ftie dwelt in innate virtues great. 
Amid the villagers in facred ftate : 
For every grace to which fubmiflion bows. 
The pow'r which confcious dignity beftows, . 
She felt fuperior ; for from ancient race 
She gloried her long anceftry to trace ; 
And ever bade Aurelia's thought afpire 
To every grace, each ray of facred fire. 
That full of heav'n-born dignit)'' informs 
The mortal breaft which ardent virtue warms 5 
Then led her to the venerable hall 
Where her fucceffive fires adorn'd the wall. 
And arched windows with their blazon bright 
Shed through the herald glow a fokmn. light : 



Thert 
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There clad. in rough habiliments of war 
Full many a hero bore a glorious fear ; 
There in the civic fur the fons of peace, 
Whofe counfels bade their countrjr's tumults ceafe ; 
While by their fide, gracing the ancient fcene. 
Hung gentle ladies of moft comely mien. 
Then eager through the well-known tale ihe run. 
In what fiur caufe each honour had been won,. 
What female grace each virgin had poflcls'd 
To charm to gentle love the manly breaft ; 
Pleas'd to obfcrve how long her gen'rous blood 
, Through fair and brave had pafe'd a fpotlefs flood. . 
Mean while the young Aurelia's bofom fir'd 
With emulation by each tale infpir'd. 
In eager tranfport frequent breath'd her prayer 
The graces of her anceftry to«fliare : 
Nor breath'd in vain, her fond maternal guide 
Cherifh'd with care each fpark of virtuous. pride 5 
And ever as flie gave a leflbn new. 
Would point fome old example to her view : 
Inflamed by this, her mind was quickly fraught 
With each fage precept, that her mother taught. 
The goodly dame thus bleis*d in her employ. 
Felt eachfoft tranfport of parental joy. 

And 
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And liv'd content, her utmoft wifh fulfill'd 
In the fair proQ)ea of a virtuous child : 
Refign'd flic waited now the aweful hour 
When death (hould raife her to that heav'nly bowV, 
Where with her lov*d Aureiius fllie might fhare 
The pleafing talk, to watch with guardian care 
Their offspring's fteps, and hov'ring o'er her head. 
The gracious dew of heavenly peace to flied ; 
Nor fcar*d her decency of life would prove 
An added blifs to all the joys above. 

O D E to the Honourable * * * ^ 
By the late Mr, F. Coventry. 

NO W Britain's fenate, far renown'd, 
Aflenibies full an aweful band I 
Now Majefly with golden circle crown'd. 
Mounts her bright throne, and waves her gracious hand. 
** Ye chiefs of Albion with attention hear, 
" Guard well your liberties, review your laws, 
" Begin, begin th' important year, 
" And boldly fpeak in Freedom's caufe." 

Then 
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Then ftardng from her fijmmer'$ left 
Glad' EloquciKC unbinds her tongue 
She feels rekindling raptures wake i»er breaft. 
And pours the (acred energy along, 
'Twas here great Hampden's patriot voice was fceard, 
Hett Pjm^ Kimbolton fir^d the Britiih foul. 
When Pow^r her arm defpotic reared 
But felt a fenate*s great controuL 
*Twas here the pondering worthies iat. 
Who fix'd the crown <^ Wiliijurfs hc^ 
When awe-ftmck tyranny renounced the ftate. 
And bigot James his injured kingdoms fled* 
Thee, generous youth, whom nature, birth adorn. 
The Mufe fclefts from yon affembled throng : 
O thou to ferve thy country born. 
Tell me, young hero of my fong. 
Thy genius now in faireft bloom,. 
And warmth witl^ fancy's brighteft rays. 
Why fleeps thy foul unconfcious of its doom ? 
Why idly fleet thy unapplauded days ? 
Thy country beckons thee with lifted hand, 
Arife, ihe calls, awake thy latent flame, 
Arife, 'tis England's high command. 
And fiia^tch the ready wreaths of fame. 

I Be 



[ 
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Be this thy pafTion ; greatly dare 
A people's jarring wills to fway. 
With curit Corruption wage eternal war. 
That where thou goc'ft, aj^lauding crowds may fay, 
,^* Lo, that is he, whofe fpirit-ruling voice 
!^ From her wild heights can call Ambition down, 
" Can ftill Sedition's brutal hoife, 
** Or Ihakc a tyrant's purple throne :'* 
Then chiefs, and fages yet unborn 
Shall boaft thy thoughts in diftant days. 
With thee fair Hiftory her leaves adorn* 
And laurell'd bards proclaim thy lafting praile. 

ToMifs*^**. 
By Mifs Elisa Carter. 

I. 

•^ ^T^ H E midnight moon fcrenely fmilcs 
•*• O'er nature's foft repofc. 
No lowring cloud obfcurcs the Ikies, 
Nor ruffling temped blows. 

II. Now 
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Now every paffion finks to reft. 

The throbbing heart lies ftill. 
And varying Memes of life no more 

Diftraft the labouring wilL 
III. 
In filence hufh'd, to reafon's voice 

Attends each mental power ; 
Come dear Amanda, and enjoy 

Refleftion's favourite hour. 
IV. 
Come, while this peaceful fcene invites^ 

Let's fearch this ample round s 
Where fliall the lovely fleeting form 

Of Happinefs be found ? 
V. 
Does it amidft the frolic mirth 
' Of gay aflemblies dwell ? 
Or hide beneath the folemn gloom 

That fliades the hermit's cell ? 
VI. 
How oft the laughing brow of joy 

A fick'ning heart conceals. 
And through the cloifter's deep recefi 

Invading forrow fteals. 



VII. la 
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Vtt. 

In vain through beauty, fortune, wit. 

The fugitive we trace, ! 
It dwells not in the faithleis finik 

That brightens Clodio's face. 
VUL 
Howe'er our varyii^ notions rave^ 

All yet agree, inone^ 
To place its bein^ m fome ftatei 

At diftance from cttr awfu 

nc. 

O blifid to each indulgent gift 

Of power, fupremely wife. 
Who fanpy ha{^ine(s in aught 

That Providence denies. 
X. 
Vain is alike the joy we fcek. 

And vain ^at we pp0e&, 
Unlefs harmonious reafon x^mc^ 

.The paflions i^to peace. 
XL 
To temp'rate bounds, to few d&firts. 

Is happincfs confined. 
And deaf to foUy's noife attsods 

The mufic of the rnkwi. 



I<ady 
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Lady Mary W***, to Sir W*** Y *♦♦ 

L 

DEAR Colin, prevent my warm blu(hefl[, 
S^ce how can I fpeak without pain i 
My eyes have oft told you their wiflies^ 

Ah! can't you their meaning expkiii? 
My paffion would lofe by expreffion. 
And you too might cruelly blame : 
The^ don't you expeft a confeflion 
Of what ia too tender to name. 

Since y6ur$ is the province of fpeaking^ 

Why (hoiald you expeA it of me ? 
Our wiihes fliQuM be in our keeping, 

Till you tell us what they fhould be. 
Then quickly why don't you difcover ? 

Did your brea^ &el tortures like minet 
Eyes need not tell over and over 

What I in my bofom confine. 

Sir 



I 
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Sir W***.** y*****'s Anfwer. '\ ' 

I. ■' ' ■ • 

GOOD madam, when ladies are willing^ 
A man muft needs look like a fool ; 
For me I would not give a fhilling ^ | 

For one that is kind out of rule. 
At leaft you might ftay for imy offer. 

Not (hatch like old maids in defpair,' 
If youVe liv*d to thefe years without proffer. 
Your fighs are now loft in the air. 

ii: 

You might leive me to ^efs by your blueing. 

And not fpeak the matter To plain ; 
*Tis ours to purfue and be pufliing, 

'Tis yours to affcft a difdain. 
That you're in a pitifurtaking, * ' 

By all yoyr fweet ogles I fee ; 
But the fruit that will fall widiout ihakihg 

Indeed is too mellow for me* 

^ ' ' ^^' Mifi 
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Mifs SoPER^s Anfwcr to a Lady, who invited 
her to retire into a monaftic Life at St* Cross, 
near WiNCHESPERt 

I. 

IN vain, miftaken maid, you'd fly 
To defart and to Ihadt ; 
But fmcc you call, for once Til try 
How well your vows are made. ^ 

II. 
To noifc and cares let's bid adieu. 

And folitude commend. 
But how the world will envy you, 
.: ; .And pity me your friend ! 
III. 
You, like rfch qietal hid in earth. 

Each fwain will dig to find j 
But I expe^ no fecond birth. 
For drois is left behind. 

; Vm. VI. S RE- 
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REPENTANCE. 

By ^ Sanw* 

L 

ALL attendants 2q3ait 
I examin'd mfhtzxt^ 
Laft night wiiiea I b/d me to reft ; 
And methinks I'm inclia'd 
To a change of my oiind^ 
l^or, you know, fa»nd diqui^ t« the Jte£^ 
IL 
To retire fix>ni the crowds 
And make ourfel?es good^ 
By avoiding of every temptatiofl^ 
Is in truth to reveal 
What we'd better conceal. 
That our paffions want foine reguladom 

m. It 
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III. 

]c wiB mtidk flMiiie redouttd 

To our praife to be found. 
In a worid fo dboundlng with evil, 

Unfpotted and purtfj 

Though not fb demure; 
As to wage open war with the devil. 
IV. 

Tothethooghteof a-ce^ 
Til prepare for m tmRttut Bfej 

And if bwoght to dHlitfi, 

Whythctt— 'PUconfcfii 
And ifo pttiintfe huSxupeoS ^^ri^. 






Si A S O N GjJ 
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ByT, P*»*cV. 
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<lf 



Nor figh to leave the flaunm^ town : 
Can fileiit gkhi have fchartes for thee»^v^ I 
, The lowly cot and nifiet gawn^? ' V/ 
No longef drefs*d iii fiBccii flietti, ^ ^ /«V 

N^o longcf dcck*d whh jcwds ranJf V 
Say can'ftv^OU quit each cburt^ Icai^ V 3, 
Where thou ifrert faireft erf" the fair ? 

O Nancy !\diettthou*rt far away. 

Wilt thou not caft a wifli behind ? 
Say can'ft thou fa^e'tKe jparching ray. 

Nor (hrink before l^t wintry wind ? 
O can that foft and gentle mien 

Extremes of hardfliip learn to bear^ 
Nor fad regret each courtly fcene. 

Where thou wert faireft of the fair ? 



O Nancy! 
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O Nancy! can'ft thou love fo true, 

Tjttpvgh peolsicecn wi;h me to gc^ 
Or when thy fwain mifhap fliall rue. 

To fliare with him the pang of woe ? 
Say (hould difeale or i^aih be&I, ' .' .) 

WUt thoy affunj^ the mufc's care. 
Nor wiftful thofe gay fcenes recall 

Where thou wert faireft of the fair ? 

And when at laft jhy love Ih^l (die, 

Wilt thou rc^ciye his parting brcatfi ? 
Wilt thou rep^ each <bfuggling figh. 

And. cles^*, yd^ ,^iles th^ bed of death ? 
An4 M{ilt thou o'er his breathlef^ fhy 

Strew Qow'rs, and drop the tender tear. 
Nor Aen regret thofe fccneis fo gay, " 

Where thou, wertfairrfl of the fair ? 



S3 . CYN- 
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CYNTHIA, dfi Elegiac FozH^ 

By the igarofu 



U^at tiki Cynthia meeum 



Rtffcida fkufcofis 0ntra tentre Jt^» Pr^opert. 

BEN£ ATH m agrd o^^s ^mbm/rmg. 0iade» 

ArovmAwh9fttjnJSfk^€i9fyi9(tnrj^^ 
A love4ofra youcb ioft |)fQfii« wouU rfepiik. 

Faft by, a N^id uugk iw ftfetm to g]^ 
WMch tiiiouE^ tlir dak a 'vxfidiiig di^^ - 

The filver willow dcck'd its verdant fide. 
The whilp'ring fedges wav'd along the fliore. 

Here oft;, when Morn peep'd o'er the dulky hill j 
Here oft when Eye bedew'd the mifty vale ; 

Carelefs he laid him all befide^ the rill. 

And pour'd in drains like thefc his artleis tale. 

I AKl 
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Ahl vooldbe&f^-*MdtheaaJ%h wMldliMtt: 
Ah QrndM ( fwfeteriten tbe breach i)t moat» 

Soft as the gende breath that fans at evci 
Of thee bei^ how fliaU I ihre forlorn ? 

Ah ! irriiat aviik thb fw<^ A^eniA bow'r 
That fileiit ftreaoi whenr dimpling eddies play i 

Yon thymy ba^ bedcckM with mmf a flow^r^ 
Where maple-oifis exciude the beam ^f day? 

Robbed of mf love, for how can thefe delight, 
Thoi^ la'^^ S^pAng her fmiles around has cail ! 

Defpeir^ alas t that whdnis the foul In nighty 
Dims the fad eye and d^dens every taite. / 

As droops the Iflly at the Uightkig g^e % 

Or ♦ crinHbn-4>otted cowflip of the mead, 
Whofe tender ftalk (alas i their ftalkfo frail) 

Some hafl^r foot hath bruis'd with heedlefs tr^ : 



A mole ciAque-fpotted : like the crimfon drops 
I' th* bbtlom of a cowflip. 

Shakefpear's Cymbeline^ A& 3. 



S 4 Ai 
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A* droops th* woo<Jtei*, when fofne idriag^^ 
Hath felf d the faplihg dm it fondly bound ; 

No more it giidding dances in thi wihd. 
But trails its ^dihg beauties on thi ground : 

So droops iny (ouf, dear maid, doVheift and fidi 
For ever ! ah ! for ever torn from ttiee 5 

Bereft of each f^^ecfthopc, which once k had. 
When love, ^en'treacherbus l^vt fitfltfmird onmc; 

Return l^left days, Itturn ye laughing hours. 
Which ied me up the rofeat fteep of youth ; 

Which ftrew*d my fimple path with vernal flow^fs^ 
And bade mt cmrt ehaft^ Science and Uk Truth, 

Ye know, the curling breeze, or gilded djr - * 

That idly wantons in the noon-ticje air, ^ 

Was not lb free, was not fo gay as I, 
For ah ! I knew not then or love, or card 

Witnefe ye winged daughters of the yta^. 

If e'er a figh had learnt to heave my breafti 

If e^sr my cheek was confcious of a tear, 

Till Cynthia came and rob*d my foul of reft f 

O have 
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have you fcen, bath'd iij the moramg dew. 
The budding rde its infant Woom difpby ; 

When firft its virgin tints unfold to view. 
It ihrinfcs andfearccly trufts the blaze of dayl 

So Jbft, fo delicafei fo fwe^t fliecame, 
Youth^s damaft. glow juft dawning on her cheek : 

1 gaz*d, I iigh'dj I caught the tender flame, ' 

Fek the fond piMi& fw^ddro(?p'd with paffion; weak* 

Yet not uhpitied was my pain the white ; 

For oft tefidc yon fweet-briar in the dale. 
With uifttly ^ blulhy with many. a melting fmile, 

* She fate and Uftenki to the plaintive ule. 

Ah ifoe ! i' fondly dreamt of pkafures rare, 
Nor deem-d <b fweet a face with fcorn could glow ; 

How could yout cruel then pronpunce deQ)air, 
chill the w^m hope, and fdant the thorn of woe ? 

What though^no treafures canker in my chefl:, ^ 
Nor crowds of fuppliant vaflals hail me lord !: 

What though my roof can i}oaft no princely guefl^ 
Nor forfeits lui^k beneath my frugal board ! 

Yet 
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Yet fhould Cootjenti that fhnoi cbe gilded bed. 
With fauiing Peace, and Vktue dieie ^MgOf^ 

And rofe-lip'dHealth, which bawtt the ftimi^biiikihcdt 
With cherub Joy, ihequefit my littfe cot : 

Led by chafle Love, the decent band Ihouki come, 
O cbanner wouid'ft thou d^ign my roof co Auut ? 

Nor Ihould the Mufo icorn our fimple doooe. 
Or knit in myfiic daoce, the Gmxs fijr^ 

The wood-land riywfhs^ and gentle fays, at ev^ 
Forth from the dripping cave and moffy dtU, 

Should round our hearth fantastic meafgi^es wtwc^ 
And Ihield &om miichief by their guardian fpell* 

Come then bright maid, and quit the diy dhron^ . 

Have rural joya no charm to win die fi>ul f 
— T— She proud, alas I deridci my lowly fong, 

Scorns the &>nd vow, and fpucq^ the n^et ftole# 

Then Love begone, thy thriftier empi ns yiel(l. 
In youthful toils FU lofe the unmanly pain i ' 

With echoing horns FU rouie the jocund field. 
Urge the keen chace, and fweep along the phum 

Or 
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Or aU in 6iBe Jooe mQfrfi;row& toir^r fiib^^ 
With midnigist imp I'B imtch pde Cynthia rounds 

E]q>lore tfe dKKeft roUs of asdeot Time, 
And healtridi Wifitot^i bakn ay hapleis wound. 

Or^elfe 111 roam-^ Ak no f that figh peoGiund, 
Tells me^iMt fabbora tora difilaiiis lo yield $ 

Nor flight^ tt>r Wifikm^s baiA can he^ die woUnd^ 
Nor pain forfthe ti&e in the ^xwid £tid« 

DIALOGUE to CllLpRIj^DA- 
BfMr.AjLSOF. 

S. /^EASE^CUonada» cedEb to chide me^ 
^^ When my paffion I «iate : 
Why SmxM kindnefi be denieid me? 
Why &aiild iope be f«yM with hate ? 

If the ffuitikf ail my wiAea 
Muj(t be, to be treated ib ; 
What could you do mope thM this is 
. To }mar moft outrageous foe ? 

' C. Simple 
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C. Simple Screphon, icealc cmnplaujiii^; 
Talk 410 moceo£ fool&th kve ;o 
Tiunk not e'er mf heart to^reigtt 10,: 
Think not aE youikjr can move* 

. Did I take deH^ to fitter 

Thrice ten thoufthd (laves a day. 
Thrice ten thou&hd ritti^ytttar betters 
Gladly wOuId my*ndc obdy. » 

S. Strivertbt, fiireftv't6iinbihd»me5 *'- 
X^t me keejj my pleafing chain : 
Charms thaC firft to lovedntlinM me,- 
Will for €i*f Itfve liiftmtaSti. ^ 

WbuW yo\i fiSid my tesUt a »vii^ 
Firft to IdYc I muft forbear* -' ' 

Wo6ld yWj have me eeafe frdnl loving? 
You muft^eiife ftoM bdng £lik; 

Let me lte» Of tote^no VAorc r 

You tttUUke Chloriadt widieljr,, a 

Thus.tt) teize hfef 6'er and 6*er.. 



Seek 
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Sccjc not her wko IHll farbids you ^ 
« ^ To fotoe odw tell your moan : 
Cboofe uriienc'cr your ^cy leads you^ 
Let Chlortnda but alone. 

S# If Ciilorinda ftfll daiictfifte : ; ': 
ThfttM^kwA^ nQ<ic but fh^.can^tc. 
Let tho w^Je ^He world 4e§)ife.me, 
Tisforheralonc|liYiC»v >^ 

Grant ln^yM^k]soiiepQ(^rfaKi!U^ 
With tWs one requeft comply )r 

Let us. each go on for eycg^ ^^ 

IfCaafk^ andyou deay« - v / 

C. ^nce, myStr^faon, yoa fo kind a<^ 
All pretenfions tp refign ; 
' Xruft Ghterinda. r-* Yo^i mvy Sod her 
.Leig fevor? than you dt^iiMa. 

Strcf^ton ftriick wkh :joy beholds her^ 
Would'have^xikebiit knew notliow; 

Buthelodc'diuchtlnngsjAtx^dber . 
Mqt^ jcfesm all his fpeech cwld do. 



To 
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To C KL O RIND Ai 

By tHe Same* 

SEE, Stnphoo, •^Aatwahappffstm 
Doe& an thjr finodefe pifioD vsk. 
Adding to flame fisfli ind : 
Rather than thou flumUfft finnur find^ 
The kindeft foul on earth's unkind, 
Aock the beii mcare cni^ 

The gocdnefiy ivfaicK Chlorindt flidMS,. 
iProm mildne6 and goo«l boeeding Qxm, 

But muft not love be ftil'd : 
Or eife 'tis, fiocb as imtthcrs. trjr* 
When ^ivearkd with iacdGnc ufy 

Thef ftQl»£:ow»d flhild» 



She 
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She with a graceful mien and air> 
Gcnteely ciTil, jretfevere. 

Bids thee ^ ^Qpes give o'er. 
Friendfhip ftie ofiers, pure and free i 
And who, with fiach a fiiend as (he. 

Could wanty or wifh for more ? 

The cm that iWam tiong the flood. 
His mouth wefi fiM'd vmh morkl good; 

(Too good fer tommatt cur ! ) 
By vifionary hopes betniy^d» 
Gapmg to catch a fleeting Qandti 

Loft t^hat he h^ belbte. 

Mark, Stiephon^ and ^pfHf thb tale. 
Left love and fiiendfl^p both ihouM faii ; 

Wheie Am would be thf hope ? 
Of hope, quoth Skr^dion, ta^ noi^ fneivdi 
And for applying •—know, the end 

Of erery CHT^ a rope. 



^^ 
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The Fable of Ixion. To Chi<orinda. 

Bythe^Samc. 

T X I O N, as the poets tdl us, 
^ Was one of thcrfe pragmatic fellows^ 
WhT'daim a right to kif$ the baod 
Of the beft lady in the land ; 
Demonftrating bj dint of region. 
That impu^nce in love's no trea&n. 
« He let his fancy fbar much higher s 
And ventured boldly to aipire 
To Juno^s high and mighty f;race. 
And woo'd tI^.godd<ds face to.face, , 
. What mortal e'^r Jiad whim3 ib.od^t 
7^ duqk of cuckolding a God ?/ 
For Ihe was both Jove's wife and fifter, , , . 
And yet the, rafcal ^uW have Jcif$?d Jicrv 
How he got up to heavVs high palace^ 
Not one of all thei poets tell jis (^ 
It muft be therefore jun^nftood. 
That he-got up which way. he could 
v^* ;V , V Nor 
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Nor i? iti that I know, recorded. 

How bows werd made^ juid fpeechcs worded j 

So, leaving, jhis to eadi one's guefs^ 

ril only tell you the fuccefs. 

But firft I ftop.awhUe to.fhew 
What happened lately here below. 

Chlorinda, who beyond coftipari f 

Of all the Mt ooes is moft feir ; ^ 

Chlorinda^ by the God« dcfignfd > * > 
To be the pattehi^ of her kiiidi ii : V 
With every thc&tn^ of fac^'ind mirtdi, 
Glanc'd Hght?nl% from hep «y«& ^ blwcj^ i 
And &iOt po6p Serephon thronghtand dit'ough. 
He, oyer head and ears her lovec; « s.A 
Try'd alt the way«^ he could to«m<Eivc hptyS 
rie figh'di mid vew'd, inij p«ay'dy and ci^Jr'd, 
And did a tho^md- things bcfidc : 
She, let him *figh, ai>d prajTr and cily Oft — ' 
But»Ji6i)9f hear ittore abcwit Iiuon.v * , J 

The Goddefi, proud, (as folks report kcv) 
DifdkiqM.that mortal wigiit llMjuld couft her. 
And yet Ihe chofc the fool to flatter* . 
Tomakehimfoik/femegraunEtatter,. i 
AndhopoMtiaiehemi^tgetiitberi ; 
Vol. VL T Graced 



\ 
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Grac'd him with mm and thtA A fmile^ 
But inly fcom'd him all the while ; 
Refolv'd at teft a trick to (hew hUfli 
Seeming to yield and fo undo him» 

Now which way^ do you th|dk» ikt took ? 
(For do*t (he would by hook or crook) 
Why, thus I find it in my bcfok. 

She call'd a pretty paifited cloudy 
The brightift of the wand'rk^ cit*^^ 
For (he you know Is queen o* &* air^ 
And ^1 the ctouds and vapours there 
Governs at will, by nod or fuminons^ 
As Walpole does (he houfe of commons. 
This cloud which ca»iie to he): ftark naked^ 
She dreis'd as fine aa handd coxdd make k. 
From her own wardrobe oat the blfoi^t 
Whatever was dainty, wove or Wroughtv 
A fnM>ck which PatUs Ipun and gave het 
Once on a time to gain her fat^our ; 
A gown that ha*n*t m eatth its feSoWj, 
Of' fiheft blue and litled With yeW, 
Fit for a Goddefs to af^pear iiH 
And hot a pin the worfe for W^ttii^. 



] 



A ^iuJltcd. 
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A quilted petticoat bcfidc. 
With whalebone hoop fix fiithom ^idc. 
With tfaefc flic 4cck'd the cloud, d*ye fee f 
As like hei^, as Hke could be : 
So like, that cduld not I or you know 
Which was the clbud, and which wa3 Juno. 
. Thus 4«5fi'd ihc fern it to the villain^ 
To let him a6b Wi wicked will on : 
Then laugh*d at the poor fool aloud. 
Who for a Qoddcfs gra:^'d a doud. 

TJiis you will fay was well done on her 
T* expofe the tempter of her honour -— 
But more of him you need not hear % 
Only to Strephon Jend an ear. 

He never entertain'd one thought 
With which a Goddefs could find fault j 
His fpotlefs love might be forgiven 
By every faint in earth and heaven. 
^jTuno herfetf, though nice and haughty. 
Would not have judg'd his paffion naughty. 
All this Chlorinda's felf confefs'd. 
And own*d his flame was pure and chafle. 
Read what his teeming Mufe brought forth. 
And prais'd it far beyond its worth : 

T 2 Mildly 
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MiMly receiv'd his fond addreis, 

nd only blam'd his lovers excefi : 
Yet flic, fo good, {o fwect, fo fihiling. 
So full of truth, fo unbeguiling, 
t)nc way or other ftill dcvis'd 
To let him fee he i*as dcQ)isM : - 

And when he plum'd,* s^d gfc# moft proud, 
All was a vapbtir, all a clbtkd;* 

A T A L Ei 
To C H L O R I N D A. 

By the Same* - 

T\ A M E Venus, a daughter of Jove's, 
•■-^ And amongft all his daughters n^oft fair, 
Loft, it feems, t' other day the two doires. 
That wafted her car through the w; 
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The dame made a heavy fad rout^ , 
Ran s^bout heav'A and earth to condole 'em^ 

And fought high and low to find out» 
Where the biddyes were ftray'd, or who ftole 'cm. 

To the God, who the ftragglers fliould meet. 
She prconi&'d mod tempting fine pay. 

Six kiffes than honey more fweet. 
And a (eventh far fweetcr than they. 

The propofal no fooner was made. 

But it put all the Gods in a flame 5 
For who would not give all lie bad 

To be kifi*d by fo dainty a dame ? 

To Cyprus, to Paphos they run. 
Where the Goddcfs oft us*d to retire ; 

Some rode round the world with the fun, 
And fearch'd every country and fhire* 

But with all their hard running and riding. 
Not a God of *em claimed the reward j 

For no one could tell tale or tiding. 
If the doves were alive or were ftarv'd. 

T 3 At 
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At laft the fly flwiotfer of Aih 

Voung Cupid) (I beg tfie GkkT^ patdon) 
Mamma, your Muc biKls I havfe fccn 

In a certain terrcftrial gardem 

Where, where, my dear child, quickly (hew, 
Quoth the cUme, almoft out of her wki : 

Do but go to Chlorinda's, fityi Cu, 
And you'll find *«ti in Aapc of pewks. 

Is it flie that hath done me this wrong ? 

Full well I know her, ^nd her arts ; 
She has foUow'd the thieving tride long. 

But; I thought Ihe dealt only iA hearts. 

I Ihall foon make her know, fo I fliall-^ 
And with that to Jove's palace flic run, 
And began Uke a bedlam to bawl, 
• I am cheated, Tm robb'd, Vm undone. 

Chlorinda, whom none can approach. 
Without lofing his heart or his fenfcs. 

Has ftoFn the two doves from my coadi. 
And now flaunts it at Venus* expencesa 



She 
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She has chang'4 th? poer th»ig(5 to pwki. 

And keeps *em lU^d ord'flwy fpwU : 
So when fhe rpt)s men ojf their wit^. 

She turns *en[) |x) »ff^ 9f owls. 

I could tejl yow cf many » hundred 

Of figujrf, h^ ftt^on, and means. 
Whom Ihe with^jot mercy has plunder'd. 

Ever Qfwt fkti came into hor teens. 

But her theft? upon earjh I'd have borne. 
Or have let 'em. all pals for mere fabJe ; 

But nothing will now fcrve her turn. 
But the (jove5 out of Venus's ftable. 

Is it fit, let your niightyAip fay. 

That I, like Ibme pitiful flirt. 
Should tarry ynthii^ doocs alLday, 

Or elfe trudge it afoot, in the dirt ? , 

Is it fit that a mortal fliould trample 

On me, who am ftyl'd queen o( beauty i 

O make her, great Jove, an example. 
And teach Nimble-tfingers her duty. 

T 4 Sir 
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Sir Jove when he heard her thus rage. 

For all his great gravity, fmird ; 
And then, like a judge wife and fage. 

He began in terms fober and mild. 

Le^m, daughter, to bridle your tongue. 

Forbear to traduce with ypur prattle 
The fair, who has done you no wrong. 

And fcoms to purloin gioods and chatteL 

She needs neither gewgaw, nor trinket. 

To carry the world all before her % 
Her deferts, I would have you to think it. 

Are enough to make all men adore hen 

Your doves are elop'd, I confels. 

And choofe with Chlorinda to dwell ; 
But blame not the lady for thisj 

For fure 'tis no crime to excel. 

As for them, I applaud their high aims ;^ 
Having ferv'd from the tune of their birth 

The fair^ of heavenly dames. 
They would now ferve the faireft on earth. 

ODfe 
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ODE on Lyric Poetry. 
By Mr, Maariot. 

■ L. I., ' ' . . ■ 

INMATE of imoaking cots, whofc niftic Ihcd, 
Within its humble bed. 
Her twittering progeny contabs. 
The fwallow fweeps the plains. 
Or lightly Ikims from level lakes the dew; 
The ringdove ever true 
In plaintive accents tells of unrelenting, fate. 
Far from the raven's croak, and bird o£ night. 
That Ihrieking wings her flight 
When, at his muttered rite, " ^ 

Hid in the dulky defart vale. 
With ftarting eye, and vifage pales,- 
The grimly wizard fees the fpeftres rife unholy ; 

But haunts the woods that held her beauteous mate, 
And wooes the Echo f<^t with murnpurs^ melancholy. 
^ I. 2. Sublime 
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Sublime alone the fcatherM. monarch flies. 

His nefl: dark mifts upon the mountains fhrowdi 

In vain the howling ftorms arife, • 

When, borne on outilretch'd phimc aloft he Iprings, 
Daftiing with many a ftroke the parting cloud. 
Or to the buoyant air commits hi| wings 
Floating with even fail adown the liquid ikies ; 
Then darting upward, fwi^ his wings afpire, 

Whcr^ thuoders keep their ^o^tpy &4tj 
And light'nings arm'4 with hf*v«n*s ayenging in^ 

None cm the dread artiUery meet. 

Or through the airy «giQimove, 

But he whp gua«jB the ^hwpc of Jove, 
And grafps the flamjAg bo^ ^ ftcred fre. 

1-3. / 

Know, with ypMug Ambitiw WWt 
In vain, my Mvfc, thy daz2Jl(?4 ey^s q^lorc 

Diflant aims^ where wont to io^r. 
Their burning way the kin^lieg fpirits I«4d. 

Heights too iQ^diKn^ wi^y %ini 

HumUer %hts thy wings attend ; 
For heavcn-taughit Q^im can alone afcend 

Back 
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> Bock to her native fty, 
And Kvith ak«aed Mgle tye 
Pervade die lofty ff^res, and view the Uazing fun. 

II. I. 
But hark! o'er all the fldwcr*enamdl*d ground 
Whftt rAufic breathes around t * 
I fee, I fee the virgin train 
Unlock their ftnmns again> 
Rolling to many a vale their liquid kpfe along. 
While at tiie warbled (bng 
WhicK holds ent^anc'd Attention's wakeful ear. 
Broke are the magic bands of iron fleep. 
Love, wayward chiW, oft wont to weep. 

In tears his robe tb fteep 
Forgets ; and Care that counts his ftore. 
Now tl^if^s each mighty bulinefi oW ; 
"While fits on ruin'd cities, Wat's wide-wafting glory, 

Ambition, ceafing the proud pile to rear. 
And fighs •, unfiiHih'd leaving half her ample ftory. 

II- t. 
Then once more, ftreet enthufiaft, happy lyre, 
Thy fbothing iblace deign awhile lo bring. 
I ftrive to catch the facred fire. 
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And wake thee emulous on Granta*s plain. 

Where all the Mufes haunt his hallow'd fprbg. 

And where: the Gm^ ihf4 Ae fdrdid train 

Scornfulof heav'n-bornait;»which thee and peace inipire: 

Oa life's fequefter*d fcenes they filent wait. 

Nor hcpdthe hafele& pomp of power. 

Nor Ihining dreams that crowd at Fortune's gate; 

But fmoodi th' inevitable hour 

Of pwi, which man is doom*d to know. 

And teach the mortal mind to glow 

With pleafures plac'd Jxyond the fliaft of Fate. 

II. 3. 

But, alas ! th* amufive reed 

111 fuits the lyre that afks a mafter's hand. 

And fond fancies vainly ^ctd 

A breaft that life's more a&ive fifties demand. 

Sloth ignoble to difclaim ' 

*Tis enough : the lyre unftring. 

At other feet the viftor palm I fling 

In Grama's glorious ihrin^ei 

Where crown'd with radiancei divine 

Her fmiles iliill nurfe the Mufe; the Mufelhall lift her 

[fame. 

ARION, 
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8^$3^$8WW188ji^^ 



A R I :0 N^ an Ode. 

By the Same. 

OU EEN of each facred found, fmet child pf air. 
Who fitthig thron'd lipon the vaulted Iky, 
Doft catch the notes which unduUtmg fly. 
Oft wafted up to.thy exalted ^6re, 
On the foft bofoin of each rolling cloud, 

- :€hd»iiiogtbylift*ningear. 
With ftrains that. bid the panting lover cUe % 
Or laughing tpifth, or tender grief infpire, 
Or witir*&ll chorus loud 
Whicii lift our hp^ hope, or fan the hero's fire : 
Enchanting Harmony, 'tis thine ta dieer 
The fbul by woe which finks oppreft, ' 
From forrow's eye to wipe the tear. 
And on the bleeding wound to pour the balmy reft. 

11. Twas 
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n. 

*Twas when the winds were roaring loud, 
Aiid Oci^ Arelt'4 Iws liittoirs 1^^ 
By favage hands condemned to die, 
Rais'd on the ftem the trembling Lefbian fliood} 
All pale he heard the tMnpeft Mow, 
As on the watry grave below 
He fix'd hk titefAig.cy^ 
Ah ! hateful hift of impious gold. 
What can thy mighcjr rage withhold, 
l)eaf ix> the tn^Ag powers of Harmony ! 
^lit tee ^e bard unpimd di^s, 
Ag«(aiUs IbM^Ag art he tries. 
Again h* ^weepi i^<t 'ilrings, 
Slowly fad the notes Ai>He, 
While thus in plsAtaift (bund^.^tf ftttit mufician fing$. 

lit 
FMfti^oeft^ the QOrfd eave 
Circled wi«h the filvef wave, 
WheM with wreaths of tfmendd crown'd 
Ye iHi the ff(Hye dcnce utound* 
DaughftK «f V«nus, hear, and faVe. 
Ye Tritons, heaf, whofe-blaft can IWefl 
•With m^ty fiHihds the twffl«d fliell ; 

And 
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And you, ye fifter fcyteni, he«ir. 
Ever beauteottt, ever {li^tetf 
. Who luU th6 li^Aiflg ^ot's esr 
With magic ibng, and Mfy itfeath'4 deceit. 

By all the 6od« ^ho (bt^eft r^ 
F/cm gufhing urns difeif tribute to the maitii 
By him who bids the winds to roar. 
By him whofe trident fhakes the Ihore, 
If e'er for you I ralfe the facred ftraiii 
When pious mariners your power adore. 
Daughters of Nereus, hear and fave. ^ 

IV. 
He fung, and from the coral cave. 
Circled with the filver wave. 
With pitying ear 
llM2t*crtid5*6dr. 
Gently the waters flowing. 
The winds now ceas'd their bbwing,^ 
In fllencfc fiftening to his tuneful lay. 
Around the bark'sifei-beatcn fide. 

The lacred dolphin play*d. 
And fportive daft^dthe brmy tide : 
The joybus omen foon thtt bird iurvby'd. 
Nor fcar'd with bddft: leap td try the ivatry Ivay. 

I On 
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On his fcaly back now riding. 
O'er the curling billow,gliding» 
Again with bold triumphant hand 

He bade the notes afpir?. 

Again to joy attutfdthe lyre, 
Forgrt each danger pajft, and reached fecure theland. 

H O R A C E, Book n. Ode 2. 

^id hllicoJittCantaiert Sec. 
Imitated by Lord B— m.— — Paul to Faz. 

■ ■: . ■. . ■ I. : . .-.. •■ 

NEyER,,dou:,F«, tonneut # bnttft 
With idle fc»s «f France or Sp«n, 
Or any thing that's Jferpgfl : , 
What cw:JBayaria dp tQ,«l, 
What Prulte'^ nsjonarchj or the Bm&, 
Or ^en prince Charles of Loirain^ 
■ -■■■':• 11. Let 
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II. 
Let us be cheerful whilft wc can, 
And lengthen out the Ihort-livy fpan, 

Enjoying every hour, 
Tht moon itfelf we fee decay. 
Beauty's thie worfe for every day. 

And fo 's the fweeteft flower. 

m. 

How oft, dear Faz, have we been told. 
That Paul and Faz are both grown old. 

By young and wanton laflcs ? 
Then, finceour time is now fo (hort. 
Let us enjoy thfe only fport 

Of tolling oflF our glaflcs* . 
" • . . » . ,. > ^ '. . .. • 

IV. 
From White's we'll move th' expenfive fccne. 
And fteal away td Richmond (Srcetiy 

There fre* from noife and riot, 
Polly each morn fliall fill our tea. 
Spread bread and l)utter — and then we 

Each night get drunk in quiet. 

Vql. VI. U V. Unlefs 
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V. 

Unlefs perckincc carl L- comes^ 

As noify as a dozen drams. 

And makes an horrid pother ; 
Elfe might wequiet fit and quaff. 
And gcndy chat, and gayly lan^ 

At this and that and t* qther^ 

VL 

Br— i— Ihall fettle what's to pay, 
Adjuft accompts by aigebra ^ 

ril always order dinner ^ — *-* 

Br thotgli folemn, ytt is fly. 

And leers at Poll with TOgwifh ey« 

To make the gii?l a firnien 

vn. 

Powell, d*yc hear, let*s have the ham. 
Some chickens and a chine of lamb — »• 
' And what dfe ? — let*s fee -^ look ye — 

Br muft have hiis damned bouflic, 

B— — fattens on his fricaflec, 
rU have my water-fuchy^ 



Vni. Whea 
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VIIL 
Whefl diiuier comes we'll drink abou^ 
No matter who is in, or out, 

'Till wine or fleep overtake us ; 
Each man may nod, or nap, or wink. 
And wlien it is our turn to drink. 

Our neighbour then IhaU wake us. 

IX. 

Thus let us live in foft retreat, . 
Nor envy, nor defpifc the grcat^ 

Submit to pay our taxes ; 
With' peace or war be well content, 
*Till eas'd by a good parliament, 

*Till Scroop his hand relaxes. 

X. 

Never, enquire about the Rhine ; 

But fill your glafs, and drink your wine *, 

Hope things may mend in Flanders : 
The Dutch we know are good allies. 
So are they all with fubfidies. 

And we have choice commaaders. 

U 2 XI. Then 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( 3o8 ) 

XL . 

Then here's the King, God bkfs his grace^ 
Thovigh ndther you nor I haVe place, ^ 

He hath' many a fage advJfer ; 
And yet no trdafon's fore ia this, ' 
Let who will take the pray'r amift, ' . * 

God fchd *cm all much wifer. 

A PANEGYRie on ALE.. 



"^^r' Mta nei: FakriM .^ 


i. ^ ;-. - 


Temper^nt vit^s^ nequ^ F^miani 


• '^r.rf^^- 


Pocula cqIUs. . , 


HORi 

" TV . ' 


By T. W^»^>. 


: ; ' >' 



T) ALM of my cares, fwfeetfolace of my toikrr 
^^ Hail, juice^benignant I o*er the coftlycup$ 
Of riot-ftirringcwime, unwholfome draught, . ,. u? 
Let Pride's Ipofc/ions prolcMig the wafteft^l nighlv^ : '' 
My fober evening tetfthe tankard bleft^ 
With toaft imbrowJX*d,. and fragrant nutmeg fraught, 

While 
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While the rich draught with oft repeated whifFs 
Tobacco mild improves : divine repaft ! • 
Where no crude fuifeit, or intemperate joys 
Of lawlefs Bacchus reign : but o'er my foul 
A calm Lethean creeps : ia drowly trance 
£ach thought fubfidc^j^ and fweet oblivion wraps 
My peaceful brain, as if the niagic rod 
Of leaden Morpheus o'er mine eyes had fhcd 
Its innate influence^ What though fore ills 
Opprefs, dire want of chill-difpelling coals. 
Or cheerful candle, fliwe the makeweight's gleam 
Hap*ly remaining -, heart-rejoicing ale 
Cheers the fad fcene, and every want fupplies. 

Meantime not mindlefs of the daily t^ 
Of tutor fage, upon the learned leaves 
Of deep Smiglecius much I meditate j 
While ale infpires, and lends her kindred aid 
The thought-perpkxing labour to purfue. 
Sweet Helicon of logic ! — But if friends / 
Congenial call me from the tdlfome ps^. 
To pot-houfe I repaif , the facrcd haunt> 
Where, Ale, thy votaries in full refort 
Hold rites nofturnal. In capacious chair. 
Of monumental oak, and antique mould, 

U 3 That 
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That long has ftood the rage of 'conq^jering Tkne 

Inviolate, (not in more ample feat 

Smokes rofy jufticc, when th* important caufe, 

Whether of henrooft or of mirthful rape,. 

In all the majeftjr of piunch^ he tries,) 

Studious of eafe, and provident I place 

My gladfome limbs, while in repeated round 

Returns replenilh'd the fucceffive cup. 

And the brifk fire confpires to genial joy. 

Nor feldom to relieve the Kng'ring hours 

In innocent delight, amufive putt 

On fmooth joint-ftool in emblematic pkf 

The vain viciQitudes of fortune fhews* 

Nor reckoning, name tremendous, me difturb^ 

Nor, call'd-for, chills my breaft with fudden fe». 

While on the wonted door (expreffive mark ! ) 

The frequent pemiy ftands defcrib'd to view 

In fnowy charafters, a graceful row. 

Hail Ticking ! fiireft guardian of diftrefi. 

Beneath thy feeher pennylefs I quaflr 

The cheering cup : though much the poet's frknd, 

Ne*er yet attempted in poetic ftrain. 

Accept this humble tribute of my praife. 

Nor proAor thrice with vocal heei alarms 



Our 
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Our joys fecwe, nor deigns the lowly roof 

Of potrhoufc finig to vifit : wifer he 

The fplendid «tycn^ haunts, or coffeie-houfe 

Of James or Juggins, where the grateful breath 

Of mild tobacco ne'er diffused ks balm ; 

But the lewd fpendthrift, falfely deemed polite. 

While fleams around the fragrant Indian hQwl, 

Oft damns tjie vulgar fons of humbler Ale : 

In vain — the prodtor's voice alarms their joy % 

Juft fate of wanton pride, and vain excefs ! ' 

Nor lefe by day delightful is thy draught, 
Heart-^afing Ale, wh<rfe forrow-foothing fweets 
Oft I repeat in vacant afternoon, 
When tattered ftockingsaik my mending han4 
Not une3q)erienc'd, while the tedious toil 
Slides unregarded. Let the tcpdcr fwain 
Each mom regale on nerve-relaxing tea. 
Companion meet of langii»or-loving nymph : 
Be mine each nwrn with eager appetite 
And hunger undiffembled, to repair 
To friendly buttery, there on fmoaking cruft 
And foaming Ale to banquet unreftrain'd, 
Material breakfaft ! Thus in ancient times 
Our anceftofs robuft with liberal cups 

U 4 Ulher'd 
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UAcr'd the mom^ iinlike the languid foils 

Of modern days ; nor ever had the. might 

Of Britons brave dcca/d, had thus they fed. 

With Englilh Ak impfoviflg Eo^Uh worth. 

With Ale irrigwous, tmdifmay'd I htfar 

The frequent dm afcend my lofty dome ' 

Importunate i vfhtth^ the plwttxvi voice 

Of laundr^ IhriU awake my ftartled ear, 

Or taylor wjkh obfeqoious bow advance y 

Or groom invade njCi wkh defying^ Ipok 

And fierce demeanor, whofe-ctaaciatc fteed$. . 

Had panted oft beneath my gc»ii^g fted : 

In vain they plead;iQr threat 5 allfpowrerful Ak 

Excvi&s new fupplic«, ahd each dfefcends 

With joyltjfi pftcfe and debt-ddfpairing looks. 

E'en Sp — y ynxh icdign^t bow retires, ^ * 

Sterneft of duns! arid conquered quits the field* - 

Why did the gods fuch various. bleffings pour 
On hejpkfs mortals^ from their gratefujl' hands •' t s 
So foon the Ihort-Uv'd bouitfyltoreGal?!* . /. 

Thus while, improvi^ftt of futuw iU,^ ■ ■ . 1 ^r I 
I quaff the lufcioust tankard unrdlrwi*d|^ . m \ ! * 
And thoughtlefs riocio ambrofial Wife, ^ ' kiA 
Sudden (dire fate of all things .eajQ^nt J.) > t 
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Th' unpitying bur6r*s crofs affixing hand * :: " 
Blafts all myjoys, and ftops my glad.carccr. 
Nor now the friendly pot-houfc longer yields 
A fure retreat when evening Ihades the fldes. 
Nor * Sheppard, ruthlds widow, now vouchfafes 
The wonted ttxAi and * Winter ticks no more. 
Thus Adam exiFd fiom the bliftfiil fcenes 
Of Eden griev'd, no more in hallowed bowV 
On nedtVine fruits ta fcaft, frefh fiiade^ vale 
No more to vifit, or vine-mantled grbl ^ ' 
But all fortorn the naked wildernefs^ » 
And unrejoictn^ Ibtitudies to trace. 
Thus too the nn^chlefs bard, whde lay refiKuufa 
The Splendid Shflling's praife, in nightly gloom 
Of loneftmie garret pin'd for cheerftrt Ale : 
Whofe fteps in verfe Miltonic Ipurfiie, 
Mean follower ! like him widi honeft love 
Of Ale divi;ie infpir*d, and love of fong. 
But long may bounteous Heav'n with watchful care 
Avert his haplefs fate ! enough for me^ 
That burning with congenial flame I dar'd 
His guiding 1!te|>s at diftance to purfue. 
And fing his falv^rite theme in kindred ftrains. 
♦ Notea'alefioifcs in Oxford^ ' 

ODE 
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ODE to the Genius of Italy, occafioned by 
the Earl of Corkb*s goii^ Abroad. 

By Mr. J. D v n c o m b e. 



/^ TriOU that, OA a pobtWs fpear reclin'^i 
^^ In dtiik of cv« oft tak'ft thy lonely way 
Where Tybcr*s flow, negleded water$ ftray. 
And pour'ft thy frunfefe (bift^Ws to the wind^ 
Grieving to fee his Ihore no more the feat ^ 

Of arts and arms, and liberty'$ retreat, 

Italia's Genius, rear thy drooping head. 
Shake off thy firance, and weave an oMve orown, ^ 
For fee ! a nbbie gueft appears, well known 

To all thy worthies, thQi^h in Britain bred ; 

GiXard well thy charge, fOr know, our poli(h'd iflc 

Reludtant fpares thee fuch a fon as Boyliu 

There, 
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Therc^ while th«f fwccts thy myrtle groves difpeofe, 
Lead to the Sabifie or dm TaCom plain, 
Where playful Horace tun*d his amorous ftrain. 
And TuUy poury the ftream of eloquence i 
Nor fail to crown hkn with that ivy bloom, 
Which goMceful mantles o^er thy Maro^s tomb. 

At that bleft ^pot, from vwlgai* cares refln*d^ 
In feme foft vHion, or indildgent dream 
Ir^fpire his fancy with a glorious theme. 
And point new fubjefhi to 1m gpnerbus mind. 
At once to charm his country^ and infiprove 
The laft, the youngeft objeft of his love- 
But 1 mark wttl his tranfports in that (hade» 
Where circled by the bay*is unfading green, 
Amidft a rural and fequefter'd fcene 
His much-lov'd Pliny refts his honoured head : 
There, rapt in filence, will he gaze around. 
And drew with fweeteft flowers the hallow'd ground. 

But lee ! the fage, to mortal view confeft. 

Thrice waves the hand, and fays, or feems to fay, 
*' The debt I owe thee how ftiall I repay ? 

•« Welcome to Latium's Ihore, iUuftrious gueft ! 

" Long 
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•• Long ma/ft thou live to grace thy native ifle, 
^* Huaiane in thought, and elegant in ftyle ! 

** While on thy confoit I with rapture gaze, 
•* My own Calphurnia rifes to my view : 
^^ Tha:t bliis unknown but to the^ virtuous few, 
•' Briton ! is thine 5 charm'd with domeftic praife 
" Thine are. thofc hea^-fclt joys that fwceten liftj " ^ 
" The fon, the friend, the daughter, and the wifc.'V 



Content with fuch a{:(>roQf, when gpnial Spring 
Bids the Ihrijil bldick-bird whiftle in the vale, . 
Home may he haften with a profperp^s g^, ^ 
And Health proteft ih^im with her foft*ring wing; r 
So fhall Britannia to the wind and fea v ^ 
Entruft no niore her favorite, Orrj{rt« 



Qifj^ 



To 
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To C ♦ ^ * P * * * *, Efq; 

ITj^ROM friendlhip's cradle up the verdant paths 
-^ Of youth, life'si jally fpring ; ' and now fublim'd 
To its full manhood and meridian llrength. 
Her lateft Qzgi, '^t fricndihip trirtr hale " ^ 

Knows not old age, difcafes, atnd difcay. 
But burning keeps lier fatfred'firci ^H deadi's " 
Cold hand extinguilh) at this §)0t, this pdint, ' 
Here P***, we focial meet, ahd gaze abou^ * 
And look back td the fcends our^prattimc trod * 
In nature's morning, when the gamefome hours 
Had Aiding feet, and laugh'd themfelves away. 
Luxurious feafon ! vital prime ! where Thames 
Flows by Etona's walls, and cheerful fees 
Her fons wide (warming ; ^i^^ere fedgy Cam 
Bathes with flow pace his academic grove, 
Pierian walks ! — O never hope again, . 
(Impoflible ! untenable!) to grafp 

Thofc 
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Thofc joys again -, to feel alike the pulfc 
Dancing, and fiery fpirits boiling high : 
ftr fee the pkafiirc that wtt|i cardcfe ymg 
Swept on, and flow'ry garlands tofe'd around 
Difporting ! Try to cdll her back — as well 
Bid yefterday return, arrcft the fl^ht' 
Of Time ; or mufing by a river's brink. 
Say to the wave lint huddles fwktly by 
For ever, from thy fomttam roB anew. 

The merriment, the tale, and heart-iiDH Iwgb 
That echo'd round tht table, idle guefts. 
Mud rife, and ferious mmates take their (dace« 
Reflefbion's daughters, fad tfid worU-worn thon^ts, 
Diflodging F?incy*s einpire — Yet viko knowt 
Exadi the balance q£ our k& and gain i 
Who knows how £ur a rattk may CRstweigfa 
The mace or fcepter f But as boys refign 
The play^^inag, baosble of their infancy. 
So fares it with maturer years : they i&ge» 
Imagination's auy regions quit. 
And under Reaibn's bann^ tdk^ the fidkl. 
With refolution fiicc the doud or ftorm. 
While all their former rainbows die away. 
Some to the palace with iicgard^ flep» 

« And 
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And courtly blandiihmcnt rcfort, and there 
Advance obfeq^iious ; in the funfhine bafk 
Of princely grace, catch the creating eye. 
Parent of honours : — in the fcnate fbme 
Harangue the fullrbench'd auditory, and wield 
Their lift*ning paflion (fuch the powV, the fway 
Of Reafon*s eloquence f) - — or at the bar, 
Where Cowper, Talbot, Somcns, Yorke before 
Pleaded dtdr w^y t© gkfiry's -chair fupreme^ 
And wofthyfSPd it. Let not tbc^ great names 
Damp, bwt incite : nor Muwjrjr's. praife <>bicui«e 
Thy yoonger tmm. Know, ^fe Ughts, ere yet 
To noon-day Kiftre kindled, bad tbeir dawn^ 
Proceed famitiar to the gate of Fanne, 
Nor think the tafk {:vere, «be prize too high 
Of toil aiKi honMF, ferthy fatiher's fon. 



Epiftle 
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•«****iHk***«*«****Jft»^**«**ftft«JHfr»« 



EpiiUe from the late Lord Vifcount B— gb-*-ke 
to Mifs Lucy A— k— ns. 



D' 



|£AR thoughtlcfs Clara to my verfe attend. 
Believe for ondc thy lover and thy friend ; 
Heaven to each fex has various gifts aflign'd^ 
And fhewn an equal care of human- kind ) 
Strength does to man's imperial race belong. 
To yours that beauty which fubdues the ftrong j 
But as our ftrength, when mifapply'd, is loft. 
And what fhould fave, urges our ruin moftj 
Juft fo, when beauty proftituted lies, 
Of bawds the prey, of rakes th* abandoi^d prize. 
Women no more their empire can maintain. 
Nor hope, vile flavcs of luft, by love to reign. 
Superior charms but make their cafe the worfe. 
And what fhould be their blefling, proves their curie. 
O nymph ! that might, reclinM on Cupid's breaft. 
Like Pfyche, footh the God of love to reft j 
\ Or, 
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Of, if ambition mov'd thee, Jove enthral, 
Brandifh his thunder, and dircd its fall ; 
Survey thyfelf, edntemplate every grace - ^ 

Of that fweet form, of that angelic face. 
Then Clara fay, were thofc delicious charms 
Meant for lewd brothels, and rude ruffians arms ? - 
No Clara, no ! that perfon, ^nd that mind. 
Were form*d by nature, and by heaven defign*d 
For nobler ends^ J to thefe return, though late, 
Return to thefe, and fo avert thy fate. 
Think Clara, think, (nor will that thought be vain) 
Thy flave, thy Harry, doom'd tp drag his chada 
Of love, ill-treated and abus'd, that h^ 
From more inglorious chains might rdcue thee. 
•Thy drooping health reftor'd -, by his fond care, . 
Once more thy beauty its full Iqftrc wear ; 
Mov'd by his love^ by his example taqghf. 
Soon jftiail tby fpuj,, once m9re with virtue fraught. 
With kind and gen'rous trttth thy bofom warm. 
And thy fair mind, -like thy fair perfon, charm. 
To virtue thus, and to thyfelf reftor'd. 
By ^ admired, by one alone adpr'd. 
Be to thy Har^iy ey?r kind and true, 
And live for Wip, who more than dies for you.v 
VoL.VI. X The 
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•%X<*>S8«#>«<»»9(<#>W<*>«<«>5««»>3^a»' 

The C H E A T's Apology. 
By Mr. EtLis. 

^^is my vocation^ Hal! Shakespear. 

T OOK^^ound the wideworldcachprofeflion, you'll Slid, 
Hftth fomcthing cjifliotteft, which myft'ry they caU^ 
Each knjive points another, . at hon» i? ftark biiDd^ 
Except but his. own, tbexc's a cheat in them all : 
Whpi* tax'd with impofkure^ the charge he'U evades 
And like Falftaff p«tend he but iive$ by his tracte. 

The hero ambitioi^ (like Philip's great fo^ 
WhQ wept when he found no more oiifchief to d©^ 

Nc*er fcruple§ a neighbourij^ realm to o'er-run, 
"While flaughter$ and coms^e his fabre imbrue. 

Of rapine and murder tl^ charge hell evade. 

For conquefl is glorious^ aod %^ng hi$ ^ad6« 

The ftatefman, .who ftc«c$ by wife MacWawPa ruk% 
Is ne'er to be koown by his tongue or his fecc ; 

They're tr^ps byhiro u«y to catch crtdulous foob» 

And breach of his prcMmfc he cotonta no difgrace* 

.. ^ . But 

i 
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But policy calU ky reprc^b tO wade. 

For fl^t'ry's.his jwoy^cc, cajaliiig hb trade. 

The prif ft wiU ieftrtt^ yttu this world to dcfpMe, 
With all m f^m pompt for a kingdom on highi 

WWle emthjy prcfennentt are chiefly hk prize. 
And all his purfuits give his doftrine the lye j 

Hc*fl plead you the golpel, your charge to evade : 

The laborer's entitled tp liv« by his trade. 

The lawyer, 4f oft on the wrong fide as right, 
' Who tortures for fee the true fenfe of the laws,' 
While black he bj foptiflry proves to be white. 

And falfhood and pcryary lifts in his caufe % 
With fteady aflbrance all crime will evade.: 
His client's his care, and he follows his trade. 

The fens of .Machaon, who thirfty^br gold 
The putient pift aire vifit thrice in a day. 

Write largely the Pharmacop league to uphold. 
While poverty's left to dJUenfes a prey j 

Are held in repute for tJidr glktVing parades 

Their praftice is g»ea«, a»d they &ii>e in their ttade. 

X ^ Since 



I 
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Since then in all ftations impofture is found. 
No one of another can juftly complain ; 

The coin he receives will pafs current around. 
And where he is coufen'd he coufens again : 

But h who for cheats this apology made. 

Cheat myfelf by my rhyming, and ftarvc by my trade. 



SONG. ,By the Same. 

AS Chloe ply'd her needle's art, 
A purple drop the fpear 
Made from her heedlefs finger ftart. 
And from her eyes a tear. 

Ah ! might but Chloe by her fmart 
Be taught for mine to feel ; 

Mine caus'd by Cupid's piercing dart. 
More Iharp than pointed fteel ! 

Then I her needle would adore. 
Love's arrow it fliould be, 

Indu'd with fuch a fubtle poVr ' 
To reach her heart for me. . 



Another. 
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Another, By the Same* 



O U E venal Belinda to grant you the blefling 
^ As Jove courted Danae, or vain's your addreffing; 
For love, Ihe afferts, all that's genVous inipires, 
And therefore rich. tokens of love fhe requires. 

Such fuitors as nothing but ardours are boafting, 
Will ne*cr reach Elyfium, but ever be coafting. 
Like pennylefs ghofts deny*d paflage by Charon, 
They'll find, without fee, unrelenting the fair one* 

But give me the nymph not ungrateful to wooing, 
"Who love pays with Iqvc, and carefles with cooing. 
By whom a true heart is accepted as fterling. 
And Cupid alone makes her lover her darling. 

X 3 To 
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To Mr. Grenville on his intended Refignation. 
By Richard Berenger, Efq; 

A Wretch tir*d out with Fortune's blows, 
^ ^ Refolv'd at once to end his woes ^ 
And like a thoughtlefs filly elf. 
In the ftekt pond to dro^n himfelf* 
*TiS fit, quoth he, tny life Should end. 
The tf uel world is not my friend ; 
I have nor meat, hot drink, nor cloaths. 
But want each joy that wealth beftows ; 
Aefldes, I hold my Kfe my own. 
Am! when I pfeafe may lay it down i 
A Wittchtd hopelefs thing am I, 
Forgetting^ as forgot, lUdie. 

Not fo, faid one who flood behind. 
And heard him ^irs difclole his mind j 
Confider well pray what you do. 
And thmk what numbers live in you : 
If yon go drown, your wt>es to eafe. 
Pray who will keep your lice and fleas ? 

Oa 
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On ytwrs oioM their Hves depend, 
With you they live, wM> you muft end. 

On ^U fdks thus the little Iive> 
Atid in their funfi^e balk and thrive ^ 
BiYt when thofe fans no longer fhine. 
The hapiefs infeds droop and pine. 

Oh Grekville then this tale apply, 
Nor drown yowrfetf left I IhouW die : 
Compaffionate your loufe's cafe. 
And ktep yt>ur own to fave his place. 

To Mr. Gar RICK, oft his ereding a Temple 
and Statue to Shakesi>ear. 

By the Same. 

-— Viridi in campo figtmm it marmare port am 
Propter ofuafM, tardis ingots ubi fiexibus err at 
^hamefts^ et mult a prat exit or undine ripas ; 
In medio mibi Shakespe ar m/, templumcfue tenebit. 

ViROIL. 

WHERE ytjnder tiws rMe high m cheexftd air. 
Where yonder banks eternal verdure wear. 
And opening fiow'rs diffafing fwects around 
faint with their vivid hues the happy ground ; 

X 4 While 
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While Thatncsi majeftic rolls the meads between. 
And with* his filvcr current crowns the fcene ; 
There Garrick, fatiate of well-eam*d applauie. 
From crowds, and (houting theatres withdraws : 
There courts the Mufe,^ turns o'er th* inftruftive page. 
And meditates new triumphs for the ftage. 
Thine, Shakespear, chief — fw thou muft ever fhine 
His pride, his boaft, unequall'd and divine. 
There too thy vot'ry to thy merit juft. 
Hath rais*d the dome, and plac'd the honoured buft. 
Bidding the pile to future tinies proclaim 
His veneration for thy mighty name, 
A place more fit his zeal could never find. 
Than this fair fpot, an emblem of thy mind '— 
As hill and dale there charm the wond'ring cye^ 
Such fweet variety thy fcenes fupply —- 
Like the tall trees fublime thy genius towVst 
Sprightly thy fancy, as the opening flow*i^ ; 
"While copious as the tide Thames pours along. 
Flow the fweet numbers of thy heav'nly ibng, 
Serenely pure, and yet divinely ftrong — 
Look down, great fliade, with pride this tribute fee, 
. TJitf hand that pays: it makes it worthy thee ~ 
eiles was allow'd alone- 
form auguft of Philip's fon. 

None 



1 
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None but a Garrick can, O bard divine 1 
Lay a// offering on thy hallowM ftirine. 
To fpcak thy worth is his peculiar boaft, 
He beft can tell it, for he feels it moft. 
Bleft bard ! thy fame through every age fhali grow. 
Till Nature ceafe to charm, or Thames to flow. 
Thou too, with him, whofe fame thy talents rai^* 
Shalt fhare our wonder, and divide our praife ; 
Blended with his thy merits rife to view. 
And half thy Shakespeajr-'s fame to thee is dbe : 
Unlefs the aftor with the bard confpire. 
How impotent his ftrength, how faint his fire ! 
One boafts the mine^ one brings the gold to lights 
And the Mufe triumphs in the Ador's might i 
Too weak to give her own conceptions birth. 
Till all-expreflive ASipn call them forth. 
Thus the fweet pipe, mute in itfelf, no found 
Sends forth, nor breathes its pleafing notes around % 
But if fomc fwain with happy Ikill endued, 
Inlpire with animating breath the wood, 
^ Wak'd into yoice; it pours its tuneful ftrains. 
And harmony divine enchants the plains. 

^od fpirffy et placeoj ft placeo^ > tuum efi.^^ Hor. 



On 
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On the Birth-Day of Sm akkp^ar. A Cmvto. 
Taken from his Works. 

By the Same. 

U0tmr& ipfa vaien,. ft mmds virilms imtmi, it quafi 
quodaM divino fpiritu afflari. Cicero. 

I E A C £ to this meetin g , 
Joy and £dr time, healdi and good wiflies! 
Now, worthy fiicnds, d*c caufe why we are met, 
. Is in cekbratioa of the daf that gave 
Immortal Simkt^mr to this fatrour'd ifte. 
The moft irplcmlhtd fwect work of nature; 
Which fW>m the prime creation e'er ftee feim*d» 
O thou divinefl: Namre! how thyielf thou biazoii% 
In this thy ion 1 form'd in thy prod^aKty,. 
Td hokl thy mintM* ixp, and give t^e tkne 
Its very foftn and prcfilire ! When h^ ^eadea 
Each aged ear phiys truant at his taks^ 
And younger healings are quite ravi&fed. 
So voluble is his difcourfc*— Gendc 
As Zephyr blowing underneath the viotet, ' 
Not wagging its fwect head — yet as rough, 

(His 
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(His ngble blood enchafPd) as the rude wind. 
That by the top doth take the mountain pine. 
And make him ftoop to th* vate.-^*Tis wonderful 
That an invifible inftinft Ihould frame him 
To Royaky, unkarti'd \ honour untaught 5 
Civility not feen in other ; knowledge 
That wildly grows in him, but yiekls a crop 
As if it had been fown. What a piece of worfej 
How noble in i^cuhy ! infinite in reafon ! 
A combination and a form indeed. 
Where every God did feem to fet his feal. 
Heav'n has hhn now — yet let our idolatrous faricjr 
Still fandtify his relicks ; and this day 
Stand aye diftinguiftiM in the kalendar 
To the laft fy liable of recorded time : 
For if we take Kim but for all in ^1, 
We ne'er fhall look upon his like again. 

An Ode to SCULPTURE. 

TT ED l^ the Mtife) my ftep pervades 
-*^ The facijed haunts, the peaceful fliades 



Where JrS and Sculpture reign : 



Ifcc^ 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( 332 ) 

I fee, I fee, at their command. 

The living ftones in order ftand. 

And marble breathe through every vein ! 

^tme breaks his hoftile fey the; he fighs 

To find his pow'r malignant fled ; 

** And what avails my dart, he cries, 
** Since thefe can animate the dead ? 
** Since wak'd to mimic life, again in ftonc 
•* The patriot fccms to fpeak, the hero frown J** 

There^/r/«^s filent train are fcen, 

Faft fix'd their looks, ercft their niicn. 

Lo ! while, with more than Iboic foul, 
. The • Jffic /age cxhaufts the bowl, 

A pale fuffufion fliades his eyes, 

*Till by degrees the marble dies ! 

See there the injur'd ^ poes bleed 1 

Ah ! fee he droops his languid head ! 

What ftarting nerves, what dying pain, 
, What horror freezes evcry^ vein f 
Thefe are thy works, O Sculpture! thine to fhcw 
In rugged rock a feeling fenfe of woe, 

* Socrates, who was condemned to die by poifon. 

* Seneca, born at Corduba, who, according to Pliny, was 
orator, poet, and philofopher. He bled to dea£ in the bath. 

Yet 
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Yet not alone fuch themes demand 
The Pbydian ftrokc, the Dadal hand j 

I view with melting eyes 
A fofter fcene of grief dirplay -di 
While from her breaft the duteous maid 

Her infant fire with food fuppHes^ 
In pitying Itenc fhe weeps, to fee 

His fqualid hair, and galling chains : 
And trembling, on her bended knee. 

His hoary head her hand fuftains ; 
While every look, and forrowing feature prove 
How foft her breaft, how great her filial love, 
Lo ! there the wild * AJfyrian queen. 
With threatening brow, and frantic mien ! 
Revenge ! revenge ! the marble cries. 
While fury fparkles in her eyes. 
Thus was her awcfiil form beheld. 
When BabyMs proud fons rebelled ; 
She left the woman's vainer care. 
And flew with loofe dilhevell'd hair i 



c Semiramisy cum ei circa coltum capitis fui occupatae niin- 
ciatum eiTet Babylonem defeciiTe; altera parte crinium adhac 
fbluta protinus ad earn eicpUgnandam.cucurrit : nee prius decorem 
capillorum in ordinem quam tantam urbem in poteilatem fuam 
redegit : qaocirca ilatua ejus Babylone pofita eft, &c. 

Val, Max. de Ira. 

She. 
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She ftretch'd her hand, imbra'd in hlood. 

While pale Sedition tremhliDg Hood -, 
In fudden filencc, the mad crowd ohey'd 
Her aweful voice, and Stfff^n Difcord fled I 

With hope, or fear, or love, by turns^ 

The marble le^s, or Shrinks, orburn^ 
As Sculpture "wzres her hand ; 

The varying pafllons of the mind 

Her faithful handmakU aiv alligr^'d. 
And rife and fall by h/er coovnand. 

When now life's wafted lamp! expiie* 
When finks to daft this mortal framc» 

She, like Prometheus, graips tte fircj 
Her touch revives the lambent fla»e i 
While, phoenixrlike, the ftateiman, bacd, or fage. 
Spring firefh to life,, and breathe tbroygh every 9fp. 

Hence, where the organ &M and ckax;. 

With loud hofapfiaa charms the ear, 

Behold (a prifm within kk bands) 

Abforb'd in thought, great ^Nfmtm ftandsj 

Such was his folemn wonted ftate. 

His ferious brpw, and mu£ng gait^ 

« A noble ftatuc of Sir Ifaac Newton, ^jcfted in Trbity- 
College chapeU bjr Pr. Smith. 

When, 
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When, taught on ca^b-wbgs tt>.fl]r» 
He trac'd the wwadera of t!ie fltjri 
The chambers of the foo expior'd, 
.Where tints of tho^Ckod Wicft are flor'di 
Whence every flower In pamced n)bc$ it dtcflv 
And varying Iris fteak her gaudy veft* 
Here, as Dtv^iion^ heavenly queen, 
Condu6t3 her ht% bcr fav*3rite traiiit 

At Newton's flirine they how ! 
And while with raptured eyes they gaze. 
With Virtue*$ fwreft veftal rays,, 

Behold their ardent bofoms glow ! 
Hail, mighty Mbd! httt, awt^naaiel 

I fed in4>i^'d my laboring hmift) 
And lo I I pant, I burn for feme 1 
Gome, Science, bright etherial gueft, 
C^ come, m^ lead tfty meajseft* h\it»^ftibi^ 
Throi^ TF^M'i mtibotts paths fi& fi^r b^^ ^ < 
Could I to one feint ray tSapttt^ * 

One fpark of thii tdeitiid fise^ 
The letdiag cynofiice, that ^ow^d 
While Smkb ejcidorM, the dark abodiv 
Where Wifiom fate oo Naha^% Ihrine, 
How.great my bcuift ! what p]3Mfe wm^ miae f . 

llluftrious 
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lUulirious fagc 1 who firft could'ft tell 
Wherein the powers of Muftc dwell ; 
And every magk chain untie. 
That binds the foul of Harmowf ! 
To ibee^ when mouldering in the duft. 
To tbee ftiall fwell the breathing bufl : 
Shall here (for this reward thy merits daim) 
^ Stand next in place to Newton^ as in fame,'* 

True R E S I G N A T I O N. 

Mquam memento rebus in arduh 
Servare mentem. Horat. 



By Mr. H 



« « « « 



T T 7 HEN Colin's good dame, who long held him a tug, 
^ ^ V And defeated his hopes by the help of the jug, 
Had taken too freely the cheeruping cup. 
And repeated the dofc 'till it laid her quite up ; 
Colin fent for the do&br : with forrowful face 
He gave him hb fee, and he told him her cafe. 
Quoth Galen, Pll do what I can for your wife ; 
But indeed fhe's fb bad, that I fear for her life. 

In 
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In counfcl there's fafcty — e'en fend for another^ 
For if (he fhould die, folks will make a ftrange pothcr^ 
And fay that I loft her ibt want of good (kill — 
Or of better advice — or, in (hort, what they will. 
Says Colin, Your judgment there's none can dilputci 
And if phyfic can cure her, — I know j^Wx will do*t. 
But if, aft^r all, fhe Jhould happen to die. 
And they fay th^it you kiir4 her — Pll fwear 'tis a lye: 
'Tis the huJbanS^% chief bufinefs, whatever enfue ; 
And whoever finds fault — I'll be fhot — if / do. 



An Epistle from the King of P R U S S I A, to 
Monfieur Voltaire. 1757. 

CROY EZ que fi j' etois, Voltaire, 
Particulier aujourdhui. 
Me contentant du neceflaire,' 
Je verrois envoler la Fortune legerc, 
Et m' en mocquerois commc lui. 
Je connois 1' ennui des grandeurs^ 
Lc fardeau des devoirs, k? jargon des flateurd,' 
Et tout r amas des petiteffcs, 
Et leurs genres et leurs efpeces, 
Dont il faut s' occuper dans le fein des honneurs. ' 
Vol. VI. Y Je 
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Je mcprife la raine gloire, 

Q^oique Poete tt Souverdin, 

Quand du Gifeati fttal rttfafiflhant mDfi dfeftift 

Atr^pbs to* ftUf a tu plohg€ dafls la liUk fioiW, 

Qjit m* kttpdrtt 1' honn«ur llidirtfcb 

D« ViVw tptit trta rti^rt au temffk dft M^Hloltt : 

Un inftant de bofthetir ifaut irtilk Ata dtths T hiftoirit 

N<3s deftins font ih done fi beaux t 

Lc doux Piaifir et la MoUeflfe, 

La vi^oret U na\Ve Allcgrelfe 

Ont toujour* fui des grands, la pompe, et ks fiwfccaux, 

Nes pour la liberte leurs troupes ertchantrcfles 

iPreferent Taimablfe parclTe 

Aux auftcres devoirs guides de nos travaux^ 

Auffi la Fortune volage 

N* a jamais caufe mes ennuii-, 

Soit qu* elle m' agaje, ou qu' elfe m* Outrage, 

Jc dormirai toutesles nuiti 

En hii refufant mon homftiltge. 

Mais notro^ctat nousfiit IdH 

II nous^Mig<*^ il nMi engftge 

A nicfurer notre courage^ ^ 

Sur cc qu' cxige notre imploL 

Yokidft <Iftm ifoft hermitage, 

SDaiis 
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Dans un pais dtfiti t^ heHt^ 

Eft: fbn antique bMM f«^ 

Peut s' add(MOnir A ^ilbk a k vefCu dti fagt 

Dont Platon noul fli4r<5ue k loi. 

Pour moi m€M64 dtf itMiiVligd^ 

Je dois, en' affirOAtMt 1* Mftg«, 

Penfer^ vivrc, ftlMlirbtftilUi 

Tranftxtfd in» Englflk, 
By JoHH 6<ii£l^f CooFtH, £% 

T rOLTAlRfi, hAkn Bfie, were I now 

^ In private Mft** Calm ftation placed. 
Let Heav'n for ftattrfe's waftts alloW, 
With cold indifference Would I vieW 
Changing Fortune'^ Winged hafte. 
And laugh at her caprice like you. 
V infipid ferc« rf ^ious ftatc. 
Imperial duty*i real weight, 
The faithkfe oowdef^s fopplc bow, " 
The fickle iDiuldtud(g*s carefs. 
And the great Vulgar's Littlenefs, 
By long experierit^ wefl I know j 
And, though a Prince and Poet bom. 
Vain blandiihtfl^Ms of giory ftom, 

Y 2 jjr Fol 
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For when th^ ruthle£ fljears of Fate 
Have cut mjr life's precarious thread. 
And rapk'd me with th* unconHious dead. 
What will*t avail that I was great. 
Or that th* uncertain tongue of Fame 
In Memory's temple^ (jhaunt^ ny name ? 
One blifsful mom^at whilft we live . 
Weighs more than ages of renown •, 
What then do Pptentateirecieive 
Of good, peculiarly their own ? 
Sweet Eafc, and unaffeded Joy, 
DoniefticJPeace, and.ip0ifCivc Pleifurc, 
The regal throne apd palace fly, 
And, bor^i for liberty, prefer 
Soft filent fcencs of lovely leifure. 
To, what we Monarchs buy fo dear, • ^ 
The thoray pomp of /cepter'd care. 
My pain or tjlifs fhall ne'er depend 
On fickle Fortune's cafual flight. 
For, whether fhc's my fo^ or friend. 
In calm repofe J'U pafs the night ; 
And ne'er Jby watchful homage own 
I court her fmile, or fear her frown. 
But frojtn our ftations we derive - 
Unerring precepts how to live. 
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And certain deeds each rank calls forth. 

By which is meafur*d human worth* 

Voltaire, within his private cell 

In realms where ancient honefty 

Is patrimonial property, ^ 

And facred Freedom loves to dwell. 

May give up all his peaceful mind. 

Guided by Plato's deathlels page. 

In filent folitiide refign'd 

To the mild virtues of a Sage ; 

Bqt I, *gainft whom wild whirlwinds wage 

Fierce war with wreck-denouncing wing. 

Mull be, ta face the terppeflf s rage. 

In thought, in life, in deafh a king. 

At feeing * Archblihop Williams's Monument 
in Carnarvonshire* 



I 



N that remote and folitary place. 
Which the feas wafli, and circling hills embrace. 



• John Williams was confecrated bifhop of Lincoln, Nov. ii. 
1621. was tranflated to. York Dec. 4. 1641. and died Marr^ -- 
1649. and was burlQd at.Landegay near Bangor* 

Y i V 
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Where thpfu ]im^ f jOl? fm^%h$M^^ffnv\Sh 

All that rem^Mos q{ thc^ f$m^ WUHamSt Hh^. 

Thither, fequdjser'd iha^Qf ci«gtion'^ ijopk. 

The wandVing Mofc her j;«iifiv:c jowrw^jr tQo)(| 

Curious to trace the ftatefinan to 1^$ ho^f ^ 

And morali;ie «t JeiTurfi o'er hi^ tomjp ; 

She came not. wkh the pilgrHDi tfiu% to il^^ 

Mutter a vow, or trifle with % be^d^ 

But fuch a fadnefs did her thoughts epiplojr, 

As lives within ;he wighbourhood of joy, 

Refleftiqg imfch upon the ffi^^ jQbadif, 

His glories, and his mKeries» pa/fi^di 

" How poor the lot of the aBC€-hpnour*d ^ad ! 

Perhaps the daft is WiUiqms^ ^zi wt tr^ 

The leartfd, ambitious, politic, and great, 

Statefman, and prelate, this alas ! thy fate. 

Could aoj thy JJncoln yield her pallor ropm^ 

Could not thy Tork fupply thee wifh a tomb ? i 

Was it fer this thy lofty genius foar'd, 

Carefs'd by monarchs ^ by ^njwd* «4©f -d } 

For this, thy ha^ o*er riv^$ PwW^fyfit 

Grafping by turns the crofier and the ^ feal ? 

Who daj-'d on t^nis mcrid|wi ppwV to fm^m. 

And on sipiring Buckingham look down. 

* }flt was made lord keeper ^ d^ great feal July 20. i6zu 

This 
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This thy gay mom, — but ere the day decline 
Clouds gakMer, aiid ad^rfity U thine. 
Doom'd to behold thy country's fierce alarms^ 
What had thy trembling age to do with arms ? 
Thy lands dragooned, thy palaces in duft. 
Why was thy life protracted to be curft ? 
Thy king in chains, — thyfelf Jby lawlefs might 
Stript of aU powV, and exil'd from thy right. 

Awhile the venerable hf ro ftood, 
Md ftemm'd with quivViog limb? the boift*rous flood •, 
At kni^A, D'ermatch'd by injwri«» and tin^f, 
Stple (rom th« w<)rld »mi fought hh native dime. 

Cmkrk f<>F him with mmw her region MUi 

She wept hii delwnfal from a thoufand hills ; 

Tcndw cn^r^*4 her prelat© though «ndone. 

Stretched ovt her mpther-rocks %o hid^ her ion ; 

Sewh'd, whU? tfiv^, each vale for his ?ep^. 

And, when he died, rec^lv*d him in her breaft* 

Envied Ambition ! w]^at are all thy fcheme?, 

But waking mifery, 9f l^P^fing dreams. 

Sliding and tfttwiog cm thf hrights of ftate ! 

The fubjeA of this verfc dpclires thy fate. 

Great as he w^, ywj Ufi how fm^l the g^in* 

A burial fQ oWcure* a Mufe (a mew. 

y 4 Extempore 
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Extempore Verfes upon a Trial of Skill between 
the two great Mafters of Defence, Meflieurs 
FiGG and Sutton.. 

By Vr. By ROM. 

, ' -I. ^ -. 

LOng wa$ tl^cgrcatFigg, by theprize-fightingfwmns. 
Sole monarch acknowledged <£ Mary-bone plains : 
To the towns, far and near, did his valour extend. 
And fwam down the river from Thame to Gravefendj 
WherjC liv'd Mr. Suttcm, pipemakct by trade, /' 
Who hearing that Figg was thought fuch allbdt blade, 
Refolv^d to put in for a feare of hii fame,^ 
And fo fent to cbdknge the champion of Thamte. 

- 11. 
With alternate advahtage two trials had paft, . 

When they fought out the rubbers on Wednefday laft. 
To fee fuch a conteft the houfe was fo full. 
There hardly was room kfttothfuft in your fkulU • 
With a prelude of cudgels we firft were faluted. 
And two or three ihouldcrsmoft handfomcly fluted ; 
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•TUl weary at laft with inferior dilafters^ 

All the company €ry*d, Come, the mafters'i the maftftrs, 

III. 
Whereupon the bold Sutton firft mounted the ftagCf 
Made his honours as ufual, and yeam'd to engage; 
Then Figg, with a vifege fo fierce, yet fedate. 
Came and entered the lifts> widi his frelh-fliaven patci 
Their arms were encircled with armigerstoo. 
With a red ribbon Sutton's, and Figg's with a blue; 
Thus adorn'd the twoterocsj'twitt^flipuider, and elbow. 
Shook hands, and went to 't,and.the word it was Bilboe* 

Sure fuch a a)ncern1n the eyes of fpo^xtbrs. 
Was never yet feen in our amphi^theatres. 
Our commons and. peers from therrfeVerah places. 
To half an inch ^iftftnce all pointed their faces; . 
Whilo the rays of oldPhoebus that ihotthro'theiky*ligh€» 
Seem'd to make on the ftage a new kind of twilight ; 
And the Gods, without doubt, if one could bat have feen*eiht 
Were peeping there through to do juftice between *em. 

• V, - 
Figg ftruck the firft ftroke^ and with fuch a vaft fury. 
That he broke his huge weapon in twain, laflure you; 
^nd if his brave rival this^ blow had not warded, 
JJis head from his flioulders had quite been difcarded. 

Figg 
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Figgann'dhimjipim mdduqrtadk t'otiitr ^ * 
AM tktfn 3utimfs U»4e nn ^wajr fnom jtt» hiki 
The weapons were frighted, but as for the men, 
Ib jErutk thsy ntftr mindedt but u it ag«A. 

VL 
Such a&rceind)(eir Umrs, yw^dhaiFeikoagiittt il vmuler 
£veiy ftrokfl they received did not cleave 'em nfunder. 
Yet fo great was their eourage, fo equal tfewr IkUl, 
That diey both feem'd a$ (afe as a thief in a mill ; 
While in doubtful attentiQA dame ViAory ftood. 
And which fide to take could not tcU fqr her bloody 
But remained like the als 'twixt the bundles of hay. 
Without ever ftiprin^ an inch eitl»r way. 

VII. 
'Till Jove to the Gods fignifed i^is kMndon. 
In a ^leeeh diat he madp 'cm too tecUous to nocuioa; 

, ISyt^ upflioc on'tms, that at that very hmju 
]^nm • wound in Fi|^s (ide the hoc blood fpomed out; 

. Her kdyfliip then ieem'd to think the cafe plain, 
.But Figg ftepping &cth.with Ji fulten diidaio, , 
Shew'd the gafh, and appealed to the company round, 

r If his own brdtenfwordh^d not glren him the wound* 

; VIIL 

That brui&s, and wounds a man's ipirit Ihould toucfc» 
With danger ib little, with honour ib much I . ^ 

;. c . ' Well, 
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YTsU^ tbcy both topk ;i dr»(Q» and rctum'4 to (h« }m^p 
And with a frdh fury they made the fwords rattle j 
. While SwttQn'5 right wm jfgs «bfenre4 «? bNfdf . /- 
By a touch from h^ riwrt» fr. Jpfi had cfccreed 5 
Juft enough for to l^iew that his blood was not icor. 
But made up, like Figg's^ of the common red-liquor. 

Again they both rujliM mth u tquala ifire on» - 
'Till the compjiny cxfdj Hold, tneugh of cold iron» 
To the quartcr-ftaff now, W«. Spfirft having 4ram'd it. 
They took to d«ir wood, and i* faidi never lham*d it. 
The firft bojiK chey bad was fi> fair, and fo handfome. 
That to majcc ^ fair bargrin, wft« worth a king^ iranfom; 
And Sutton fuch bangs on his neighbour imparted. 
Would have Hia4e my flbpes feut Figg*s to have ftnartcA 

X 
Then after that bout they w^t on to another ^r^ 
^ But the matter muft esd ^n feme fafhion, or other ; 
So Jove told tbe Gods be had made a decree, 
That Figg (houki kit SuitoQ a ftroke on the knee. 
Though Sutton difcbkd a« fbon as he hit him rt / 
Would ftill hav^ f4u^ en, but Jove would not permit 
*Twas his i^,not his fauk, tfiat conftrain'd him to yield. 
And thus tbe giwat Figg became lord of the field. 

AL^ter 
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A Letter fxota Cambridge to a young Gentleman 
at Eton School. 

By Dr. L I T T L E T o K. 

ripHOUGH pkgu*d with algebraic IcSturcs, 

•*• And ^Ironomical conjedures^ 
Wcan'd from the fweets of poetry 
To fcraps <rf dry phUoibphy, 
You fee, dear Sir, Fve found a tunc 
T' exprefs toy thoughts to f6vL in rhime. 
For why, my friend, fhould diftant pares. 
Or times, di^din united hearts^ 
Since, thou^ by intervening fpace 
Deprived of fpeaking face to ficc. 
By fakhfui ertiiflkry ktter 
We may converie as well, or better ? 
And not to ftittch a narrow fancy. 
To fhew what ftttt^ things I am lay, 
(As fome vMl ftnuin at fintule, 
Firft work it fine^ atad then apply J 
Tag Budcr*# rhymes to Prioi^s thoughts, ^- 
And choofc to mimic all their iaraks. 

By 
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By head and (houlders i)ring in a ftick. 
To fliew their knack at hudibraftic,) 
rU tell you as a friend, and crony. 
How here I fpend my time, and money ; . 
For time, and money, go together 
As fure as weathercock, and weather ; 
And thrifty guairdiams^aU aUow : ' 
This grave reflefkipn to be trui^ i , 
That whilft-we^p^ fi> dear for learnjbig 
Thofe weighty t^ths weVe jqo concern in, * 
The fpark who fquan<fcrs timer^tray , .;, ; 
In vain purfuita, and froidds\pteyi J ' 
Not only/pfOve^ ar^ arratM* W^eikheadj ; : :/ 
But, . what's mwhi worfc, is out <^ podcet; 
Whether my condjiia: bad,-0r gpodt is, ,: * 
Judge frojn thenature of my ftttdiesi i 

Ko n^re majcftic Virgil*s hei^te^ 
Nor tow'riagMiltorfs krftier>$ig^t$, - \v 
Nor courtly Fkccus's rebukes, . ^ 

Who barters .vice with friendly jokfs. 
Nor Congreye's life, nor Cowlty's firci * 
If or ^ the beauties that confpirc 
To place the greericft bays upon 
TV immortal brows of Addiibn s 



Prior's 
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Prior's IniftutaUo «ifii, 
Nor Po^*s huMtmkm inmAita pioA i 
Homer indeed <fer critk* lh«w it) 
Wa» bcnk pl^fopher, and port. 
But tediom t^^Hofo^c eiM^tefs 
Quite itiflt: taf (Mctic nffKata^ 
And I to Phorinil bid* tdictt 
"When firft I Mok My i«ve rf yo». 
Nowidgefat% gtomtefft 
Antiiinetk» ofttomtaif , 
Optics, chfimofegyk 'kad ffatticl^ 
AU tirefoai* parts i^tihMiiennKitsf 
Witii tv^smjr hi^er muBA thai liieiit 
IMtftb tny tmooy a«] bre^ my pcd«e. 

AH fe«nibg tasonOftch^ 

Are niodf folv^d by a*^ md tfs i 

Our cye-fi^^ ii dH|T«>t*d t>]r priftm. 

Our arguments by ^flki^fiirilt 

If I fhould coafidiBfldy-lrme 

This iidt 18 biack» &b paper mkaxtf 

Or, ttfOtpitfim^ftf yctfuUer, 

Should fay tbtt U*dc« or wfake^ « c^oor ) 

They'd cqiltr»ii& tt» ahd perpkit one 

With mouoti».raya^ and ^bnCfv&xkm, 

X And 
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And folve th* 4|>p«1i»)t ^dftlfbod bf 

The curious tcxturt •£ the ey*v 

Should 1 the ^k«r want, and tak« it, 

When't lo^d tt hbe» atiktcm tfiAkt k. 

And bum my finger, and tfiy CMf» 

They'd flf fly tett RiO, 'fb ikK h6t v 

The fii«, % thfy» iMs fai'f, lis tttKi 

The pow*« of ditiflfig h*«t te yW } 

But no more heat't in tiM thftt h«als ydu. 

Than there is paiit iit ftidi ihi{ beiSs yftU. 
Thus. t«o philtfbphtrt «iQ>d«wd 

The nam««f ddbUfy cdte, and liMfld |f 

The falts, and juioifi in afi mkm; 

Afiba the toriguei «^ cl<em tfatt ett« 

And by fonM fteiVt^lgnUM pChffT 

Give them dit CliflS «f fvfiit) Bftd i^; 

Carnatidfti) yi<»l«tst ami fOfils 

Caufe a fenfadott ifl Odf Mfili I 

But theft thefe*& IKMit «# Ul Cilltdll 

The thingi (iiiemfeN> ^C^ taft«) if JbkClL 

So when melodi«M Mtfihi 1^4 

Or GethriAg nmei d» tN«iidlBg ftrbigst 

Or wlMA cte <ntffl|)«f« toiik O^tm 

Call forth the dkMrM fMitH to arfni^ 

Convey*(i 
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ConveyM ^ough. undulating air 

The mufic^s only in the car. 

We'r? told how plapcts roll Oh Irigh, 

Ho\<( Urge their orbits, and hc^ A%h -, 

I hope in litik rime ^ know* . 

Whether tl>e nioon*§ ia 'cbecft^ Or no ; 

' Whethe^:0i? man ift*t, zi fonietdl ye. 

With beef, and carrotsr fills his beily ; 

Whx'Jikc ai lup^tic cpnfih'd 

He .lives :at djftaiice from mankind ; 

When he ac onft good hiarty ihake^: :: \ : ' 

Migl^tf whirl his prifon off his back ; 

Or like a ni^got JA a nut ' / 

Full' braycly cat his ^flage out 

Who knows What vaftdifc6vdics; * — - 

From^iJichM^iricsirll^fcaftft??; 

But feuds, and ^thfilksh'l^hi hittitot 

Difhirbfuch'fcpriousiJJifciaatfon. ' • 

Cambridge Ijdm^AiHposBioils of fti^^^ " 

Forcfecs tetnedr-^pproacMfjgJfetcj^^^ /^ » ' ' 

Her fureft pitrorts are^reAiov^cli - ^ ' • • • - ' ^ 

An4 her trioftiphant foes^piiWt^J;^^ "• '' ^ ; -^ '' 

No friorei thfe due ttt'l^eh^ihii) ttkc^ "' ' 

Not id^y writ for Vtitihg'sfiatfcV ^ *; -T 
* . '' ;V- ^ ^0 
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No longer queftlon my rcfpedl, ^ ^ 

Nor call this fhort delay negledb ; 
At leaft c^cv^ it^ when you fee 
This pledge of my fincerity j 
For one who rhyipes to make you eafy. 
And his invemion ftrains to pleafe you, 
Tp ihew his fneodihip cracks his brains. 
Sure is a mad^man if he feigns. 

The IN D O L E N T. 

TTT HAT felf.fufficiency and falfe content 
^ ^ Benumb the (enfes of the indolent 1 
Dead to all purpofes of good, or ill^ . 
Alive alone in an motive will. 
His only vice in irp^a^ ailian lies. 
And his fole virtue is his want of vice. 
Bufinels he deems too hard, trifles too eafy. 
And doing nothiiq; finds himfelf too bufy. 
Silence he cannot bear, npife is diftradion, 
Noife kills with buftle, filence with refleftion j 
No want he feels, — what has he to purfue ? 
To him 'tis Icfs tofuffer^ than to^ijfc. 
Vol, Vr. Z The 



\ 
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The bufy world's a ifool^ die iM^'d^kU 
And his fole hope to be l^ all forgpt : 
Wealth is procured with toil, and kqjt ¥rith fcatv 
Knowledge by labour purdias'd cofts too dear^ 
FriendflKp's a dog, and family a jcft» 
A wife but a bad bargmn at t&e befi:^ 
Honour a bubble, flibfeA to a breath. 
And all engagements vain fince nuU'd by death y 
Thus all the wife cfteem, he can defpife. 
And caring nof^ ^ he alone is wife : 
Yet, all his wifli pofieflii^ finds no reif^ 
And only lives to know, be never cap be blefi* 

The Song of Simeon para|)hrifed. 

By Mr. -M B tt R X C1C. 

• ^'TT^ IS enough-*- the -hoof is ^omc. 
-^ Now within the filcnt tomb . . 
Let this mortal frame decays ^ 
Mingled with its kindred day; . ' 
Since thy mercies oft of <4d 
By thy chofen Jeers foretold, 

i - ;.F4itbfui 
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Faithful WW an4 ftcdfikft prove, 
God of truth and God of love I 
Since at length my aged eye 
Ste$ the d«y-l^ng from oa hi^ 
Son of rigkteoufnefs, to thte 
Lo ! die nations bow the knee. 
And the realms of diftant kings 
Own the healing of thy wings. 
Thofe whom death had pverfpread 
^ith his dark and dreary ftiade. 
Lift thek eyes, and from afar 
Hail the light of Jacobs ftar^ 
Waiting *till the promised ray 
Turn their darknefs into day. 
See the beams ioteafdy ihed 
Shine o'er Sion's favoured head« 
Never may they hence remove, 
God g£ truth and God of love ! 



w 
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On the Invention of L e t t e r $• 

T£ L L me wh^t Genius did die art invent^ 
The lively image of the voice to paint r 
Who firft the iecret how to colour found. 
And to give (hape to reafon^ wifely found ; . 
With bodies how to cloath ideas, taught ( 
And how to draw, the pifhire of a thought : 
Who taught the hand to fpeak, the eye to hear 
A filent language roving far and near ; 
Whofe fofteft noifc outftrips lopd thunder's found. 
And fpreads her accents through the world's vaft round : 
A^oicc Heard By. the deaf, fiiolc<J%*the duftib, 
Whofe echo reaches loog, )ong tin>e to come; 
Which dead men fpeak as wcU as thofe alive — 
Tell me what Genius did this art contrive. 

The Answer. 
fTp H E noble art to Cadmus owes its rife, 

•*" Of painting words, arid fpeakihg to the eyes^ 
He firft in wondVous magic fetters bound 
The airy voice, andi^ftop'd the flying found:' 
The various ITgufes by his pencil wrought, * 
Gave colour, form, and body to the thought 
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ipi tff ii inni fcTH^r intfu trirti ifti^fcCAOfni it^i i/w ii tfiK^t f*K *y y ^ ^ 

fCUi ftV%ll Vtl%B f tiUi Vtl%)^ 9CyJl(J4 VC'il J9 9tV<39 VUPJV VCf J9' KRI Jl KV^ 

On W I T. 

tTTS RUE wit is like the brilliant ftonc 
•*• Dug from the Indian mine 5 
Which boafb two various powers in one. 
To cut as well as fhine. 



^ \ 



Genius, like that, if polifhM right. 

With the fame gifts abounds ; 
Appears at once both keen and bright. 

And ij^arkies while it wounds. 

On a SPIDER.. • 

R T IS T, who underneath my tabic 
Thy curious texture haft difplay^d j 
Who, if we may believe the fable, 
Wert.once a fair ingenious maid : 



A 



Infidious, reftlcfs, watchful fpider. 
Fear no.officious dlamfePs broom, . 

Extend thy artful fabric wider. 
And fprcad thy banners round my roocA. 

Z 3 Swept 
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Swept from th* rich man'i coftly ceUieg, 
Thou*rt welcome to my homely roof; 

Here may*ft thou find a peaceful dwelling. 
And undifturb*d attend thy wo(rfl 

Whilft I thy wotKf hMis fabrid fttre Mi 

And think on haplefe^o^t's fate ; 
Like thee confined to lonely garret. 

And rudely banifliM rooitti Of (tat*. 

And as from out thy mrturVI body 
Thou draw'ft thy flfctidcr ftrifig witfi pain. 

So does he labour^ like a noddy, 
To fpin materials from his brain. 

He fbr Ibme finttering ^wdry cueatufe, 
Th;it fpreads hw charms fattfbre Ks «ye 5 

And that's a C(mqurft Ikde t«tter 
Than thiae tfcr txptivt butterfly. 

Thus far \i% plain we both agree. 

Perhaps our deaths may better &cw it ; 
*Tis ten to one but pcmn^ 
^iEiids boU^ the ijpidcr ami the poet. 

The 
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The Play-Thjnq chsmg'd. 

KITTY'S channmg voice and face, 
Sjrrcn-likc, firft caught my fancy ; 
Wit and humour next take place. 
And now I doat on fprightly Nancy. 

Kkty tunc$ her pipe in vain, 

With airs moft lai^ifliing and dyipg •, 
C^Us me falie ungr^eful fwain^ 

And tries ia vain 1» iboot me ilying. 

Nancy with refiftlefe art, 

Always humorpite, gay, and witty i; 
Has talked herfclf into my heart, - 

And quite excluded tuneful Kitty* 

Ah Kitty t l^ove, a V^anton boy, 
_ Now pkas*4 with fong, and now with prattle, 
Stiil longiAg for the neweft toy, 
Ha# chaog'd his whittle for a rattle. 

Z 4 The; 
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The F A B t E of- JOT-HAM: To the 
'*■ FoilOUGI^-HuN'^ERs. 

. By -Richard, Qwzh Cambridge^ Efq; 

JothAtn'} failf of the trees is the eldeft that is es^tanf, 
and as ieatttf/ufas any iffbicb have been madejince that 
tim^ . . - ,. ■.'■■. Addison. 

. j U jp,ChS3, ChiQ>. Ut, vcr. S. . 

t\ hT> Plumh^hQ *oogh bh&ia hi$ J&w<»>B retreat, 

^^ Soli ^y«s ^ his oiUhop w Lcadenbidl-fireet, 

WithaPtfr/«g»/in«r<;hant, a kiw^t by creation^ 

Fr(«g.ab(W9«gh4oC^nw^r«!ceivViiBvk»^ . 

Weimrqr'd of fl^ yqte, wellequip't from the sdlcy, 

- Ift.Qutft. of ek(^tMift-pdvie»twBs.tb<qr 6%^, 

. J^m^^f"^.^. <|ifequf»*d, titeJong way tot»eguiIc, 
Of the catthqi«acfis>the Jciwr, aodthe chai^eof theftile, 
9^.^^Jrifl>> the AppW and^dbe^tettJiy committee. 
They camc41eaj;«id;tii^«i.iot6;£»rtw city. , • 

_^**-$otrM;_b<^k6,,pji|h«ete|i^lo«dKj^afe«.duU'h^^ 
'' No oo^eqic.gf tps^cms^ofitfl^ftli^ fewi ./ i 
'• .Nftf«?tW5l^qft a- d«HAUjwgte«ft rhymes ..\ 
'*Jut_%mef4U]^p}\I?ttlw's-new,*iid«ouchontheomcs~ 

:: ' V "OLord! 
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" OLord! iaysminchoft,youmayhuntthctQwnrouadt 
" I queftion if any fuch thing can be found : 
*• I never was afk*d for a book by a gueft ^ 
^ " And Vm fure I have all the great ^Ik in the fTefi. 
' ** None of thefc to my knowledge e'er call*d for a book ; 
" But fee. Sir, the' woman with fifh, and the cook ; 
^ Here's the fattcft of carp, (hall we drefs you a brace? 
"Would you have aay foals, or a n^ullet, or plaice?^ 

*^ Apkce^ quoth the knight, we muft Tiave to be fure, 
•* But firft kt\i5 fee that our borough's fecure, 
" Wc'H trik of the piaci when we^olettled the poll: 
** They may drcft m fot fuppeff the multet and foal. 
** But doyou, my gOoAlandterd, tedko^er your (helves, 
** For a book we mXrft ftav^, we*re fbtited of ourfelvcs.'' 
' - *f In troth. Sir, I'^'ier had i bobkin my life, 
" But thepmy^ bodkartd^^lc I fe<%h«f©r my Wife.** 
, - .^*^ Well \ the bible muft do^j but why don't you t^e in 
** Some monthly colteftionf, the nc^iliagazine i^ 

.The bible w^l)rodghf^ aiid Md &tit oh the table; 
And open'd at jHim^s m&Oi app(rfitc fabfe. ' 
' ^SitEntp&tt began with this vcrlkytbcfUgh no rhyme?— 
** The trees of the fofcft went forth' dn a time, 
(To what TKirpoft our candidates (clrcc could cxpeft, 
JF«ic wtenoti they'found, totraftlpraiit— but elect) 
i^oJO "To 
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^^ To the oUve and fig-tree dieir deputies came, 

** But by both were refu&*d, and their aniwer the fame : 

^' Quoth the olive, (ball I kave my fatnefa and oil 

^* For an unthankful office, a dignify^d toil ? 

^ Shall I letTC, quoth thefig-tree, nay fwectnefsand fruit, 

^ To be eav/d or flaT'd in fo vain a purfiiit? 

** Thu$ rebuflf d and forpria'd they apply*d to the vine, 

^ He anfwer'd : Shall I leave ntf grapes am) mv unne, 

^ (Wtne the Ibvereign cordial of god and of man) 

** To be made or the tool or the head of a clan ? 

^ At hA, as it always faUa out in a iciambk, 

^' The mob gave the cry &r a bramble ! a hrambkt 

^' A briAUf ^ever! O! chance uncpcpeded ! 

*• Bot brat9>bfo prevailed, and waa duly ekibei" 

^^O! ho! quoththeknightmihalooknH>ftprofound, 
*^ Nowliee there's fome good m^^^^ii to be found. 
*^ I viih I had read this^ fmt bil^ befint; 
•^ Of longnieSesattheleaft'twotiMbavefav^dusfouricore. 
' " Ton, Pkmij vrith yourolivea and oil might have ftaid, 
*^ And my£dtf might hftve tarried my wines to unlade* 
^ Wb«t have mqdbBtnts t9 do from ifctctr Mimk IP tmnVhl 
•* Yoiircfcak>Docr^«mmt Iboidd itill be a bramble,** 

Thus ended at once the wi£: comment w J^tham^ 
And our ciciacens' jauiit to the borou^ cf G§tiwi* 

An 
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An Elegy writlen in an empty Afll?mbly-Room. 

By the Same, 



Sempirqni rtUnfui 



Sola ftbi — — — — Vjrg. 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

^bis poem dmg ap^ir^cln m the me^ remarkaik pifft^es 
in the well-known epiftle of Eloifa to Abelard, // was 
thought unnecejfaty to tranfiribe any lines from that 
poemj whiei is in tie bmds 0/ M^ wdin the ntemufy 
of moft readers. 

IN &ene9 where Halut's gemm has combi^^d * 
With Bromwich coamufe and cheer the mind ;' 
Amid thi&pomp «f €oft> this pride of ait^ ' 
What mean i;hefdf fditows iA a female iae^t f 

Ye crowcbi >vaUs, who& wdl-ejilighceti'd ftMmd 
With faivers figks and protefiaticMFis found. 
Ye piftures fttt«r*d by the kam'd and wife. 
Ye glaffcs ogled by the brighceft eyes, 
Ye cards, whidi beauties by their touch have blell. 
Ye chairs, which pteis and anmifters have preft. 
How are yt changM ! fike y©tt my face I moan. 
Like you, alas t' neglcAed and alone — 

For 
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For ah ! to me alone no card is come, 

I muft not go abroad — and cannot be at Borne. 

Blcft be that fckiial powV, the firft who paired 
The erring footman with th* unerring card. 
Twas Venus fiirc ; for by their faithful aid 
The whifp'ring lover meets the blufliirig maid : 
From foiitude they give the cReerfulcall 
To the choice fuppcr^ or die fprightly ball : 
Speed the fbft futtimons of the gay and fair. 
From diftant Bloomfbury to Grofvenor^s fquare j 
And bring the cbl6nel to the tender hour. 
From the parade, thefenate, or the tTower. . 

Ye records, patents of CHir worth and pride ! 
Our daily leflbn, and our nighdy guid(e ! 
Where'er ye ftan4 da§)Os*d in proid array, 
Thevapoursvanifii, and the heart is gay; ^ 

But when no cards the chimney-glafs adorn. 
The difinal void with heart-felt fhamc we mourn ; 
Confcious negleA infpires aluUen gloom. 
And brooding fadnefs fills the flighted room. 

If but fome happier female's card iVe fecn, 
I fwell with rage, or ficken with the fplecn ; 
Whiic artful pride conceafs the burfting tear. 
With fome forc'd banter or afTcftcd fnocr: 



But 
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But now grown dcfp*rate, and beyond all hppc, 
I curfc the ball, the d— 6, and the pope. 
And *as the loads of borrowed plate go by^ 
Tax it ! ye greedy miniftcrs, I cry. 

How fha|l I feel, when Sol refigns his light 
To this proud fplendid goddefs of the night I 
Then when her aujcward guefts in meafurc beat 
The crowded floors, which groan lieheath their feet !-. 
What thoughts in folitude (ball tKen poflTefs, 
My tortur'd mind, or fc^^ 
Not all that envious malice can fuggeft 
Will footh the ti^mWts of my t?giog bre^-, ^_ , ^ 
(For Envy's loft amid the numcroui train. 
And hiflcs with her hupdred Ihak^s in vaip) 
Though with contempt each del^ical^^ .^ 

Singly I view, — I muft revere the whole. 

The methodift in her peculiar lot, , 1 ^ 

The World forgetting,^ by the world forgot, , . ^ 
Though fingle happy, though alone is proud, . . 
She thinks of heav*n (fhc thinks not of a crowd; , 
And if Ihe ever feels a vap'rilh qualm, , . ,; ^ 
Some * drop of honey ^ or fome holy balm. 
The plows prophet of her feft diftils, . , , , 

And her pure foul fcraphic rapture fills ; ^ 

^.. , rj ^ The title of a book of modem derotion. 

Grace 
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Grace fhines around tier with feren^ft beams^ 

And whifp'ring W**** piompts her golden ^Ireaim* 

Fstr other dreams mj lenfual foul employ^ 
While confcious nature caftes unholy joy : 
I view the traces of experience charms. 
And claip the regimentals in my anns* 
To dream laft night I cbsM my blubberM eyes j 
Ye foft Slufions, dear deceits aiife ; 
Alas ! no more ; methihks I wandVing go 
To diftajit quarters ^mkUt the Highland ihow : 
To the dark inn where never wa3c4ight bums. 
Where in fmoakM tap'ftry faded Dido ctouma i 
To'fome aflembly in a country town. 
And meet the colonel — in a paHon's gown*-^^ 
Iftart— Iflmek — 

O! could I on my waking braiii impofe. 
Or but foiget at leaft my prefent woes ! 
Forget *em— 'how ! — each rattling coach fug^c^ 
The loadiM ideas <^ die crowding guefts. 
Tovifit — weretopubliflimy-difgrace; 
To meet the fpieen in every oAer ^ce j 
To join old maids and dowagers &rlorn $ 
And be at once their comfort and their ii^^mf 
For once, to read with this diftenftper*<l bmifi^ 
Ev^n modern noveb kfid their aid in vaicu 

Mr 
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My Mandoline ->- what place can miific fin4 
Amid the difcord of my rdUcfe^nind? 

How fhall I waftc this time which Qowly flies t 
How hiU to (lumber my rekifbant eyes I 
This night the happy and th* unhappy keep 
Vigils alike,— N * * ♦ *ix nmrier'i JUef. 

The F A K E E R : A Tale, 

By the Same. 

AFaxebr (a rei^ious wfSi known in die Haft, 
Not' much Eke a paribn, ftiU k& like a prieft) > 
With ho canting, no fly je&itical arts, 
Field-fft-ieaclHng, hypocrify, learning, c^r paits \ 
By a happy refinement in xnordfication. 
Grew the orack« faifit, aiKl the pcqie df his nataoD. 
But what did he do tfaisxftacm to acqoiref 
Did he torture his head oriHs %ofom with fire ? 
W« his fteck in a portable pSkny fdacVi ? 
DidJbe.l^bcn.a cfaainix) hisJIeg la: his waffl f 
No. His }u>Uiieis rofe to tbi^ £>yerdgn patch 
By the mcn|i4p£ xuxxntng k)ng nails in hk ixeedu 
- -*'• A wealthy 
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A wealthy young Indian, approaching the Ihrine, 
Thus in banter zccoQs the prophetic divine. 
This tribute accept for your intVcft with FO, r » 
Whom with torture you ferve, and whofe will you muft ^ 
To your fup{^ant difclofe his immortal decree ; 
Tell me which of the heav'ns is allotted for me. 

FaK£ER. 

Let me firft know your merits. 

Indian. 

I ftrive to be juft : 
To be true to my friend, to my wife, to my truft : 
In religion I duly obfcrve every form : 
With an heart to my country devoted and warm : 
I give to the poor, ami I lend to the rich — * 

Fakesr. 
But how many nails do you run in your t^eech i 

Indian. 
With fubmiffion I fpeak to your rev*rcnce*s tail ; * 
;But mine has no tafte for a ten-penny naiL 

Fakebr. 
Well ! ril pray to our pn^het and geityou pref^r'd^^ 
Though no farther e:q>e& than to heaven the thinj, < 
With me in the thirtieth your feat to obtain, 
You muft qualify duly with hunger and pain. 

In014^. 
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Inpiak. ' 

With pu in the thirtieth! yoU impudent rogue ! * 
Can fuch wretches as you give to madncfi a vc^e 1 T 
Though the priefthood of FO on tte vulgar impofe/ 
By fquinting whole years 4t the^hd ol^ thej|r ndi^ ; T 
Though with cruel devices of mditifkation, . - -.r T 
They adore a vain idol of modern creation^ 
Does the God of the heav'ils' fuch a Service direft I: ^ 
Can his mercy approve a felf-punifhing f^ ? 
Will his wifdom be Worlhip'd with chains and with nails? 
Or e*er look for his rites in your nofes and tails h ~ 
Come along to my houfe, and thefe penances leave, ' 
Give your belly a feaft, and your breech a reprieve* 

This reasoning Urihing'd each fSwiaticdi notion ^^ ; 
And daggered our faint in his chair of promotion. 
At length- With relpQ;ance he rofe f»in his feat r: J 
And refigning his nails atld his fame for retreat. 
Two weeks his nfew Kfe he adttii!?4*aind cnjoy*d: .v 
The third he with plenty and qtiifet'Was doy'd,. % . ; 
To live undiftinguiih*d to'-Wm^was the pain, 
Aitatrftfcncff tjnftetJjfd he owW not fuM 
In rctftrfemerit *tf «ftgh?d Ibr the:iame'gi ving chaii^ : 
For the cMJ#i*i:6'adl!iWe^hcnji, tni«vVencc.and;(^ 
No endeajrtMiib<>f>ptoafure*an4uitfe C611I ptrCVAili . 
Hfc*tl!efaintihip refum'd, and new larded his tail. 

Vo^,. VI. A a . Our 
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Our Fakeer rcprcfcntt nU the votaries of fame ; 
Their klaia» their mfm$t an4 their ^nd is t^ kmt^i 
The ftK>«fin«u the buck i aU the heroei qi vice, 
VTith th$if pltantry, Icwdnefc, the bottte ^ di^ j 
i'he poets, the tritics^ the metophyficiaps, 
The courtieTt the pgtriot, all poUticiam i 
The ftatefipan begirt with th' importuivate ring, 
(I had almoft eompleated my liHt with the king) 
AU labour alike to iUuftrate ipy tale i 
AU tortured by choice with th* invlfible naiL 

To Mr. WHITEHEAD, 

Qa hifl being made Pqbt Lavreat, 

By the Same. 
J^TTMS fo — though we're furprisM to hear it : 

* The laurel is beftow'd on incriL 
How hu(hM is every envious voice I 
Confounded by fo juft a choice. 
Though by prefcriptive right prepat'd 
To libel the feleded bard. 

But as you fee the ftatefman's fate 
In this our democratic ftate, 
' Whom virtue ftrives in vain to guard 
From the rude pamphlet and the card } 
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You'll findthe demagogues <rf ^indue * 

In envy not a jot bdiipd ut : 

For each Aoqiw politician 

(Whofectenicnt is qppofldon,) 

Will (hew how g(fcatfy they f\^afi u$> 

In gaU and KRdvmwood ^ PamalTus* 

Thus as the fame detraAing (piric * ' 
Attends OR ill cfiiMnguifli'd merit. 
When *Q$ youf turn, obferve, tl^ quarrel 
Is not with yoU| but? witli the laureL 

Suppde that lautiil on yt)UF brow, ^ 

For cyprefs chai^d^ fafiereal bough ! - 

See all things take a difPrcnt turn ! , 
The very critics fwcetly mourn, 
AtiA leave their fkrire^s poisonous fting 
In plaintive elegies to flng : - : 

With iolfioa thionody mEid dirge 
Condu(3: you to Elyfiunv's v^rge. 
At Weftipinfter thf fyrpUc'd dean 
The fad but honorable fcene 
Prepares/ The wefl-attended Tierlc 
Bears you amid the kings of v^fe. 
Each rite oWerv^d, each duty paid. 
Your fame on marble is difpiay'd, ' 

' "A" a 2 /*" With 
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With ij^^bdb which your ^tiiiui^^^^^^ 

The maflc, the bufkin, and the flute :-' ^ ' 

The kufeh crown ateft is hung; 

And o*er the fculptur^d tyre uriftruiig * - -^ 

Sad allegoric figures leaning— 

(^owfolk^ will gape to- fiiwithcffincaniftg!^ - -^ 

And along epitaph is- fjjrei^r- ' 

Vfiikli feppy You ^ nevertfe^; ^ • - ' 
But bold -"fPhcxbatjgd-fe-la^ invifihg'' - ^ • ^* 
I own, I tremble while Tm writihg. 

I^t critics flattfef or abOfe )^u;* ' ' 

O ! teach^iiir/ trb voii change tSe ftene 
To Stygian ttanks'frc^^Hip^^^ '/ 

How free-born bards fhould.ftrike the ftrings. 
And h6w a Briton write"' ttffehgs. 

^ ^ fc ^ ^ -»- A A A A A ,t,|A .ti A A A A ti 1*1 ■* A 1*1 A A A -^ -^ ^ -^ -^ -^ -^ -^ *- -*• -^ A A A A A AAA 

Verfes on the Profpeft jq^, planti^ig Arts ^d 
Learking in America. 

By thi4ate I>. BiftkELSY, Bifliop of Cmyke. ^ 

rr^HE Mufe, difgufted at an agealnd clime, / 

-*• Barren of every glorious thtfme, * * 

In diftant lands libwSvaifs i better tittiCi ' ^ 

Producing fubjedts worflij/Yame: 

la 
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Ih happy dim^Sj^^jfJ^^^/roip.thc.^i^Ji^^^ 
And virgirx .c^th^;(i^h/cencs enfuc» . , . . . 

The force of art b]|^ture feems p^tdoQ?, . 
And fanc^4.)59^t3ti§s>j^thf^. trpex: . .^ .. ,. . ^ 



^:i. * t^i*: .. ii! .r^noo^ 



Inhapgyc|«i^Sj^5thctfc;it4af.^^^^ v, :r> 

Where nature guides^ apdvjityc rales,. ^ ^ i 

Where men Ih^ jiot iojpofi^Qr mi^ apd fcoft - 
The pedapify.of (^lyts apdfcho^ :. -.^ ,; , ^ 



There fhall be fung another gc^den age> . 

The rife of empire and of arts,^ . ^ 
The good and greaf jWpiring epi? r;^, , 

The wifeft heads apd nobleft.hc^Bs. , . 



3l 



-aa 



Not fuch as Europe, bweds in her decay. 
Such as (he bred when frelh and young. 

When heav*niy flame did animate W clay. 
By future poets Ihall lie fortgl ^ n> ' 

- . • ,- . .- /. f ' 

Weftward tfe qmrfe of empire t^cpi jt^^way j '■ 
The four flrft afts already paft, ,^ , v , i 

A fifth ftiallclofetlje dram, with^the^day^ " . 

Time's nob^,,o^sprip§'\thc laft. .„^, ;„,.,, ., 
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To Mr. MASON. 
By William WitiTiH«Al>, Efqi 

I. 

BELIEVE me, Masok^ 'tis in nio 
Thy fortitude iht totrcnt braver 5 
Thou too muft bear th' inglorious chain; . 

The wotM, the i¥0]4d will haye its flaves. 
The chofen friend, for convcrfe fweet. 
The fmdl) yet degant rctitat. 
Are peaceful unambitious tiews 

Which early fancy loves to form. 
When aided by th* ingenuous Mufe, 
She turns the phUofophic page. 
And fees the wife of every agfc 
Wkh Nature*s diftates warm. 
IL 
But ah ! to few has Fortune given 

The choice, to take or to refufe j 
To fewer ftill indulgent Heaven 
AUots the very \rill to choOTe. 
' And v4ty are varying fchemes prcfePd t 
Man mixes with the common herd. 

By 
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Or weaidi, or honcn-s, fame, mtaS&% ' 
What ddiers wUh h« wUhes too. 
Nor, from hit own pftculitr cboiae, 
*Till ftrengtlien'd by the public vdctk 

HU ittf t^albTM plitx^ 
' MI. 
How oft, beneath fotM hoafy ttit^ 

Where Cam glides indolently flow. 
Haft thou, o kutoleiitly l«kl, 

PitfeM td He*Nf n thy fa^r'rite TOW j 
»* Here, here fof«r«r let fflfe ft*y, 
" H«r« diUtiUy loiter lif« away, 
*' Nor all thofe t^ti <x>nMftbn6 know 

** Which i^et demti die ffce-borli miroS 
»• The fla^ t>f Ifltereft, or ci fiiew j 
** Whilft y<to g«y teflMit of die grove, 
" The happier heir of Naturtf*s love, 

" Cart WMbk ^ftcohfift'd.** 

Yet fure, my friend, tfi* eternal plan 

By truth unerring Was defign'd j 
Inferior pam were made for man. 

But am hifnfelf fot all manki^ 

A a 4 Then 
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Yhcn by th* appatent jod|;C' th* Amfeen 5 
Behold >how foUs this Vaft machine 
To one great end, Jbowe'er withftood, 

Diredifig'its tnipartial<:ouiie; 
All la)k>ur fer. tli^ genend good. 
Some ftem the wave, feme dll the foil. 
By choice the bold, th* anibitious toH, 

The indolfcnt by force. 

'- V. ^ 

That bird, thy fancy frees from care. 

With many .a fear, unknojvij to thee, 
Muft rove;to glean his fcanty fare 
.X Fronufield i3) field, Jk(kk tree to tree : 
His lot, united with his kind. 
Has all his little joys confined j 
The Lover's and the Parent's ties 

Al^m by turns his anxious bread: ; , 
Yet, bound by fate, by iiillinft wife. 
He halts with forigs the riling monv 
And pleas'd at evening's cod return. 

He fings himfelf to reflt. 
VI. 
And tell me, has not Nature made 

Some ftated void for thee to fill. 



Some 
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^ Some fpring, fome wheel which afks thy aid' 
To move, regardkls 'bf thy will ? 
Go then, go feel with glad furprife 
New blils from new conne£Uon$ rife ; 
'Till, happier in thy wider fphere. 

Thou quit thy darling fchemes of eafe ; 
Nay, glowing in the full career 
Ev'n wiQi thy virtuous labours more 5 
Nor 'till the toilfome day is o'er 
£]q)ed the night of peace. 

ODE. To INDEPENDENCY. 

By Mr. Mason. 

I. 
ERE, on my native (hpre reclin'd. 



H 



While Silence rules this midnight hour, 
I woo thee, Goddess. On my mufing mind 
Defcend, propitious Power ! 

And bid thefe ruffling gales of grief fubfidc : 

Bid my catm'd foul with all thy influence fhine 5 

As yon chafte Orb along this ample tide 

Draws the long luftrc of her filver line, 

• While 
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While ihe JioA'd hrtett m lift wciltiirt*{i€r fcews. 
And lulls old HuMieu to !its dtep rcpbk. 

n. 

Come to thy VotVy^ afdeiit pf^yV> 

In all thy grftcefiil plftUkniis drefl i 

Ko knot confines diy wtving htatj 

No zone thy floating rtft. 
Unfullicd Honor deck* thine open brow. 
And Candor brightens in thy tnodeft eye : 
Thy blulh is warm Cbfkcntfs «tfterill ^ow. 
Thy finile is Peace ; diy ftep is Liberty : 
Thou fcatter'ft bleflings round with lavifti hand, 
Ai^ Sprmg wkh cardefi firagi^ande filb the bad. 

III. 

As now o'er this lone beach 1 ftray ; 

Thy ♦ favVite Swain oft ftole along. 

And ardefs wove his Doric lay. 

Far from the bufy throng. 
Thou htturd'ft him, Goddefs, ftrike the tender ftring. 
And badft his foul with bolder pafllohs ihovfe : 
Strait theie refponfivi Ihores fb^ot to ring. 
With Beaut/s praife, or plaint o^ flighted Love i 

* Andrew Marvelly born suKingfton upon Hatl in tbipVear 
1620. 

To 
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To loftier flights his daring Genius rofe^ 
Ajid ted the Hhu 'gaiaft tbitic^ and Ft^dWk foes. 

IV. 

Pointed with Satire*^ keetitft flael^ 

The fhaftscif' Wit he daiti around : 

Ev'n t iratred pidpeft leftms «o ftel, 

And (hriAkb beneath the woimd. 
In aweful powrty his hotie^ Mufe 
Walks forth viAdi£dvt through a ir«nal land t 
In vain Conruptjon jfhtdfi her golden dtws. 
In vain Opprelfion fifts her iron hand ; 
He fcoms them both, and, arn[)*d with truth alone^ 
Bids Lull and PoUy trembk cAjdie thrMei 

V. ' 

Behold, like him, kumortal Maid, 

The Mufes veftal £fes I brlngt 

Here at thy ftet the §g9ak% I Iprisad i 

Propitbus wave thy wtt^, . 

And fan diem to that dazzling blaae <^ Sottgy 

That glares tremendow on tbe-Sons of iPrkk. 

But, hark, methink^ I h^sif her haltow^d tongue t ; 

In diftant trills it edioa o'er the tkie ^ 

Now meets njine ear with warbles wildly free. 

As fwells the Lark's meridian ecftacy. ^ 

t Parlor, bifliopof Ox&ord. 

VI. '' Fonff 
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" Fond Youth ! to Marvell's patriot fame, 

*• Thy humble brcaft muft nc*er afpire. 

•• Yet nouiiih ftill the lamjicnt fl»me 1 

** Still (bjke thy Uamelds L^tc : 
Led by the mor^l Mufc fccuwfly xpyt^ 
*^ And all the vernal fweets thy vac^iit Youth 
•* Can cull fcQm bufy Fanqr's 6iry grove, 
*^ O hang their foliage round the fane of Truth : 
•^"i^t^Wte like thefe deTotethjrtroefoi toil, 
" An4^mp^ ici fair rcw^d-iq D*yi«,cv*s fimlc.*' 

vn. 

•**Tishe, my Son, alone Ihall chefcr 
** Thy iick'ning foul; at that fad hour, 
** When o!ar AUduch-loy'd Parent's Irier . 
.- y^^^Thy dwtpou^^npyi fluw^ .:, -*' 

At that fad^ hour, , \^hen, aU thy Jjgpj^s decljiftC^ 
When pinii^.Care l^ad^i^pj^jpf^Jlid train. 
And fees thijp, lil^e i}^ vi^cfil^^apd widow'dyine. 
Winding thy bla%d^n4i;% gfcr the plain, 
•* At that f»4 hwr 0^1,1 J^M^Y . W. ^k ?^ff. 
^ And raife witja^i:i!a!id|hip^s anx^ thy dirc^pmg head. 

« Thi^fragtant .wr*ath,.t^5 Mufc^mqcdj,; 
. ** That bloomed thofe vocal ihades among, 

" Where 



«c 
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*' Where never Flatt'ry dared to tread^ 
^* 6t Intercft's fervile throng ; 
Receive, niy*favour*d Son, at my command. 
And keep, Wftll ficfred care, for D'Arcy's brow: 
Tell him, *twas^Wove by niy immortal hand, 
** I breath'd on'cvi^ry flower a purer glow ; ^"' 

" Say, for thyikk^, 1 fend "the gift divine 
** To him, who cills thee his, yet makes thee mikb-* 



O l3 e! Oti M^t L A N C HO L Y. 

to a F R I E N D. By the Same. 

■■■' ••!. :-• - ' 

AH ! ' ceafe tTiis kirld perfuafivc flrain. 
Which, when hftowsfromfricndlhip's tongue^ 
However weak, however vaini 
O'erpowers i>cy6nd the Siren's fong : 
Leave mc^ my firhid, indidgeht go. 
And let me mufe upon my woe. 
Why lure me fr6m thefe pale rctre^rt*? 
Why rob me of thefe penfive fweets ? 
Can Mufic's voice, can Beauty's eye. 
Can Painting's glowing hand^ (upply 

A charm 
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A charm jo iuit}cd tQ mf 0iio4» 
As blows this hoUow guft of vnndf . 
As 4it)pft (hv ttttk w^i^ ritt 
Soft-tiiikUi^ doim the mpft-grown hill, 
Whil^ through thfl w«ftf where fink$ the crimfcn Day, 
Meek Twilight jBow^y ii^ md wave$ her b^nnen grey ? 

Sty, ffom Affifikioo't^iiriou3 (bwrw 
Do none but turbid waters flow ? 
And cannot Fancy dear their courfe ? 
For ffncf is xhfi friend of Wqc, 
Say, 'mid that grove, m love-lorn ftatc, 
When yon poor Ringdove mourns her mate. 
Is all, that meets the Jfccpherd's ear, 
Infpir'd 6y ^ngi»At ftnctdcfpsur? 
.;•" Ah ao» fi6r Wtencf rute the So^ ; 

; /She fwells her throat ; &e guidea her tongue ; 
She bids die waring A^nmfpvay 
Quiver in Cadence to her lay i ... 
She bids the frSsged O&^ts Bow, 
And fuftie round the lake bebw^ 

To fuit the tmor of her gurgling fighs^ 
And footh h^ri^itobbiBg bucaft with fderoo^fyn^athies* 

III. To 

r 
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HZ, / 

To thee, wh«^ ^mflg wd polifc'4*l)iwr 
The wrii>kHng bwKj gi Soiww fpajw ; / 
Whofe 9h€^€, hcft^yd v^th ro^ h^w 

^.J^-9-cbw3^ for the ftd^ of t«r^> 
To thee yon At>bcy 4«^ ami 1<^)C^, 
Where Ivy cbajiwi ^ch moyWVing ftooe 
Tha^ Aodg qV ®%oy » Mmffi XfitpH^f 
M^y Mft $ forwuJabk gJoom. 
Yet Some thfre ai«s, who, freefirom F^ar, \ 
Could yraijder through the clpyfters driear,* 
Could rove each defolated Ifle, 
Though midnight thtmders ihook the pilei . 
And dauntlefs yi^w, or jfeem tt> view, 
(As faintly flalh the light'ningsblufc) 

ThiQ flMv^ii^g Ghcrf^P from yawning chamels throng. 
And glance with filent fwwp theihaggy vaults along. 

.But fuch terrific ckanm as ti^fe, 
I afk not yet : My fober mtnd 
The fainter forms g£ Sadnt& ple^^ 
Mytforro^m aiie c£ fbfter kwL 
Through this ftill valley let iw ftray, . 
Wrapt in fonie ftrain of pcnfive GiVAV : 

J Whofe 
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Whofe lofty Gemus bears along 
The coniciaus dignity of Song ; 
, And, fcorning from the facred ftore 
To waftc a note on Pride, or Power, 
Roves, when the glimmering twiKght glooms. 
And warbles *mid the ruftic tombs : 
He too perchance, (for well I know. 
His heart would melt with friendly woe) 
He too perchance, when thefe poor limbs are laid. 
Will heaveonetuneful figh, and (both my hov'ring Shade. 

^Ok^t3kJt>LJOk^oue^^>ow^c3^^o^^t^jnut3^ 

ODE. 

By Mr. Gray. 

♦ONANTA 2TNET0I2I 

Pindar, Olymp, H. 
L I. 

A WAKE, ^olianlyre, awake, 
^ ^ And give to rapture all thy trembling ftrings. 
From Helicon's harmonious ^rings 
A thoufand rills their mazy progreis take : 
The laughing flowers, that round them blow. 
Drink life and fragrance as they flow. 
Now the rich ftream of ^ mufic winds along 
Deep, majeflic, foiooth and ftrong, 

Througli 
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Through .vcrdanrvrfcs, ^nd. Ceres* go3deiC rdgn: 
Now rolling dowirthe fteep amain^ 
Headlong, ifnpetuous^rfee it pour: - a 

The rocks,, afndiibddinggr&res rebellow to the roar. 
' " • ■ Li,^ '. ■< ^— ■ ,.,^*- • ■) 
Oh ! Sovereign^f iiie-wHling-ibut - a. 

Parent of fwect ^fl fofcnur-breai^giajrs, -" 
Enchanthig-ihefii thefuHcirfiares/^* • *- '-' 
And frantic Faffions iicar thy^frxoiitrQul \ *'^' 
On Thracia's hflls dieXord^of iWtf- ^-^ rf** 

Has curbed tlie fuiy of his ^Vt ^ ^ 
.And drop'd his thirfty lance at thy command. 
Perching on the fceptVed hand ' ^ 

Of Jove, thy magicJulls the fcather'd king 
With rufifcd plumes, and fla^ujg, wing; . . ^ 
Quenched in dark dduds of flumbcr lie 
The terror of his beak, and light'nings of his eye. 

Thee the voice, the dance, obey, ^ ' ^ 

TempeuM to thy warbled lay. ^ *! 

O'er Idalia*s velvet-green ^' 

The rofy-crowned Loves are fern 
On Cytherca's day, ^ ^ 

VoL.VL Bb .With 
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With aniic Sports, and Uue^eycd Plctfuresi 
Frifldng light in frolic meafunes ; 
Now purfuing, now retreating. 
Now in circling troops they meet : 
To brifk notes in cadence beating 
Glance their many-twinkling feet. 
Slow melting drains their Queen's approach declare : 
Where'er (he turns the Graces homage pay. 
With arms fublime, that float upon the air. 
In gliding ftate Ihc wins her eafy way : 
O'er her warm cheek, ari& riiing bofom, move 
The bloom of young Dcfire, and purple light of Love. 

11. J. 

Man's feeble race vfhu Ills await. 
Labour, and Penury, the racks of Pain, 
Difeafe, and Sorrow's weeping train. 
And Death, fad refuge from the ftorms of Fate ? 
The fond complaint, my Song, difprove. 
And juftify the laws of Jove. 
Say, has he given in vain the heav'nly Mulfc ? 
Night, and all her fickly dews. 
Her Spedres wan, and Birds of boding cry, , 
He gives to range the dreary fky:, * . 
'Till down the eaftern cliffs afar • 
Hyperion's march they fpy, and glittVing (bafts of war. 

'. I IL 2-. In 
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In climes bf5y<mcj tht fc>ter riwJ| 
Where fhftggy fOTflM 9'^r ke^buil? mwntains roani^ . 
The Mufg h« broke ^he twijight-gjwm 
To cheer the lhiv*rmg N^fivf ** didl abode. 
Afi4 ofti b?ne»th ih» od'foim (hjwie 
Of Chili's boundlefs fof^ils ipid. 
She deigns to hw th^ frvj*g^ Yputh repeat, 
In loofe number* wildiy fwf et, 
Their feather-cinftured Chkhi ^nd dufjcy L^ve$, 
Her track, wh^r^'f r the Qo44<9fs wvcs. 
Glory purfuc, tl4 gon^rws $haj»e, 
Th* unconqnen^ Mind> wd Fwedpm** Holy 8am<;» 

II. 3. • 

Woods, that wave o'eif D^Iphi'^ (te^p, 

Ifles, that cro^ro th* Eg^w deep. 

Fields, that cool IMM Uve$i 

Or where Maeairf«r*3 aw5ib^ wayei 

In Wngfsmg Ub'vmtht creep. 

How do your tuneful EehQ*4 languifli. 

Mute, but to the yokt of Ai^wUh ! 

Where each old po^nic Mouftt wi 

Infpiration breath'd around i 

Every Ihade *nd htUw^'d Foupfaln 

Murmur'd deep a firfcmn found : ' 

B b « 'Till 
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•Till the (ad Nine in Greece's evil hour 
Left their Pamafllis for the Latian plains. 
Alike they fcom the pomp of tyrant-Power, 
And coward Vice, that revels in her chains. 
*^hen Latium had her lofty fpirit loft. 
They fought, oh Albion! next, thy fea-encircled coa(l:« 

III. I. 
Far from the fun and fummer-gale. 
In thy green lap was Nature's Darling laid. 
What time, where lucid Avon ftray'd, , 
To Him the mighty mother did unveil 
Her aweful face : The dauntlefs Chiy 
Stretch'd forth his little arms, and fmil'd. 
This pencil take ((he faid) whofe colours clear 
Richly paint the vernal year : 
Thine too thefe golden keys, immortal Boy ! 
This can unlock the gates of Joy ; 
Of Horrour that, and thrilling Fears, 
Qr ope the facred fource of fympathetic Tears. 

III. 2. 

. Nor fccond He, that rode fublimc 

Upon the feraph-wings of Extafy, 

The fecrets of th* Abyis to fpy. 

He pafs'd the flaming bounds of Place and Time : 

The living Throne, the faphire-blaze» 

Where Angels tremble while they gaze. 
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He fawj but bl^edwith excefs of light, 

Clofcd his eyes, in cndlcfs night. 

Behold, where Dryden*s Icfs prefumptuous car. 

Wide o'er the fields of glory bear * 

Two couriers of ethereal race. 

With i^ecks in thunder doath'd, and long-refbunding 

III. 3. tp*^- 

Hal-k, his hands the lyre explore ! 
Bright-eyed Fancy hovering o'er 
Scatters from her piftur*d urn 
Thoughts, that breathe, and words, that burn. 
But ah ! 'tis heard no more •*- 
Oh ! Lyre divine, what daring Spirit 
Wakes thee now ? though he inherit 
Nor the pride, nor ample pinion. 
That the Theban Eagle bear 
Sailing with fupreme dominion 
Through the azure deep of air ; 
Yet oft before his infant eyes would run 
Such forms, as glitter in thjp Mufe's r^ 
With orient hues, unborrowed of the Sun : 
Yet Ihall he mount^ and keep his diftant way 
Beyond the limits of a vulgar fate. 
Beneath the Good how far, — but far above the Great* 
B b 3 ODE. 
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O D £. 

By the Same. 

^be following Odi is fimM^ ^ d tfliktim cttfrefii in 
fFales^ that Edw aki> ,ti^ JFkA'^imhi^ofi^eaiid 
tie conqueft of that country^ 9r4er$d4ll tb^ Band^i shM 
fell into his hands^ to be fut to death. 

I. t. 
^ IJUIN feize thee, futhtell King! 
« ■-^ Confufion on thy bahhfctt ^ait, 

* Though fanned by Conqticft'a ctimfon wihg 

* They mock the air with idle ftate. 

* Helm, nor Hauberk's twifted mail, 

* Nor even thy virtues. Tyrant, fhall ^vail 

* To fave thy fecfct ibul from nightly fears, 

* From Cambrians curie, from Cambrians tears T 
Such were the founds, that o*et tfce tirettfcd prfde 
Of the firft Edward fcatter^d tvild diflliay, 

As down the fleep of Snowdon^s fll^ggy fide 
He ^vound whh toilfome march )m long array. 

Stout 
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Stout Glofter flood ii0m& in fyecQhlt& trance : 
Toarms I cnedMOcttmer^iiiklcottch'dhisquivVii^Ia 

I. i* 
On a rock> wfaofe haughty brow 
Frowns o'er old Conway*s foftming flood. 
Robed in the (able g^rb <^ woe^ 
With hagi^rd ejtt the Poet ftood 5 
(Loofe his beard, and hoarjr hair: 
Streamed, like a vxtcoTi to the troubled air) . 
And with a Maker's hand, and Prophet's fire, 
Struck the deep forrowa of his lyre. 

• Hark, how each giant-oak* aryi dc^ftrt cave, 
^ Sighs to the toritnt's awtfiil vbice l^neath ! 

* O'er thee, oh King I their hundred arms they wave, 

• Revenge on thee in hoarfer numbers breathe 5 

* Vocal no ir»m, flnce Cambria's fatal day, 

• To high-born Hoel^S harj), ot foft Llewellyn's lay. 

L 34 » 

^ Cold is Cadwallo'a tongue, 

• That hufti'd th« flirmy tfiain : 

* Brave .Uridi fleeps upon his craggjf bed : 
' Mountain^ ye m6utti in vaih 

* Modrcd, whofe ma^c ibng 

^ Made huge Pliidimman bow his cldud-top*d head. 

B b 4 5 On 
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* On dreary Arvon^s coaft they lie, ' 

* Smeared with gore, and ghafUy pale : 

* Far, far aloof th* affrighted ravens fail ; 

* The familh*d Eagle fcreams, and paffcs by* 

* Dear loft companions of my tuneful art, 

* Dear, as the light, that vifits thefe lad eyes, 

* Dear, as the ruddy drops that warm my heart, . 

* Ye died amidft your dying country's cries — r 

* No more I weep. They do not flccp. 

* On yonder cliffs, a griefty band, 

* I fee them fit, they linger yet, , 

* Avengers of their native land : 

* With me in dreadful harmony they join, 

* A^d weave with bloody h^nds the tiflfue of thy line. 

IL I. 
** Weave the warp, and weave the woof, 
*^ The winding-fheet of Edward's race, 
** Give ample room, and verge enough, 
** The charafters of hell to trace, 
** Mark the year, and mark the night, 
** When Severn fhall re-echo with affright 
** The fhrieks of death, through Berkley's roofs that riog^ 
** Shrieks of an agonizing King ! * 

** She- Wolf of France, with unrelenting fangs, 
•* That tear'ft the bowels of thy mangled Mate, 

!' From 
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** From thee be born, ^hoo'er thy country hangs 
" The fcourge of Heav*n. What Terrors round him wait! 
** Amazement in his van, with Flight combined, 
*' And Sorrow's feded form, and Solitude behind. 

IL 2. ' ' 

** Mighty Viftor, 'mighty Lord, 
** Low on his funeral couch he lies ! 
** No pitying heart, no eye afford 
** A tear to grace his obfequies. 
" Is the fable Warriour fled ? 
*' Thy fon is gone. He refls among the Dead. 
" The Swarm, that in thy noon-tide beam were borp, 
** Gone to falute the rifing Morn. 
" Fair laughs the Morn, and foft the Zephyr blowst 
" While proudly riding o'er the azure realm 
" In gallant trim the gilded Vei3fel goes ; 
" Youth on the prow, and Pleafure at the helm ; 
" Regardlefs of the fweeping Whirlwind's fway, 
" That, hufh'd in grim reppfe, expefts his evening-prey^ 

II. 3- 
** * Fill high the fparkling l^wl, 
** The rich repaft prepare, 

• Richard the Second, (as we are told by Archbifliop Scroop, 
Thorny of Walfingham, and all the older Writers) was ilarved to 
death. The dory of his aflaiTmation by Sir Piers pf £xon> is of 
much later date« 

Keft 
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** R^ cf A crown, he yet irtay fliare the fcaft : 
*' Clc^ by the regal chair 
^' FcU Thlrft and Fatainc fcowl 
^^ A baleful fmile upon their baffled Gueft. 
•* Heard ye the din of battle bray, 
** Lance to lance, and horfe t6 horfc ? 
•* Long Years of havoc urge their deftin'd courie» 
** And through the kindred fquadrons mow their way. 
*• Ye Towers of Julius, London's lafting ihame, 
•' With many a foul and midnight murther fed. 
*• Revere his Confonfs faith, hii Father's fame, 
** And fparc the meek Ufuiper^i holy head. 
*' Above, below, the rofc of fnow, 
**, Twitted with her bhafhing foe, we IjMxad : 
^' The brti^rd Boar in infkm^gore 
" Wallows beneath the thorny Ihade, 
** Now Bfotherd, bending o'er th' aceurfed toom^ 
^^ Stamp we our vengeance deep, and ratify his d6onl. 

III. 1. 
" Edward, lo ! to fudden fate 
*' (Weave we the woof* The thread is fpun) 



«( 
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" t Half of th)^ heart we eonfecrtte, 

" (The web is wove. The ^♦tirk !s dofte.)** 

* Stay, oh fby f nor thus fbtlom 

* Leave me linblefRd, unpitied, here to moutri : 

* In yoft bright track, that fite the wefterh ftieS, 

* They melt, they vanifh from nfiy eyfcs. 

* But oh 1 what Ibtemn ffcenes on Snowdon^i height 

* ItefcendiAg flow their glitt'riftg fldrts unroll ? ^ 

* Vifions of glory, fpare my Siching fight, 

* Ye unborn ages, crowd not 6fl my foul ! 

* No more our long-loft Arthur we bewail, 

* All-hail j:, ye giiiuine Kings^ feritamiiia's IfTue, hailt 

III. i. 
* Girt with many a Baton l3otd,' 

* Sublinie thek^'ftarty fronts they rear ; 

* And gorgeous Dames, and Statefmtn old 

* In bearded majefty, appear. 

* In the midft a Fof m divirte ! 

* Her eye proclaims her of the Briton-Line ; 



f Elfeanbt ot Cartlle died a few years afttr the cbnqueft of 
Wales. The heroic proof flie gave of her affection for her Lord 
is well known, The monumento of his regra^y and forraw for 
^e l^s 6f her, ar6 fUll to i)e feen in ftferal parts of £ngUad. 

t Acclffion of the line of Tttdor» 
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* Her lyon-port, her awe-commanding face, 

* Attempered fweet to yir^-grace. 

* What firings fymphonious tremble in the air, 

* What ftrains of vocal tranfport round her play ! 

* Hear from the grave, great Talieflin *, hear j 

* They breathe a foul to animate thy clay. 

^ Bright Rapture calls, and foaring, as fhe fings, 

* Waves in the eye of Hcav'n her many-colour'd wings. 

UI. 3. 
*.The verfe adorn again 

* Fierce War, and faithful Love, 

* And Truth fevere, by fairy Fiftion dreft. 

* In bufkin'd meafures move 

* Pale Grief, and pleafing Pain, 

* With Horrour, Tyrant of the throbbing breaft. 

* A Voice, as of the Cherub-Choir, 

* Gales from blooming Eden bear; 

* And diftant warblings leflcn on my ear, 

* That loft in long futurity expire. 

* Fond impious Man, think'ft thou, yon fapguine cloud, 

* Rais'd by thy breath, has qucnch'd the Orb of day? 

• Talieffin, Chief of the Bards, flourifliM in the Vlth Cen- 
tury. His works arc ftill preferved, and his memory hcH in 
high veneration among his Countrymen. 

* To-piorrow 
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•-To-morrow he repairs. the golden flood, 

* And warms the nations with redoubled ray. 

* Enough for mc : With joy I fee 

* The different doom our Fates aflign. 

* Be thine Defpair, and fcepter'd Care, 

* To triumph, and to die, are mine/ 

He fpoke, and headlong from the mountain's height 
Deep in the roaring tide he plung'd to endlefs night. 
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dW8(*)fl(#3flC*)8C*)9C*58C*)9C«)8(*)9C*}8C*38C*)BC*5flC#M& 

POSTSCRIPT. 



HAVING now, by the advice and affiftancc of 
my friends^ brought this CoU«<9?0ii of P©«Afs 
to a competent fize, it has been thought proper that 
the farther progrels of its growth fhould here be ftop'd. 
From the loofe and fugitive pieces^ fotnc prkeed, 
others in manufcript, which for forty or fifty years pall 
have been thrown into the world, and carelefsly left to 
perifh; I have here, according to the moft judicious 
opinions I could obtain in diftinguiftiing their merits, 
endeavoured to feleft and preferve the bcft. The fa- 
vourable reception which the former volumes have met 
with, demands my warmcft acknowledgments, and 
calls for all my care in compleating the Colleftion ; 
and in this refpeft, if it appear that I have not been 
altogether negligent, I fhall hope to be allowed the 
merit, which is all I claim, of having furnifh'd to the 
Public an elegant and polite Amufement. Little more 
need be added, than to return my thanks to fevcral 
ingenious friends, who have obligingly contributed tq 
this Entertainment, If the reader fhould happen t<? 
find, what 1 hope he feldom will, any pieces \*^hich Hfe 
may think unworthy of having been inferted ; as It 
would ill become me to attribute bis diflike of. th^tii 
to his own want of Tafte, fo I am too confcious of 
my own deficiencies not to allow him to impute the 
infcrtion of them to mine. 

R. DODSLEY. 
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I N D E X to the Sixth Volume. 



tJTM t^ to the Naiads. 1746 

Ode to the Right Hon. Fraj;icis £. 

/Huntingdpn. 1747 »i 

to the Right Re<u. Bcnjaimn 
LaHBi/hp ofWmz\it^^t 33 
Tn/criptions^ 

1. for a Grotto j8 

2. Tor a Statue of CHauccr at 
Woodftock — 39 

4. 41 

5. 42 

6. For a Column at Runny- 
mede > ■ . 43 

Qde ,ii , 44 

OA to the Tiber — . 46 
Etegier^ 

1. Written at the Content of 
Haut Villers in Cham- 
pagne, 1754 51 

2. On the Maufolcum £^ Au- 

fuftas. To the Right' Han. 
Jeorge Bufly ViUlers, ^e/: 
tount Villiers, ^written at 
Rome, 1756 55 

3. 7^ the Right Hon. G^ox^t 
Simon Harcourt, Vi/cdunt 
Ncwnham, ivn'tten at Rome, 

i7s6 ■ ...^r^ ; 58 

4. 7(? an Ojic/r> ^written at 
Rome, 1756 ^ — 61 

c. To a friend Sici, inritt^n 

at Rome, 1756 65 

- 6* To another friend^ 'wrixten 

at Rome, 1756 - 68 

^he Lyric Muje to Mr, Mafon 70 

On the Immortality of the Soulf in 

t-wo Books " 73» 92 

"Vbe Arbour : An Ode to Contentr- 

^ ment -*— 109 



The Grot to: An Ode to Sikn^ 1 16 
The Figure of Human Lif^ tzo 
The Dropfical Man 148 

Paradife regained — I49 
To the Right Hon. ^ir Robert WX 

pole — . 155 

To a Lady on a, lan^feafu^ ^ bv 

Dra'wing ■ ■ .■ ■ jSq 

Qde to Cupid M VatenUaci^s 

Day J ' — 162 

To the Hon. wid Re^. F, C. 1 64 
TotieRev.T**"T*'',D.V. 168 
Vacation ■ . . » ■ > . ■. 174 

To a Lady ^very handfim% hnt too 

fondofDrefs — 182 

Anacreon. Ode III. igg 

An Imitation of Horace, Bofi III. 

Ode 2. -— <S6 

A Reply to a Cop ^ Ferfes made^ 

in Imitation of B 90k HI. Ode a. 

^ Horace ig8 

Injcription on a Grotto ofSheUs of 

Cnix-V^Qn^thiWorJiofiiine 

young Ladies — i JD 

Ferfes occafoned hy feeing a Grotto 

built by Ninf Sixers jj>,i 

An Excufe for Inconftancy^^ \iyj 

ToNtr^yx^. A Rant. 173? 193 
The Pmfjer of Mufic. A Song. Jmi» 

tated from t&t Spgmfk 195 
tetter frqpk Smyrna to Us SJfers 

tf^ Crux.-Ea(lon, 1733 196 
Part of a Letter to my Siftefs at 

Crux-Eafton, tJi^rotefromCaAfO 

in Egypt, Auguft 1734. . 2QJ 

Letter from Marleilles to n^ S^^ 

"ters at Crux-Eaft^n». Mty 

1735 . ■ 205 

The Hiftory of Porfeuna, . iT/^ of 

Ru^a. in two Books 209, 22c 
The 
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Thi Ever-Green 

Anf'Mcr — 

Candour 



249 
250 

^J3 



£yfander to Cloe 
Cloc to Lyfandcr 
^Q the Mtmory of oh agree/tile La 

ify. Buried in marriage to a Per- 

fom unde/er*vimg her 2jj^ 

An Elegy 9 written on Valentme 

Morning < 256 

TheDowagir — 261 

Ode to the Hon. ** 266 

ToMi/s •• — 268 

Lady Mary W***, to Sir W*»» 

¥••• 271 

Sir W**» Y»**'s Jn/kver zy 2 

Mi/s Sopcr's Jn/ufer to a Lady^ 

. nuho invited her to retire into a 

monaftic Life at St. Crofs, near 



Winchcfter 
Repentance — 

-A Song _— 

Cynthia, an Elegiac Poem, 
Dialogue to Chlorinda 
To Chlorinda — 
The Fable of Ixion. 

rinda ■ 

A Tale. To Chlqriuda 



^7Z 

zy6 
278 

286 

To Chlo. 

288 

292 

^97 
301 

304 

308 

occa- 



Ode on Lyric Poetry 
Anon, an Ode — — . 
Horace, EooA II. Ode 2. 
A Panegyric on Ale 
Ode to the Genius of Italy, 
/oned^ by the Earl of Corke's 

going Abroad 3 1 4 

To C"^* ?*""*, Efqi 317 

Epiftle fiom the late Lor dVif count 

B — gb — kc to Mifs Lucy 

A — k — ns 



The CheatU Apology 
Song ' ' 

Another , ' 

To Mr. Grenville on his intended 
Rejignation ■ 326 



320 
322 
324 
325 



To Mr. Garrick, on his 'freaing 

a Temple and Statue to Shake* 

^ear — 327 

On the Birth-Day of Shakefpear*. 
A^ Cento. Taken from his 
Works — j^o 

An Ode to Sculpture 331 

True Refegncuior^ — 336 

Epiftle from the KingofFruB^ to 
Mr. Voltaire 337 

AtJeeingArchliJhopWiWizms^sMo' 
nument inCaimnvonfhire 341 

Extempore Verfes upon a Trial of 
Skill betixfeen the two great 
Mafters of Defence^ Mejieurs 
Figg and Sutton 344 

A Letter from Cambridge to 4 
, Toung Gentleman at Eton School 

The Indolent ■ 353 

The Song of Simeon paraphrafed 

On the ln<vention of Letters 
The Anfnsier . 

On Wit 

On a Spider 



ibid, 
ibid. 



To (he 



The Play-Thing changed 
The Fable of Jotham : 

Borough-Hunters •— 360 
An Elegy turitten in an empty Af 

fembiy Room — ^ 6 ^ 

TheFakeer: A Tale ^67 

To Mr. Whitehead, on his being 

made Poet Laureat 370 

Ferfes on the ProfpelS of planting 

Arts and Learning in America 

372 

To Mr. Mafbn -«— 

Ode. To Independent 

Ode. On Melancholy, 

Friend 

Ode ;- 

Ode 

Poftfcript — .—- 



374 

111 

To a 

381 

384 
39a 

39« 



The END. 
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